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LETTERS 

WRITTEN  BY 

Mr.  B R A I N E R D. 


To  his  brother  John,  then  a ftudent  at  Yale-Col- 
lege  in  Nevv-Kaven. 

Dear  Brother,  Kaunaumeek,  April 30,  1743. 
# T Should  tc-11  you,  “ I long  to  fee  you,”  but 
A that  my  own  experience  has  taught  me,  there 
is  no  happirufs  to  be  enjoyed  in  earthly  Jriends, 
though  ever  fo  near  and,  dear,  o.  any  other  enjoy- 
ment that  is  not  God  himfeif.  Therefore,  if  the 
God  of  all  grace  vox:  d bepieafed  gracioufty  to  af- 
ford us  each  Ins  prefeuce  and  grace,  that  wc  may 
perform  the  wo  'Ic,  and  endure  the  trials  lie  calls 
us  to,  in  a ; ire  feme  wildernefs,  tiil  we  arrive  at 
our  journey’s  end;  the  diftance  at  which  we  are 
held  from  each  other  at  prefent,  is  a matter  of  no 
great  moment. — —But  alas  ! the  prefence  of 

God  :s  what  I want. 1 live  in  themoff  lonely 

melancholy  dejert,  about  eighteen  miles  from  Al- 
bany. I board  with  a poor  Scotchman;  his  wife 
A a can 
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can  talkfcarce  a word  of  Englifh.  My  diet  conftfts 
moflly  of  bally-pudding,  boiled  corn,  and  bread 
baked  in  the  alhes.  My  lodging  is  a little  It  raw, 
laid  upon  fome  boards,  a little  way  from  the 
ground  ; for  it  is  a log-room,  without  any  floor, 
that  I lodge  in.  My  work  is  exceeding  hard  : I 
travel  on  foot  a mile  and  half,  the  worft  of  way, 
almofl  daily,  and  back  again  ; for  I live  fo  far 

from  my  Indians. 1 have  not  feen  an  Englifh 

perfon  this  month. Thefe  and  many  other  cir- 

cumftances  as  uncomfortable,  attend  me;  and 
m y jpiritual  cdnfli&s  and  dijlrcjfes  fo  far  exceed  -all 
thefe  that  I fcarce  think  of  them.  The  Lord 
grant  that  1 may  be  enabled  “ to  endure  hard- 
nefs,  as  a good  foldier  of  Jefus  Chrifl  ! ’ As  to 
my  Juccefs  here  I cannot  fay  much  : the  Indians 
fcem  generally  well  difpofed  towards  me,  and  are 
moflly  very  attentive  to  my  inftruftions:  two 
or  three  are  under  fome  convidlions  ; but  there 
feems  to  be  little  ol  the  fpecial  workings  of  the 
divine  Spirit  among  them  yet  ; which  gives  me 
many  a heart-finking  hour.  Sometimes  I hope 
God  has  abundant  bleffings  in  (tore  for  them  and 
me;  but  at  other  times  I am  fo  overwhelmed  with 
aiftrefs,  that  I cannot  fee  how  his  dealings  with 
me  are  confident  with  covenant  love  and  faith- 
fulnefs,  and  I fay  “ furely  his  tender  mercies  are 
clean  gone  for  ever.'’  But  however,  I fee,  I 
needed  all  this  chafti/ement* already  ; “ it  is  good 
for  me,”  that  I have  endured  thefe  trials.  Do  not 
be  difeouraged  by  my  diftrefles : I was  under  great 
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cfiftrefs,  at  Mr.  Pomroys,  when  I faw  you  laft ; 
but  “ God  has  been  with  me  of  a truth,”  fince 
that.  But  let  us  always  remember,  that  we  mull 
through  much  tribulation  enter  into  God’s  eternal 
kingdom.  The  righteous  are  fcarcely  faved  : it  is 
an  infinite  wonderjthat  we  have  hopes  of  being 
faved  at  all.  For  my  part,  I feel  the  molt  vile  of 
any  creature  living  ; and  I am  fure,  there  is  not 

fuch  another  exifting  on  this  fide  hell. Now 

all  you  can  do  forme,  is,  to  pray  inceffantly,  that 
God  would  make  me  humble,  holy,  refigned,  and 

heavenly  minded,  by  all  my  trials. “ Be  firong 

in  the  Lord,  and  in  the  power  of  his  might.” 
Let  us  run,  wrejlle,  and  fight,  that  we  may  obtain 
the  prize,  and  obtain  that  compleat  happinefs, 
to  be  “ holy,  as  God  is  holy.”  So  wifiring  and 
and  praying  that  you  may  advance  in  learning 
and  grace,  and  be  fit  forfpecial  fervice  for  God, 
I remain.  Your  afific  Elion  ate  Brother. 

David  Brainerd. 

To  his  Brother  John,  at  Yale-college  in  New- 
Haven. 

Dear  Brother , Raunaumeek,  Dec.  27,  1743. 

I Long  to  fee  you,  and  know  how  you  fare  in 
your  journey  through  the  world  of  forrow, 
where  we  are  compalfed  about  with  “ vanity,  con- 
fufion,  and  vexation  of  fpirit.”  I am  more  weary 
of  life  than  ever  I was.  The  whole  world  appears 
to  me  like  a valtempty  fpace,  where  nothing  de- 
A 3 firable, 
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Arable,  or  atleaft  fatisfaflory,  can  polfibly  be  cfe"- 
rived,  and  long  daily  to  die  more  and  more  to  it ; 
even  though  I obtain  not  that  comfort  from  fpivitu- 
al  things  which  I earn e lily  defire.  Worldly  plea- 
fures,  fuch  as  flow  from  greatnefs,  riches,  ho- 
nours, and  fen  foal  gratifications,  are  infinitely  xvorfo 
than  none,  May  the  Lcrd  deli  er  vs  more  and 
more  from  thefe  vanities  ! I have  fpent  moll  of 
the  fall  and  winter  in  a very  weal;  flateofbody; 
and  fomeiimes  under  pre fling  inward  trials,  but 
having  obtained  help  from  God,  I continue 
to  this  day  and  am  now  fomething  better  in 
health.  I find  nothing  more  cot.  ’ t.tve  to  a life 
of  Chriflianitv,  than  a diligent  and  faithful  im- 
provement of  precious  trine.  Let  us  then  faith- 
f Lilly  perform  that  bufinefs,  which  is  alloted  us 
by  divine  Providence  to  the  uttm  ; of  our  bodily 
ffrength  and  mental  vigour.  Why  fhould  we  fink 
with  any  particular  trials,  we  are  called  to  en- 
counter in  the  world  P Death  and  eternif\  are  juft 
before  us  ; a few  tolling  billows  more  will  wait  us 
to  the  world  offp  rits,  and  we  hope  (through  infi- 
nite grace)  into  endlefs  pleafures.  Let  us  then 
run  with  patience  the  race  that  is  let  before  us.” 
And  Oh  thatwe  could  depend  moreupontbe  living 
God,  and  lefs  upon  our  own  wifdom  and  ftreng.h  l 
Dear  brother,  may  the  God  of  all  grace  comfort 
your  heart,  and  fucceed  your  fludies,  and  make 
you  an  inftrument  of  good  to  his  people.  This 
is  the  inftant  prayer  of 

Year  ajfcElionate  Brother , 

David  Brainerd. 
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To  his  Brother  Ifrael,  at  Haddam. 

M y dear  Brother , Kaunaumeek,  Jan.  2 1,  1743-4. 

— — HjPHERE  is  but  one  thing,  that  deferves 
our  higheft  care  ; and  that  is,  that  we 
may  anfwer  the  great  end , for  which  wc  were 
made,  viz.  to  glorify  that  God,  who  has  given 
us  our  beings  and  all  our  comforts,  and  do  all 
the  good  we  poffibly  can  to  our fellow-creatures  : 
and  verily  life  is  not  worth  the  having,  if  it  be 
not  employed  for  this  noble  end.  Yet,  alas, 
how  little  is  this  thought  of?  Moll  men  love  to 
live  to  themfelves , without  regard  to  the  glory  of 
God,  or  the  good  of  their  fellow  creatures  : they 
earneltly  defire,  and  eagerly  purfue  the  riches, 
honours,  and  pleafures  of  life,  as  if  they  really 
fuppofed  that  wealth,  orgreatnefs,  or  merriment, 
could  make  their  immortal  fouls  happy.  But, 
alas,  what  falie  and  deluftve  dreams  are  thefe  ! 
And  how  miferable  will  thole  ere  long  be,  wrho 
are  not  awaked  out  of  them,  to  fee,  that  all  their 
happinefs  confids  in  living  to  God , and  becoming 
“ holy,  as  he  is  holy  !”  Oh,  may  you  never  fall 
into  the  tempers  and  vanities,  the  fenfuality  and 
folly  of  the  prefent  world  ! You  are  left,  as  it 
were,  alone  in  a wide  world,  to  aft  for  yourfelf; 
be  fure  then  to  remember,  it  is  a world  of  tempta- 
tion. You  have  no  earthly  parents  to  form  your 
youth  to  piety,  by  their  examples  and  feafonable 
A 4 counfels ; 
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tounfels ; let  this  excite  you  with  great  fervency 
to  look  up  la  the  Father  of  mercies  for  affiflance 
agamfl;  all  the  vanities  of  the  world.  And  if  you 
would  glorify  God,  and  make  your  own  foul 
happy  in  this  and  the  coming  world,  obferve 
thefe  few  direFhons ; though  not  from  a father,  yet 
from  a brother  who  is  touched  with  a tender  con- 
cern for  your  prefen t and  future  happinefs. 
And, 

* Firft,  Refolve  upon,  and  daily  endeavour 
to  praftife  a life  of  JenouJnefs.  Think  of  the  life 
of  Chrift ; and  when  you  can  find  that  he  was 
pleafed  with  jelling,  then  you  may  indulge  it  in 
yourfelf. 

Again,  Be  careful  to  make  a good  improve- 
ment of  precious  time.  When  you  ceafe  from 
labour,  fill  up  your  time  in  reading,  meditation, 
and  prayer  : and  while  your  hands  are  labouring, 
let  your  heart  be  employed,  as  much  as  poffible 
in  divine  thoughts. 

Further,  Take  heed  that  you  faithfully  perform 
the  bujinefs  you  have  to  do  in  the  world,  from  a 
regard  to  the  command  of  God.  We  fhould  al- 
ways look  upon  ourfelves  as  God’s  fervants, 
placed  in  God’s  world  to  do  his  work  ; and  ac- 
cordingly labour  faithfully  for  him  ; not  with  a 
defign  to  grow  rich  and  great,  but  to  glorify  God, 
and  do  all  the  good  we  poffibly  can. 

* Again,  Never  expe£t  happinefs  from  the 
world.  If  you  hope  for  happinefs  in  the  world, 
hope  for  it  from  God,  and  not  from  the  world. 

Do 
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Do  not  think  you  (ball  be  more  happy,  if  you 
live  to  fuch  or  fuch  a hate  of  life,  if  you  live  to 
be  for  yourfelf,  to  be  fettled  in  the  world,  or  if 
you  fhould  gain  an  eftate  in  it : but  look  upon  it 
that  you  fhall  then  be  happy , when  you  can  be 
conftantly  employed  for  God,  and  not  for  your- 
felf: and  defire  to  live  in  this  world,  only  to  do 
zw&fujfer  what  God  allots  tc  you.  When  you 
can  be  of  the  fpirit  and  temper  of  angels,  who 
are  willing  to  come  down  into  this  lower  world, 
to  perform  what  God  commands  them,  though 
their  defires  are  heavenly,  and  not  fet  on  earthly 
things,  then  you  will  be  of  that  temper  that  you 
ought  to  have. 

Once.more-,  Never  think  that, you  can  live  to 
God  by'  your  own  firen'gth;  but  always  look  to, 
and  rely  on  him  for  allutance,  y ea,  for  all  ltrength 
and  grace.  There  is  no  greater  truth  than  this, 
that  “ we  can  do  nothing  of  ourfelves  yet  noth- 
ing but  our  own  experience  can  effectually  teach 
it  to  us.  Indeed  we  are  a long  time  in  learning, 
that  all  our  ftrength  and  falvation  is  in  God. 
This  is  a life,  that,  no  unconverted  man  can  live; 
yet  it  is  a life  that  every  godly  foul  is  prelli ng, 
after.  Let  u then  be  your  great  concern  to  de- 
vote yourlelf  and  your  all  to  God. 

I long  to  fee  you,  that  I may  fay  much  more  to 
you  than  I now  can,  but  I defire  to  commit  you 
to  th t Father  oj  mercies , and  God  of  all  grace 

A. 5 Paying 
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praying  that  you  may  be  directed  fafely  through 
an  evil  world,  to  God’s  heavenly  kingdom . 

I am  your  ajfeElionate  loving  brother, 

David  Braixerb.. 

To  a fpecial  Friend. 

The  Forks  oj Delaware,  July  3 1 , 1744. 

* // — 'tErtainly  the  grealeft,  the  nobleft  plea- 

V_v  fure  of  intelligent  creatures  mull  re- 
fult  from  their  acquaintance  with  the  blefTed  God, 
and  with  their  own  immortal  fouls.  And  Oh,, 
how  divinely  fweet  is  it,  to  look  into  our  own 
fouls,  when  we  can  find  all  our  pafiions  united 
and  engaged  in  purfuit  of  God,  our  whole  fouls 
paffionatelv  breathing  after  a conformity  to  him, 
and  the  full  enjoyment  of  him  ! Verily  there  are 
no  .bouts,  pafs  away  with  fo  much  pleafure,  as 
thofe  that  are  fpent  in  communing  with  God 
and  our  own  hearts.  Oh,  how  fweet  is  a fpirit 
of  devotion,  a fpirit  of  ferioufnefs  and  divine 
folemnity,  a fpirit  of  gofpel  finjplicity,  love,  ten- 
dernefs ! Oh,  how  defirable,  and  how  profitable 
to  the  Chriflian  life,  is  a fpirit  of  holy  watchful- 
nefs,  and  godly  jealoufy  over  ourfelves ; when 
we  are  afraid  of  nothing  fo  much  as  that  we  ihall 
offend  the  bleffed  God,  whom  we  apprehend,  to 
be  a father  and  a friend  \ whom  we  love  and 

long 
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Jong  to  pleafe  ! Surely  this  is  a temper,  worthy  of 
the  higheft  ambition  and  clofefl:  purfuit  of  intel- 
ligent creatures.  Oh,  how  vaflly  fuperior  is 
the  peace,  and  fatisfabtion  derived  from  thefe 
divine  frames,  to  that  which  we  purfue  in  things 
impertinent  and  trifling!  Our  own  bitter  experi- 
ence teaches  us,  that  “ in  the  nridft  of  fuch 
laughter  the  heart  is  forrowful,”  and  there  is  no 
true  fatisfaftion  but  in  God.  But,  alas  1 how 
fhall  we  obtain  and  retain  this  fweet  fpirit  of  re- 
ligion ? Let  us  follow  the  apollle’s  direction,  Phil, 
ii.  12.  and  labour  upon  the  encouragement  he 
there  mentions,  for  it  is  God  only  can  afford  us 
favour  ; and  he  will  be  fought , and  it  is  fit  we 
fhould  wait  upon  him  for  fo  rich  a mercy.  Oh, 
may  the  God  of  all  grace  afford  us  the  influences 
of  his  Spirit : and  help  us  that  we  may  from  our 
hearts  efteem  it  our  greateft  liberty  and  hap* 
pinefs,  that  “ whether  we  live,  we  may  live  to 
the  Lord,  or  whether  we  die,  we  may  die  to  the 
Lord  that  in  tiff,  and  death , we  may  be  his! 

I am  in  a very  poor  fate  of  health  : but 
through  divine  goodnefs,  I am  not  difcontented  : 

I biefs  God  for  this  retirement ; I neT,er  was  more 
thankful  for  any  thing,  than  I have  been  of  la  e 
for  the  neceffuy  I am  under  of  feif-denial  : * I 
love  to  be  a pilgrim  and  Jl  ranger  in  this  wilaer- 
nefs:  it  feems  moil  fit  for  fuch  a poor,  ignorant, 
worthlefs  creature  as  I.  I would  not  change  my 
prefcnt  mi  fen  for  any  other  bufiftefs  in  the  whole 
world.  I may  tell  you  freely,  God  has  of  late* 

A 6 
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given  me  great  freedom  and  fervency  in  prayer 
when  I have  been  fo  weak  and  feeble,  my  nature 
feemed  as  if  it  would  fpeedily  diffolve.  I feel  as 
if  my  all  was  loft,  and  I was  undone,  if  the  poor 
Heathen  be  not  converted.  I feel  different  from 
what  I did  when  I faw  you  laft,  more  crucified 
to  all  the  enjoyments  of  life.  It  would  be  very 
refrefhing  to  me,  to  fee  you  here  in  this  defert; 
efpecially  in  my  weak  difconfolate  hours:  but,  I 
could  be  content  never  to  fee  you,  or  any  of  my 
friends  again  in  this  world,  if  God  would  blefs 
my  labours  to  the  converfion  of  the  poor  Indians. 

I have  much  that  I could  willingly  communi- 
cate to  you,  which  I muft  omit,  till  Providence 
gives  us  leave  to  fee  each  other.  In  the  mean 
time,  I reft 

Your  obliged  friend  and Jervant , 
David  Brainerd. 

To  his  Brother  John,  at  College. 

Crofweelifung , in  New-jferJey , Dec.  28,  1745. 

Very  Dear  Brother, 

I AM  in  one  continued  and  uninterrupted 
hurry  ; and  divine  Providence  throws 
fo  much  upon  me,  that  I do  not  fee  it  will  ever 
be  otberwife.  May  I “ obtain  mercy  of  God  to 
be  faithful  to  the  death!”  I cannot  fay,  I am 
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weary  of  my  hurry;  I only  want  ftrength  and 
grace  to  do  more  for  God. 

My  dear  brother,  The  Lord  of  heaven , that  ha3 
carried  me  through  many  trials,  blefs  you;  blefs 
you  for  time  and  eternity;  and  fit  you  to  do  fer- 
vice  for  him  in  his  church  below,  and  to  enjoy 
his  blifsful  prefence  in  his  church  triumphant. 
My  brother;  “ the  time  is  fhort  Oh  let  us  fill 
it  up  for  God ; let  us  count  the  bufferings  of  this 
prefent  time”  as  nothing,  if  we  can  but  “ finifii 
our  c.ourfe  with  joy.”  Oh,  let  us  ftrive  to  live  to 
God.  I blefs  the  Lord,  I have  nothing  to  do 
with  earth,  but  only  to  labour  honellly  in  it  for 
God,  till  I fh all  “ accomplish  as  an  hireling  my 
day.”  I do  not  defire  to  live  one  minute  for  any 
thing  that  earth  can  afford.  Oh,  that  I could;, 
live  for  none  but  God,  till  my  dying  moment! 

I am  your  ajfcdlionate  brother, 

David  Brainerd* 

To  his  Brother  Ifrael,  at  College,  written  a few 
Months  before  his  Death. 

My  dear  brother , _ B.ojbon,  June  30,  1747.. 

IT  is  from  the  Sides  of  eternity  I now  addrefs 
i you.  I am  heartily  forry,  that  I have  fo  lit- 
tle flrength  to  write  what  I long  to  communicate 
ttoyou.  But  let  me  tell  you,  my  brother,  eter- 
nity- 
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ni/y  is  another  thing  than  we  ordinarily  lake  it 
to  be.  Oh,  how  vaft  and  boundlefs ! Oh,  how 
fixed  and  unalterable  ! Oh,  of  what  infinite  im- 
portance is  jit,  that  we  be  prepared  for  eternity! 
I have  been  juft  dying  for  more  than  a week  ; 
and  all  around  me  have  thought  fo  : in  this  time 
I have  bad  clear  views  of  eternity : have  feen  the 
blefiednefs  of  the  godly  ; and  have  longed  to  fhare 
their  happy  ftate ; as  well  as  been  comfortably 
fatisfied,  that  I fliall  do  fo ; but  Oh,  what  an* 
guifh  is  raifed  in  my  mind,  to  think  of  an  eterni- 
ty fox  thofe  who  are  Chrijllefs,  for  thofe  who  bring 
their  falfe  hopes  to  the  grave  with  them ! The 
fight  was  fo  dreadful,  I could  by  no  means  bear 
it : my  thoughts  recoiled,  and  I faid,  “ Who 
can  dwell  with  everlafting  burnings  !’’  Oh,  re- 
thought, that  I could  now  fee  my  friends,  that  I 
might  warn  them,  to  fee  to  it,  they  lav  their  foun- 
dation for  eternity  fure.  And  you  my  dear  bro- 
ther, I have  been  particularly  concerned  for  ; and 
have  wondered  I fo  much  negleCted  converfing 
with  you  about  your  fpiritual  ftate  at  our  laft  meet- 
ing. Ob,letme  befeechyou  nowto  examine,  whe- 
ther yon  are  indeed  a new  creature ? Whether  the 
glory  of  God  has  ever  been  the  higheft  concern 
with  you  ? Whether  you  have  ever  been  recon- 
ciled to  all  the  perfections  of  God  ? In  a word, 
whether  God  has  been  your  portion,  and  a holy 
conformity  to  him  your  chief  delight  ? If  you 
have  reafon  to  think  you  are  gracelefs,  Oh,  give 
yourfelf  no  reft,  till  God  arife  and  fave.  But  if 
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the  cafe  fhould  be  otherwife,  blefs  God  for  Ills 
grace,  and  prefs  after  hohnefs. 

Oh,  my  dear  brother,  flee  flefhly  lujls,  and 
the  inchanting  amufements , as  well  as  corrupt 
doQrines  of  the  prefent  day  ; and  drive  to  live  to 
God.  Take  this  as  the  laft  line  from 

Your  ajfctlicnate  dying  brother , 

David  Brainerd^. 

To  a voting  Gentleman,  a Candidate  for  the  Mi- 
nijby,  written  at  the  fame  time. 

Very  dear  Sir , 

HOW  amazing  it  is,  that  the  living  who 
know  they  mujl  die , fhould  r.otwithffanding 
**  put  far  away  the  evil  day,”  in  a feafon  of 
health  and  profperity : and  live  at  fuch  an  awful 
diflance  from  the  grave,  and  the  great  concerns 
beyond  it ! And  efpecially,  that  any  whofe 
minds  have  been  divinely  enlightend,  to  behold 
the  important  things  of  eternity  fhould  live  in  this 
manner.  And  yet,  how  frequent  is  this  the 
cafe  ? * How  rare  are  the  in  fiances  of  thofe  who 
live  and  aft,  from  day  to  day,  as  on  the  verge  of 
eternity',  driving  to  fill  up  all  their  remaining 
moments,  in  the  fervice  of  their  great  M after  ? 
We  infenfibly  trifle  away  time,  while  we  fee  hr 
to  have  enough  of  it;  and  are  fo  ftrangely  amufed,. 
as  in  a great  meafure  to  lofe  a fenfe  of  the  hoii- 
nefs,  neceffary  to  prepare  us  to  be  inhabitants  of 
the  heavenly  paradije.  But,  Oh,  dear  Sir,  a 

dying 
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dying  bed,  if  we  enjoy  our  reafon,  will  give  ano- 
ther view  of  things.  - I have  now,  far  more  than 
three  weeks,  lain  under  the  greateft  weaknefs ; 
the  greater  part  of  the  time,  expending  daily  and 
hourly  to  enter  into  the  eternal  world.  And  Oh, 
of  what  vaft  importance  has  a holy,  fpiritual  life, 
appeared  to  me  to  be  in  this  feafon  ! I have  long- 
ed to  call  upon  all  my  friends,  to  make  it  their 
bufinefs  to  live  to  God  ; and  efpecially  all  that  are 
defigned  for,  or  engaged  in  the  fervice  of  the 
fanftuary.  O dear  Sir,  do  not  think  it  enough, 
to  live  at  the  rate  of  common  Chriflians.  Alas,  to 
how  little  purpofe  do  they  often  converfe,  when 
they  meet  together  ! The  vifits,  even  of  thofe 
who  are  called  Chriftians  indeed,  are  frequently 
quite  barren  ; and  confcience  cannot  but  con- 
demn us  for  the  mifemployment  of  time,  while 
we  have  been  converfant  with  them.  But  the 
way  to  enjoy  the  divine  prefence,  and.be  fitted 
for  his  fervice,  is  to  live  a life  of  great  devotion 
and  conjlant  fejf -dedication  to  him  ; obferving  the 
motions  and  difpofitions  of  our  own  hearts* 
whence  we  may  learn  the  corruptions  that  lodge 
there,  and  our  con  Rant  need  of  help  from  God 
for  the  performance  of  the  lead  duty.  And  Oh, 
dear  Sir,  let  me  befeech  you  frequently  to  attend 
the  great  and  pre-cious  duties  of fecret  fajhng  and 
prayer. 

Oh  labour  to  be  prepared  and  qualified  to  do 
much  for  God.  Suffer  me  to  entreat  you  ear- 
nedly  to  “ give  yourfelf  to.  prayer,  to  reading 

and- 
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2nd  meditation”  on  divine  truths : drive  to  pene^ 
trate  to  the  bottom  of  them,  and  never  be  con- 
tent with  a fuperficial  knowledge.  By  this 
means,  your  thoughts  will  grow  weighty  and  ju- 
dicious; and  you  thereby  will  be  poiicfted  of  a 
valuable  treafure,  out  of  which  you  may  produce 
“ things  new  and  old,”  to  the  glory  of  God. 

And  now,  “ I commend  you  to  the  grace  of 
God  earneftly  defiling,  that  a plentiful  portion 
of  the  divine  Spirit  may  reft  upon  you  ; that  yoa 
may  live  to  God  in  every  capacity,  and  that  you 
may  be  richly  qualified  for  the  “ inheritance  of 
the  faints  in  light.” 

I fcarce  expedt  to  fee  your  face  any  more  in 
the  body  ; and  therefore  intreat  you  to  accept 
this  as  the  laft  token  of  love,  from 

Your  jinccrely  ajfedionate  dying  friend, 

David  Brainerd, 

To  his  Brother  John,  at  Bethel,  the  Town  of 

Chriftian  Indians  in  New-Jerfey,  written  at 

Bolton,  before  his  death. 

Dear  Brother, 

*T  Am  now  juft  on  the  verge  of  eternity , expedt- 
ing  very  fpeedily  to  appear  in  the  unfeen 
world.  I feel  myfeif  no  more  an  inhabitant  on 
earth,  and  fometimes  earneftly  long  to  “ depart 
and  be  with  Chrift.”  I blefs  God,  he  has  for 
fome  years  given  me  an  abiding  convidtion,  that 
it  is  impoflible  for  any  rational  creature  to  enjoy 

true 
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Jfue  happinefs  without  being  entirely  “ devoted 
to  him.”  Ui.der  ti  e influence  of  this  conviction 
1 have  in  fome  rneafure  acted  : Oh  that  I had 
done  more  fo  ! I faw  both  the  excellency  and  ne- 
ceflity  of  holinefs  ; but  never  in  fuch  a manner 
as  now,  when  1 am  juft  brought  to  the  Tides  of 
the  grave.  O r,  any  brother,  pnrfue  after  holi- 
nefs: prefs  towards  the  blelfed  mark;  and  let 
your  thirfty  foul  continually  fay,  “ I fnall  never 
be  fanchfied  till  I awake  in  thy  likenefs.” 

And  now,  my  dear  brother,  as  I muft  prefs 
you  to  purfue  after  perfonal  holinefs,  to  be  af 
much  in  fajling  and  prayer  as  your  health  will 
allow,  and  to  live  above  the  rate  of  common 
Chriflians  : fo  I muft  intreat  you  to  attend  to  your 
public  work;  labour  to  diftinguilh  between 
true  and  falfe  religion  ; and  to  that  end,  watch 
the  motions  of  God’s  Spirit  upon  your  own 
heart ; look  to  him  for  help,  and  impartially 
compare  your  experiences  with  his  word. 

Charge  my  people  in  the  name  of  their  dying 
minijler , yea,  in  the  name  of  him  who  was  dead 
and  is  alive,  to  live  and  walk  as  becomes  the  <jo f- 
pel.  Tell  them,  how  great  the  expeditions  of 
God  and  his  people  are  from  them,  and  houT  aw- 
fully  they  will  wound  God’s  caufe,  if  they  fall 
into  vice:  as  well  as  fatally  prejudice  other  poor 
Indians.  * Always  infift,  that  their  joys  are  de- 
lufive,  although  they  may  have  been  rapt  up  into 
the  third  heavens,  unlefs  the  main  tenor  of  their 
lives  be  fpiritual,  watchful  and  holy.  In  prefling 
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thefe  things,  “ thou  (halt  both  fave  thyfelf,  and 
thofe  that  hear  thee.” — 

God  knows,  I was  heartily  willing  to  have 
ferved  him  longer  in  the  work  of  the  mini  fay, 
although  it  had  hill  been  attended  with  all  the 
labours  and  hardships  of  pall  years,  if  he  had  feen 
fit : but  as  his  will  appears  otherwife,  I can  with 
the  utmoft  freedom  fay,  “ The  will  of  the  Lord 
be  done.”  It  affefts  me,  to  think  of  leaving  you 
in  a world  of  fin  : my  heart  pities  you,  that  thofe 
ilorms  and  tempefls  are  yet  before  you,  which 
through  grace  I am  almoft  delivered  from.  But 
“ God  lives,  and  blefied  be  my  rock  :”  he  is  the 
fame  Almighty'  friend  ; and  will,  I trull,  be  your 
guide  and  helper,  as  he  has  been  mine. 

And  now,  my  dear  brother,  “ I commend  you 
to  God  and  to  the  word  of  his  grace,  which  is 
able  to  build  you  up,  and  give  you  an  inheritance 
among  all  them  that  are  fanclified.”  May  you 
enjoy  the  divine  prefence,  both  in  private  and 
public ; and  may  “ the  arms  of  your  hands  be 
made  flrong,  by  the  right  hand  of  the  mighty 
God  of  Jacob !”  Which  are  the  paflionate  de- 
fires  and  prayers  of 

Your  aJfcElionate  dying  brother, 

David  Brainerd* 
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SOME 

Reflections  and  Observations 

O N T PI  E 

Preceding  Memoirs  of  Mr.  BRAINERD.- 


I.TX7Ehave  here  an  opportunity,  in  a very 

» V lively  injlance,  to  fee  the  nature  of  true 
religion ; and  the  manner  of  its  operation  when 
exemplified  in  a high  degree;  Particularly  it  may 
be  obferved. 

l.  How  greatly  Mr.  Brainerd’s  religion  dif- 
fered from  that  of  fume  who,  depending  on  fome- 
thing  paft,  fettle  in  a cold,  carelefs,  and  carnal 
frame  of  mind,  and  in  a negleft  of  thorough, 
earneft  religion..  Although  his  conviflions  and 
converfion  were  exceeding  clear,  yet  how  far  was 
he  from  aft ing  as  though  he  thought  he  had  got 
through  his  work,  when  once  he  had  obtained 
fatisfaftion  of  his  intereft  in  Chrift  ? On  the 
contrary,  this  was  with  him  but  the  beginning 
of  his  work,  his  entering  on  the  great  bufinefs, 

his 
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li  is  fir  ft  fetting  out  in  his  race.  His  obtaining 
•reft  in  Chrift,  after  earneft  ftriving  to  enter  in  at 
the  ftrait  gate,  he  did  not  look  upon  as  putting  an 
end  to  any  further  occafion  for  ftriving  and  vio- 
lence in  religion : hue  thefe  were  continued, 
and  maintained  conftantly,  through  all  changes, 
.to  the  very  end  of  life.  He  continued  prefling 
forward,  forgeting  the  things  that  were  behind, 
and  reaching  forth  towards  the  things  that  were 
before.  His  pains  and  earneftnefs  in  religion 
were  rather  increafed  than  diir.ini.fhed,  after  lie 
had  received  fatisfaf'tion  concerning  the  fafety  of 
his  ftate.  Love  to  God,  and  longings  after  hcli- 
nefs,  were  more  effeftual  to  engage  him  to  pains 
and  a&ivity,  than  fear  of  hell  had  been  before. 

And  as  his  converfion  was  not  the  end  of  his 
work,  or  of  his  diligence  in  religion  ; fo  neither 
was  it,  the  end  of  the  work  of  the.  Spirit  of  God 
on  his  heart;  but  rather  the  beginning;  the  fir  ft 
dawning  of  the  light,  whrch  thenceforward  in- 
.creafed  more  and  more  ; the  beginning  of  bis 
holy  affeftions,  his  borrow  for  fin,  his  love  to 
God,  his  rejoicing  in  Chrift,  his  longings  after 
holinefs.  And  the  powerful  operations  of  the- 
Spirit  of  God  herein,  were  carried  on,  from  the 
day  of  bis  converfion,  to  bis  dying  day.  Hrs 
religious  experiences,  his  admiration,  joy,  and 
praife,  did  not  only  hold  for  a few  clays,;  weeks, 
or  months ; and  then  gradually  die  away,  til] 
they  came  to  leave  him  without  any  fenfible  ex- 
perience of  holy  and  divine  affe&ions,  for  months 

together.; 
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together;  as  it  is  with  many,  who  foon  come  to 
that  pafs,  that  it  is  again  with  them  much  as  it  is 
ufed  to  be  before  their  converfion,  with  refpeft 
to  any  prefent  views  of  God’s  glory,  or  ardent 
out-goings  of  their  fouls  after  divine  objects  ; but 
only  now  and  then  they  have  a comfortable  re- 
fkftion  on  times  pad  ; and  fo  red  eafy,  thinking 
all  well  ; they  have  had  a good  clear  work,  and 
.they  doubt  not  but  they  ihali  go  to  heaven  when 
they  die.  How  f«r  otherwife  was  it  with  Mr. 
Brainerd  ! His  experiences,  inilead  of  dying 
away,  were  evidently  of  an  increafing  nature. 
His  fir  ft  love,  and  other  holy  affections,  even  at 
the  beginning  were  ver)  gteat ; but' after  months 
and  years,  became  much  greater,  and  more  re- 
markable ; and  the  exerciies  ot  his  mind  conti- 
nued exceeding  great,  (though  not  equally  fo  at 
all  times)  without  remiffnefs,  and  without  dwind- 
ling away,  even  till  his  deceafe  They  began  in 
a time  of  general  deadnels,  and  were  greatly  in- 
creafed  in  the  general  reviving  of  religion.  And 
when  a general  deadnefs  returned,  his  experien- 
ces were  dill  kept  up  in  their  height,  and  fo  con- 
tinued in  a general  courfe  wherever  he  was,  in 
iicknefs  and  in  health,  living  and  dying,  The 
change  that  was  wrought  in  him  at  his  converfion, 
was  agreeable  to  fcripture,  a great  change,  and 
an  abiding  change,  rendering  him  anew  creature: 
not  only  a change  as  to  comfort ; and  a tranfient 
change,  confiding  in  palling  affections;  but  a 
-change  of  nature,  a change  of  the  abiding  temper 
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, ©f  his  mind.  Not  a partial  change,  in  opinion* 

, or  outward  reformation,  much  lefs  a change  from 
one  error  to  another;  but  an  univerfal  change, 
both  internal,  and  external,  from  the  habits  of 
din,  to  univerfal  holinefs. 

* It  appears  plainly,  from  his  converfion  to  his 
death,  that  the  great  objeft  of  the  new  appetites 
given  him,  and  thenceforward  maintained  and 
increafed  in  his  heart,  was  holin £SS, conformity 
to  God,  living  to  God,  and  glorifying  him. 
This  was  what  drew  his  heart ; this  was  the  cen- 
ter of  his  foul;  this  was  the  ocean  to  which  all 
his  religious  affeftions  tended  : this  was  the 
objeft  which  engaged  his  eager  defires  and  earned 
purfuits:  he  knew  no  true  happinei's,  but  this: 
this  was  what  he  longed  for  mod  vehemently  and 
conftandy  on  earth  ; and  this  was  with  him  the 
beauty  and  blelfednefs  of  heaven,  to  be  perfectly 
holy,  and  perfectly  exercifed  in  the  holy  em- 
ploy nients  of  heaven  ; to  glorify  God,  and  enjoy 
him  for  ever. 

* His  religious  affeHions  were  attended  with 
evangelical  humiliation-,  confiding  in  a fenfe  of  his 
own  infufficiency,  and  defpicablenefs.  How 
deeply  affefted  was  he  almoit  continually  with 
his  great  defects  in  religion  ; with  his  vaft  dif- 
tance  from  that  fplrituality  that  became  him  ; 
with  his  ignorance,  deadnefs,  unfleadinefs,  bar- 
rer.nefs?  He  was  not  only  affedfed  . . iih  the  re- 
membrance of  his  former  finfulnefs,  but  with  the 
fenfe  of  his  prefent  vilened.  He  was  not  only 

difpofed 


[ e4  ] 

I 

difpofed  to  think  meanly  of  himfelf  as  before  God-; 
but  among  men,  and  compared  with  them.  He 
was  apt  to  think  of  other  faints  better  than  he  ; 
yea,  to  look  upon  himfelf  as  the  lead  of  faints; 
yea,  the  vileft  and  word  of  mankind.  And  not- 
withdanding  his  great  attainments  in  fpiritual 
knowledge,  yet  we  find  there  is  fcarce  any  thing 
.he  is  more  frequently  abafed  with,  than  his 
ignorance. 

* How  eminently  did  he  appear  to  be  of  a ??ieek 
and  quiet  fpirit,  reiembling  the  lamb-like,  dove- 
like  Spirit  of  Chrid  ! How  full  of  love,  meeknefs, 
-quietnefs,  forgivenefs,  and  mere)' ! His  love  was 
not  fondnefs  for  a party,  but  univerfal ; often 
exercifed  to  his  greated  oppofers  and  enemies. 
H is  love  and  meeknefs  were  effectual  in  expen- 
five  and  painful  deeds  of  kindnefs  ; readily  con- 
feffing  faults  under  the  greated  trials,  and  hum- 
bling himfelf  even  at  the  feet  ofthofe  from  whom 
he  had  differed  mod  : and  from  time  to  time  pray- 
ing for  his  enemies,  abhorring  the  thoughts  of  bit— 
ternefs  and  refentment  towards  them.  I fcarce 
knew  where  to  look  for  a parallel  indance  offelf- 
denial,  in  thefe  reipefts,  in  the  prefent  age.  He 
wasaperfon  of  great  zeal.;  but  how  did  he  ab- 
hor a bitter  zeal,  and  lament  it  where  he  faw  it ! 
And  though  he  was  once  drawn  into  fome  degrees 
of  it,  by  the  force  of  example ; yet  how  did  he 
go  about  with  a heart  bruifedand  broken  in  pieces 
for  it  all  his  life  after  i 
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Of  how  foft  and  tender  a fpirit  was  he  ! How 
far  were  his  experiences,  hopes,  and  joys,  from 
a tendency  to  leffen  conviftion  and  tendernefs  of 
confcience,  to  caufe  him  to  be  lefs  affefted  with 
prerent  and  pafr  fins,  and  lefs  confcientious  with 
refpeft  to  future  fins,  more  eafy  in  the  negleft  of 
duties  that  are  troublefome,  lefs  apt  to  be  alarm- 
ed at  his  own  defeats,  and  more  eafily  induced  to 
a compliance  with  carnal  appetites  1 On  the  con- 
trary, how  tender  was  his  confcience!  ho.w  apt 
was  his  heart  to  finite  him  ! how  great !y  was  he 
alarmed  at  the  appearance  of  evil  ! how  great  and 
conftant  was  his  jealoufy  over  his  own  heart! 
how  drift  his  care  and  watphfulriefs  again  ft  fin  ! 
how  deep  and  ienfihle  were  the  wounds  that  fin 
made  in  his  confcience  ! Thofe  es  i Is  that  are  pe~ 

O 

nerally  accounted  final!,  were  almofr  an  infup- 
poriable  burden  to  him  ; fuch  as  his  inward  de- 
ficiencies, his  having  no  more  love  to  God,  any 
flacknefs  or  dulnefs,  any  unfleadinefs,  or  wan- 
dering, how  did  the  confideration  of  fuch  tinners 
as  thefe  abafe  him,  and  fill  him  with  fliame  and 
confufion!  His  love  and  hope,  though  they  caff 
out  a fervile  fear  of  hell,  yet  were  attended  with, 
and  promoted  a reverential  filial  fear  of  God,  a 
dread. of  fin,  and  of  God’s  holy  d’ifpleafure.  His 
affurance  and  comfort  pr  omoted  and  maintained 
mourning  for  fin  : holy  mourning  with  him,  was 
not  only  the  work  of  an  hour  or  a day,  at  his 
firft  conversion ; but  he  was  a mourner  foi  fin  all 
his  days.  He  did  not,  after  he  received  forgive- 
V6l.  XIII.  3 nefsf 
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nefs,  foiget  his  pafl  fins,  committed  before  his 
converfion  ; but  the  remembrance  of  them  from 
time  to  time,  filled  his  heart  with  renewed  grief: 
ana  how  laflingly  did  the  fins  committed  after 
his  converfion,  alTeft  and  break  his  heart ! If  he 
did  any  thing  whereby  he  thought  he  had  dif- 
henoured  God,  lie  had  never  done  with  calling 
it  to  mind  with  forrow : though  he  was  allured 
that  God  had  forgiven  it,  yet  he  never  forgave 
himfelf. 

His  religion  was  not  like  a blazing  meteor,  liv- 
ing through  the  firmament  with  a bright  train, 
and  then  quickly  going  out  ; but  like  the  Heady 
lights  of  heaven,  that  are  conllant  principles  of 
light,  though  fometimes  hid  with  clouds.  Nor 
like  a land-flood,  which  flows  far  and  wide,  hear- 
ing  down  all  afore  it,  and  then  dried  up  ; but  like 
a ftreani  fed  by  living  fprings  ; which  though 
fometimes  diminilhed,  yet  is  a confiant Jlream. 

* Mr.  Brainerd’s  comforts  were  not  like  thofe 
of  foine  other  perfons,  which  are  attended  with 
a fpiritual  fatiety,  and  put  an  end  to  their  reli- 
gious longings,  at  leall  to  the  ardency  of  them. 
On  the  contrary,  how  were  they  always  attended 
with  longings  and  thirftings  after  greater  degrees 
of  conformity  to  God!  And  the  greater  and 
fwceter  his  comforts  were,  the  more  vehement 
were  his  defines  after  hclinefs.  For  his  longings 
were  not  fio  much  after  joyful  difeoverie?  of  God's 
love;  as  after  greater  fpirituality,  an  heart  more 
engaged  for  God,  to  love  and  exalt,  and  depend 

upon 


[ 27  ] 

■upon  him  ; an  ability  better  to  ferve  him,  to  do 
more  for  his  glory.  And  his  defires  were  power- 
ful and  effetlual,  to  animate  him  to  the  eager 
purfuit  of  thefe  things.  His  comforts  never  put 
an  end  to  his  feeking  after  God,  but  greatly  en- 
larged him  therein. 

His  religion  did  not  confift  only  in  experience, 
without  praElke.  All  his  comforts  had  a diredl 
tendency  to  practice ; and  this,  not  merely  a 
.practice  negatively  good,  but  a pradtice  pojizively 
holy,  in  a ferious,  devout,  humble,  meek,  cha- 
ritable, and  beneficent  converfation  : making  the 
iervice  of  God,  the  bufinefs  of  life,  which  he 
pnrfued  with  the  greateft  earneftnefs  and  dili- 
gence to  the  end  of  his  days. 

III.  The  foregoing  account  fhews,  that  there 
i-s  indeed  fuch  a thing  as  true  experimental  religion, 
arifingfrom  immediate  divine  influences,  fuper- 
naturally  enlightening  and  convincing  the  mind, 
and  powerfully  quickening,  fan&ifying,  and  go- 
verning the  heart  ; which  religion  is  indeed  of 
happy  tendency,  and  of  no  hurtful  confequence 
to  human  fociety  ; notwithftanding  there  have 
been  many  pretences  to  experimental  religion, 
that  have  proved  to  be  nothing  but  enthufiafm. 

If  any  infill,  that  Mr.  Brainerd’s  religion  was 
enthufiafm,  I would  afk,  if  fuch  things  as  thefe 
are  the  fruits  of  enthufiafm,  viz.  hone  fly  and  fim- 
plicity,  fincere  and  earned  defires  and  endea- 
vours, to  know  and  do  whatever  is  right,  and  to 
avoid  every  thing  that  is  wrong ; love  to  God, 
B 2 placing 
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placing  the  happinefs  of  life  in  him  ; not  only  in 
contemplating  him,  but  in  being  aftive  in  plead- 
ing, and  ferve  him  ; a firm  belief  in  the  Mefliah, 
as  the  Saviour  of  the  world  ; together  with  great 
love  to  him,  and  longing  for  the  enlargement  of 
his  kingdom  ; refignation  to  the  will  of  God, 
under  all  trials;  benevolence  to  mankind,  reach- 
ing all  perfons  without  difbinfclion,  manifefled  in 
fweetnefs  of  fpeech  and  behaviour,  mercy,  li- 
berally, and  earneft  feeking  the  good  of  the  fouls 
and  bodies  of  men  ; attended  with  extraordinary 
hutnilitv,  meeknefs,  fcrgivenefs  of  injut  ies,  and 
love  to  enemies  ; a model!,  and  decent  deport- 
ment, among  fuperiors,  inferiors,  and  equals  : a 
diligent  improvement  of  time,  and  earned  care 
to  lofe  no  part  of  it ; great  watchfulnefs  againft 
all  forts  fin,  of  heart,  fpeech,  and  adtion  ; and  the 
foregoing  amiable  virtues  all  ending  in  a marvel- 
lous peace,  unmoveable  calmnefs,  and  refignation, 
in  the  fenfible  approaches  of  death  : I fay,  it  all 
thefe  things  are  enthufiajm,  that  enthufiafm  is  a cle- 
firable  and  excellent  thing. 

And  whereas  there  are  many  that  are  not  pro- 
filed oppofers  of  experimental  religion,  who  yet 
doubt  of  it,  from,  the  bad  lives  of  fome  profelfors; 
and  are  ready  to  determine  there  is  nothing  in  all 
the  talk  abort  being  born  again,  becaufe  that  ma- 
ny that  pretend  to  it,  manifefi  no  abiding  altera- 
tion in  their  difpofirion  and  behaviour  ; are  as 
carelefs,  carnal,  or  covetous  as  ever;  yea.  per- 
haps much  worfe  than  ever  : it  is  acknowledged, 
that  this  is  the  cafe  with  fome  ; but  they  may 


[ 29  ] 

fee  it  is  not  fo  with  all.  There  are  Tome  indi  [put- 
able inftances  of  fuch  a change,  a “ renovation 
of  the  fpirit  of  the  mind,”  and  a “ walking  in 
newnefs  of  life.”  In  the  foregoing  inflance  par- 
ticularly, they  may  fee  the  abiding  influence  of 
fuch  a work  of  converfion  ; the  fruits  of  fuch  ex- 
perience through  a courfe  of  years  ; under  a 
great  variety  of  circumftances,  and  the  blefled 
event  of  it  in  life  and  death. 

IV.  Is  there  not  much  in  the  preceding  me- 
moirs to  teach  and  excite  to  duty,  us  who  are 
called  to  the  work  of  the  miniftry  ? What  a deep 
fenfe  had  he  of  the  importance  of  that  wor  k,  and 
with  what  weight  did  it  lie  on  his  mind?  Haw 
fenfible  was  he  of  his  own  infufficiency  for  this 
work  : and  how  great  was  his  dependence  on 
God’s  fufficiency  ! How  felicitous,  that  he  might 
be  fitted  for  it ! And  to  this  end  how  much  time 
did  he  fpend  in  prayer  and  fading,  as  well  as 
reading  and  meditation  ; giving  himfelf  to  theje 
things  l How  did  he  dedicate  his  whole  life,  all 
his  powers  and  talents  to  God  and  renounce  tire 
world,  with  all  its  enfnaring  enjoyments,  that  he 
might  be  wholly  at  liberty  to  ferve  Chrift  in  this 
work;  and  to  plcafe  him  who  had  chofen  himtobe 
his  foldier.  With  what  folicitude,  folemnity,  and 
diligence  did  he  devote  himfelf  to  God  our  Saviour, 
and,  feek  his  prefence  and  bleffing,  at  the  time  of 
hi  % ordination  l And  how  was  his  whole  heart  con- 
stantly engaged,  his  whole  time  employed,  his 
whole  flrengthfpent  in  the  bufinefs  he  then  under- 
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took  ! — And  his  hidory  {hews  us  the  right  way  to 
JiicceJ. j in  the  work  of  the  mini dry.  He  fought  it  as 
a refolute  foldier  feeks  vitfory,  in  a fiege  or  battle, 
or  as  a man  that  runs  a race  for  a prize.  Animated 
with  love  to  Chnd  and  fodls,  how  did  he  “ labour 
always  fervently,  nut  only  in  word  and  doftrine, 
in  public  and  private,  but  in  prat  ers  day  and 
night,  “ wreftling  with  God17  in  fecret,  and  “ tra- 
vailing in  birth,”  with  unutterable  groans,  “ un- 
til, Chrifl  were  formed”  in  the  hearts  of  the  peo- 
ple to  whom  he  was  feat  1 How  (’id  he  third  for 
a Lleding  on  his  miniflry  ; and  “ watch  for  fouls  as 
one  that  mulf  give  account  1”  How  did  ne  go  forth 
in  the  drength  of  the  Lord  God  depending 
on  a fpecial  influence  of  the  Spirit  1 And  what 
was  the  happy  fruit  at  lad,  though  after  long  wait- 
ing, and  many  difcouraging  appearances  ! Like  a 
true  fun  of  Jacob,  h/e  perfevered  in  wredling 
until  the  breaking  of  the  day. 

V.  The  foregoing  account  may  inflru£l  Chrif- 
tians  in  general ; as  it  fhews  in  many  refpe£ls, 
the  right  way  of  praElifing  religion,  in  order  to 
obtain  the  ends  of  it  ; or  how  Chridians  drould 
“ run  the  race  fet  before  them,”  if  they  would  a- 
dorn  their  profedion,  be  ferviceable  to  mankind, 
have  the  comforts  of  religion  while  the}-  live,  be 
free  from  difquieting  doubts ; enjoy  peace  in  the 
approach  of  death,  and  “ finifh  their  courfe 

with  joy.” In  general  he  much  recommended, 

for  this  purpofe,  the  redemption  of  time,  and  great 
diligence  in  watcnfulnefs. 


* And 


* And  his  example,  with  regard  to  one  duty 
in  fpecial,  may  be  of  great  ufe  to  both  miniders 
and  private  Chriftians  : I mean  the  duty  of  fecret 
fading.  The  reader  has  feen  how  much  Mr. 
Brainerd  recommends  this  duty,  how  frequently 
he  exercifed  himfelf  in  it  ; and  of  what  great 
benefit  it  evidently  was  to  his  foul.  Among  all 
the  days  he  fpent  in  fecret  faffing  and  prayer, 
there  is  fcarce  an  indance  of  one,  but  what  was 

attended  with  a remarkable  bleffing. But  it 

muff  be  obferved,  that  when  he  fet  about  this  du- 
ty, he  did  it  in  good  earned  : “ dirring  up  himfelf 
to  take  hold  of  God,”  and  “ continuing  inftant 
in  prayer,”  with  much  of  the  fpirit  of  Jacob,  who 
faid  to  the  angel.  “ I will  not  let  thee  go,  except 
thou  blefs  me.” 

VI.  One  thing  more  may  be  obferved  in  the 
preceding  account,  the  remarkable  difpofal  of  di- 
divine Providence,  with  refpeff  to  the  circum- 
dances  of  his  lad JickneJs  and  death. 

Though  he  had  long  been  infirm,  his  condi- 
tution  being  broken  by  fatigues  and  hardfhips  ; 
and  though  he  was  often  brought  very  low  by  ill- 
nefs,  yet  his  life  was  preferved,  till  he  had  feen  that 
which  he  had  fo  greatly  defiled,  a glorious  work 
of  grace  among  the  Indians. 

And  though  it  was  the  pleafurc  of  God,  that 
he  fhould  be  taken  off  from  his  labours  among 
that  people,  who  were  fo  dear  to  him;  yet  this  was 
not  before  they  were  well  indruffed  in  the  Chrif- 
tian  religion,  confirmed  in  the  Chridian  faith  and' 
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manners,  formed  into  a church;  brought  into  a 
way  with  refpeft  to  the  education  of  children; 
colle&ed  in  a town  by  theinfelves,  on  a good  piece 
of  land  of  their  own;  and  introduced  into  the  way 
of  hufbandry.  Thefe  things  were  juft  brought  to 
pafs  by  his  indefatigable  application,  and  then 
he  was  taken  off  from  his  work.  If  his  nad  been 
but  a little  fooner,  they  would  by  no  means  have 
been  prepared  for  fuch  a difpenfation  : and  it 
probably  would  have  been  more  ro  their  fpiritual 
in.ereft,  and  of  the  caute  o.  Chriftianitv  among 
them. 

I he  time  and  circumftances  of  his  lllnefs  were 
fo  ordered,  that  he  had  juft  opportunity  to  finifh 
his  journal.  A foundation  was  hereby  laid  for  a 
concern  in  others  for  that  canfe,  and  proper 
care  and  meafures  to  be  taken  for  the  maintain- 
ing it  after  his  death.  As  it  has  atlually  proved 
to  be  of  great  benefit  in  this  refpefl; ; it  having  ex- 
cited many  in  thofe  parts,  and  alio  more  diftant 
parts  of  America,  to  exert  theinfelves  for  the 
promoting  fo  glorious  a work,  remarkably  open- 
ing their  hearts  and  hands : and  not  only  in  A- 
merica,  but  in  Great-Britain,  where  that  Jour- 
nal has  been  an  occafion  of  fome  large  benefac- 
tions, made  for  the  promoting  the  intereft  of 
Chriftianity  among  the  Indians. 

He  was  not  taken  off  from  the  work  of  the 
miniftry  among  his  people,  till  his  brother  was  in 
a capacity  to  fucceed  him  : who  fucceeds  him 
in  the  like  fpirit,  and  under  wkofe  prudent  and 

faithful 
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faithful  care  his  congregation  has  flourished,  and 
been  very  happv,  fince  he  left  them  ; and  proba- 
bly could  not  have  been  fo  well  provided  for  o- 
therwife.  If  Mr.  Brainerd  had  been  difabled 
fooner,  his  brother  would  not  have  been  ready 
to  ftand  up  in  his  place  ; having  taken  his  firfl 
degrees  at  college,  but  about  that  time  that  he  was 
Seized  with  this  fatal  confumption. 

Though  in  that  winter  that  he  lay  fick  at  Mr. 
D ickinfon’s  in  Elifabeth-Town  he  continued,  for 
a long  time  in  an  extreme  low  flate,  fo  that  Some- 
times it  was  hardly  expefted  he  would  live  a day 
to  an  end  ; yet  his  life  was  Spared  awhile  longer; 
he  lived  to  See  his  brother  arrive  in  New-Jerfey, 
being  come  to  fucced  him  in  the  care  of  his  In- 
dians : and  he  himfeif  had  opportunity  to  aflift  in 
his  examination  and  introduction  into  his  bufi- 
nefs:  and  to  commit  the  conduct  of  his  dear  peo- 
ple to  one  whom  he  well  knew,  and  could  ufe 
freedom  with  in  giving  him  particular  inftruflions, 
and  under  whole  care  he  could  leave  his  congre- 
gation  with  great  chearfulnefs. 

The  providence  of  God  was  remarkable  in  So 
ordering  it,  that  before  his  death  he  Should  take 
a journey  to  Boflon  ; which  was  of  very  happy 
confequence  to  the  interest  of  religion,  and  efpe- 
cially  among  his  own  people.  By  this  means,  as 
has  been  obferved,  he  was  brought  into  acquain- 
tance with  many  perfons  of  note  and  influence, 
miniflers,  and  others,  belonging  both  to  the  town 
and  various  parts  of  the  country  ; and  had  opportu- 
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nity  under  the  befi  advantages,  to  bear  a teftimo- 
ny  for  God  and  true  religion. 

The  providence  of  God  was  obfervable  in  his 
going  to  Bofton  at  a time  when  not  only  the  ho- 
nourable commiflioners  were  feeking  miflionaries, 
to  the  Six  Nations,  but  juft  after  his  journal, 
which  gives  an  account  of  his  labours  and  fuccefs 
among  the  Indians,  had  been  fpread  at  Bofton  ; 
whereby  his  name  was  known,  and  the  minds  of 
ferious  people  were  well  prepared  to  receive  him, 
and  the  teftimony  he  gave  for  God ; to  exei  t them- 
fel  ves  for  upholding  the  interelt  of  religion  among 
his  congregation,  and  among  the  Indians  elfe- 
where  ; and  to  regard  his  judgment  concerning 
the  qualifications  of  miffionaries.  If  he  had  gone 
there  the  fall  before,  (when  he  had  intended  it, 
but  was  prevented  by  a fudden  increafe  of  his  ill- 
nefs)  it  would  not  have  been  to  fc  good  effect ; 
and  alfo  if  he  had  not  been  unexpectedly  detain- 
ed in  Bofton.  When  he  went  from  my  houfe 
he  intended  to  make  but  a very  fhort  flay  there ; 
but  divine  Providence  by  his  being  brought  fo  low 
there,  detained  him  long  : thereby  to  make  way 
for  the  fulfilling  itsxnvn  gracious  defigns. 

Thus,  although  it  was  the  pleafure  of  God,  that 
he  fhould  be  taken  away  from  his  congregation  ; 
yet  it  was  granted  to  him  that  before  he  died  he 
fhould  fee  them  well  provided  for  every  way  : he 
faw  them  provided  for  with  one  to  inftruCt  them, 
and  take  care  of  their  fouls ; his  own  brother 
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whom  he  could  confide  in  ; he  Caw  a good  foun- 
dation laid  for  the  fupport  of  the  fchool  among 
them  : thofe  things  that  before  were  wanting, 
being  fupplied;  and  he  had  alfo  opportunity  to 
leave  all  his  dying  charges,  with  his  fucceffor  in 
the  care  of  his  people,  and  by  him  to  fend  his 
dying  counfels  to  them. 

* Another  thing,  wherein  appears  the  merciful 
difpofal  of  Providence,  was  that  he  did  not  die  in 
the  wildernefs,  among  the  favages  at  Kaunaumeek, 
or  the  Forks  of  Delaware,  or  at  Sufquahannah  : 
but  in  a place  where  his  dying  behaviour  might 
be  obferved,  and  fome  account  given  for  the  bene- 
fit of  furvivors  : and  alfo  where  care  might  be 
taken  of  him  in  his  ficknefs,  and  proper  honours 
done  him  at  his  death. 

* I would  not  conclude  my  obfervatioris  on* 
the  merciful  circumflances  of  Mr.  Brainerd's 
death,  without  acknowledging  with  thankfulnefs, 
the  gracious  difpenfation  ofProvidence  to  me  and; 
my  family  in  fo  ordering,  that  he  (though  the  or- 
dinary place  of  his  abode  was  more  than  two  hun- 
dred miles  dillant)  fliould  be  caft  to  my  houfe, 
in  his  lad  ficknefs,.  and  fhould  die  here  : fo 
that  we  had  opportunity  for  much  converfatiom 
with  him,  and  to  fhew  him  kindnefs  in  fucli  cir- 
cumflances, and  to  fee  his  dying  behaviour,  to 
hear  his  dying  fpeeches,  to  receive  his-  dying 
counfels,  and  to  have  the  benefit  of  his  dying 
prayers.  May  God  in  infinite  mercy  grant,  that 
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we  may  ever  retain  a proper  remembrance  of 
thefe  things,  and  make  a due  improvement  of 
the  advantages  we  have  had ! The  Lord  grant 
alfo,  that  the  foregoing  account  may  be  for  the 
the  fpiritual  benefit  of  all  that  read  it,  and  prove 
a happy  means  of  promoting  true  religion  in  the 
world.  Amen. 
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An  EXTRACT  of 

Mifs  Mary  Gilbert's  Jo  urn  al- 
to THE  READER. 


1.  MONG  the  innumerable  novelties  which 


have  appeared  in  the  world,  within  half 
a century,  I do  not  remember  to  have  feen  the 
experience  of  a child  written  by  herfelf.  Herein 
much  variety  is  not  to  be  expended,  nor  any  art 
or  ornament  at  all  : as  fhe  fet  down  from  time  to 
time,  merely  for  her  own  ufe,  juft  what  occurred 
between  God  and  her  own  foul  But  on  this 
very  account,  perfons  of  underflanding  will  fet 
the  greater  value  upon  it  : becaufe  it  contains 
only  genuine  Chriftian  experience,  painted  in 
its  native  colours. 

2.  The  reflections  occafionally  interfperfed, 
are  always  juft,  frequently  ftrong  and  affefting  : 
particularly  thofe  on  death,  or  the  fhortnefs  of 
life,  efpecially  from  the  mouth  of  a child.  And 
the  language  wherein  they  are  exprefled,  altho’ 
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plain  and  altogether  unftudied,  is  yet  pure  and 
terfe  in  the  higheft  degree,  yea  frequently  ele- 
gant : fuch  as  the  molt  polite  either  of  our  law- 
yers or  divines  would  not  eafily  alter  for  the  bet- 
ter. Such  language  I hardly  know  where  to 
find,  unlefs  in  the  almolt  inimitable  letters  of 
Jane.  Cooper:  between  whom  and  Mifs  Gilbert 
there  was  a remarkable  refemblance,  both  in  fen- 
tirnent  and  expreftion.  And  had  it  pleafed  the 
all-wife  Difpofer  of  all  things,  to  give  her  a few 
more  years  on  earth,  and  an  increafe  of  grace  in 
proportion  to  her  years,  fhe  would  have  been 
another  Jane  Cooper. 


A— -flrort  ACCOUNT  of 

Mifs  MARY  GILBERT. 


HE  enfuing  account  it  is  hoped  may  animate 


t’nofe  who  are  in  the  morning  of  life,  to  a 
due  improvement  of  their  time,  in  remembering 
their  Creator  in  the  days  of  their  youth ; fo 
that  they  may  offer  him  the  lit  ft  fruits  of  thofe 
precious  moments,  in  which  they  are  probation- 
ers for  an  awful  eternity  : and  which  when  paft, 
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whether  they  have  been  employed  in  the  impor- 
tant talk  or  not,  are  irrecoverably  gone. 

If  it  has  this  happy  effeft,  the  defired  end  will 
be  fully  anfwered,  which  is,  that  God’s  grace  and 
having  power  may  be  manifefted,  in  additionaf 
inftances,  both  of  living  and  dying  witneflfes. 

Mifs  Mary  Gilbert,  was  the  elded  daughter  of 
Nathaniel  Gilbert,  of  the  ifland  of  Antigua,  Efq; 
by  his  wife  Elizabeth,  both  perfons  of  good 
families  and  eminent  piety,  whofe  chief  ftudy  it 
was  to  train  up  their  children  in  the  knowledge 
of  God  and  his  ways,  according  to  the  edablifh- 
ed  religion  of  the  church  of  England. 

She  was  born  in  the  fame  ifland  on  the  281b 
of  February,  1751,  underthe  happy  circumftance 
of  having  parents,  who  as  they  were  wanting  in 
no  aft  of  care  and  tendernefs  to  their  offspring, 
fo  took  care  in  particular  to  make  them  like 
young  Timothy,  acquainted  from  their  infancy 
with  the  holy Jcriptures.  In  the  earliefl  dawn  of 
reafon  fhe  difcovered  an  extraordinary  capacity 
and  uncommon  underftanding  ; a great  wiiling- 
nefs  to  learn ; and  a deftre  of  being  inftrufted, 
which  often  occaftoned  her  to  afk  the  mo  ft  per- 
tinent queftiofts.  Such  a genius  was  obferved 
by  her  parents  with  much  gratitude,  to  him  who 
is  the  author  and  difpenfer  of  every  good  and  per- 
feft  gift.  Her  natural  difpofnion  was  a mixture 
of  good  and  evil.  She  was  a-  ftrift  obferver  of 
truth,  which  appeared  to  arife  from  a noblenefs  of 
mind,  which  made  her  incapa'olerof  thofe  mean- 
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neffes  from  whence  the  vice  of  falfhood  fprings. 
But  as  every  flower  in  nature’s  garden,  however 
blooming  needs  improving,  fo  did  this  principle 
in  her  ; for  as  it  was  productive  of  fome  virtues, 
fo  it  no  lefs  occafioned  the  greatefl  blemilhes  in 
her  temper ; fuch  as  high-fpiritednefs,  pride 
and  felf-will ; which  notwithflanding  the  fhining 
example  of  her  parents,  and  their  care  to  refrain, 
would,  while  fhe  was  very  young  often  gain  an 
afcendency. 

In  the  year  1757,  her  father  and  mother  made 
a voyage  to  England , (bringing  this  daughter  and 
their  other  children  with  them)  entirely  upon  a 
religious  account,  and  in  order  to  enjoy  the  com- 
pany of  fome  who  were  efleemed  perfons  of  re- 
markable piety  and  extenfive  ufefulnefs,  and  with 
them  to  partake  of  thofe  facred  privileges,  with 
which  their  native  ifland  was  not  yet  favoured. 
During  their  refidence  in  England , fhe  fliewed 
the  greatefl  delight  in  reading  religious  books, 
and  in  receiving  the  inftruCtion  of  ferious  Chrif- 
tians,  who  were  frequently  entertained  at  her 
father’s  houfe.  So  that  what  was  recorded  of  the 
roval.pfalmifl,  might  be  afferted  of  her,  All  her 
delight  was  in  the  faints  upon  earth.  Her  father’s 
affairs  calling  him  back  to  Antigica,  he,  with  his 
family  left  England,  in  the  beginning  of  the  year 
J759>  taking  with  them  a perfon  whofe  fenti- 
ments  and  abilities  they  approved  of,  to  whofe 
care  they  committed  the  education  of  their  chil- 
dren, for  whom  their  daughter  Mary  foon  con- 
tracted. 
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tracled  a very  fender  affeflion ; far  from  fhun- 
ning  the  company  of  one  that  was  to  correct  her 
■faults,  and  whofe  prefence  muff  reftrain  the  lit- 
tle levities  of  childhood.  She  for  thefe  very  rea- 
fons,  delighted  in  being  conftantly  confined  with 
her,  even  in  thofe  hours  which  fhe  might  have 
fpent  at  play  with  her  fillers.  Thefe  feafons  fire 
employed  in  improving  her  mind,  and  having 
the  liberty  of  retiring  into  a clofet  within  her  go- 
vernefs’s  chamber,  fhe  would  continue  in  it  fora 
long  time  every  day  reading,  praying,  and  medi- 
tating, and  her  remarks  upon  what  fhe  read, 
"Were  often  juft,  and  inftruftive. 

As  foon  as  fhe  had  learned  to  write,  fhe  fel- 
dom  failed  noting  down  whatever  appeared  ufe- 
ful  in  any  author  fhe  read ; and  having  a very 
retentive  memory,  fhe  ftored  it  with  fcripture 
truths,  fo  that  many  of  her  relatives  and  others, 
were  greatly  furprifed  at  her  readinefs  in  repeat- 
ing, and  finding  out  almoft  any  text  in  thofe  fa- 
cred  pages.  She  likewife  wrote  feveral  books  of 
well  colledled  texts,  in  proof  of  fome  of  the  funda- 
mental doElnnes  of  the  church  of  England,  fuclv 
as,  The  fallen fate  of  man , the  necefity  of  repenr 
tance,  of  the  new  birth , and  of  holinefs.  Before 
fhe  was  twelve  years  of  age,  fhe  correfpond- 
ed  with  fome  perfons  in  England,  and  her  letters 
were  much  admired  ; tho’  as  fhe  grew  older,  her 
flile  greatly  improved,  fo  that  fhe  had  acquired 
both  an  eafy  and  elegant  manner  of  addrefting 
different  perfons,  and  upon  various  occafions, 
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the/  religion  was  her  confiant  theme  : herein,  as 
in  other  inftances,  endeavouring  to  redeem  as 
much  as  pofiible  the  golden  moments  of  her  con- 
tracted fpan. 

Thus  (he  gently  and  profitably  palled  five  years 
of  her  pilgrimage,  without  variation,  and  exempt 
from  viciffitudes  under  her  parents  roof,  till  in 
the  year  1764,  they  thought  it  molt  for  her  ad- 
vantage to  fend  her  to  England,  to  fin i fir  her  edu- 
cation. Here  fire  arrived  the  28th  of  May  that 
year  : from  that  time  boarding  with  an  aunt,  and 
being  under  the  care  of  the  fame  tutorefs,  who 
had  before  gone  with  her  to  Antigua.  Thus  re- 
paration from  the  belt  of  parents,  could  not  but 
prove  an  affli&ive  circumltance  to  one  of  her 
great  fenfibility,  and  who  was  a moil  dutiful  and 
affectionate  child  ; but  this  was  alleviated  by  the 
pleafinrr  hopes  they  gave  her,  that  they  them- 
felves  would  foon  come  and  refide  in  England,  a 
thought  which  as  k enabled  her  chearfully  to  bear 
their  abfence,  fo  it  animated  her  to  a more  than 
ordinary  improvement  of  time,  in  order  to  ren- 
der them  the  utmoft  fatisfa&ion,  when  fhe  fiiould 
have  the  happinefs  of  being  reftored  to  them  ; a 
period,  which  fhe  often  mentioned  with  the 
greatefi:  delight;  but  which  the  infinitely  wife 
difpofer  of  events  faw  right  never  to  indulge  her 
with.  It  was  with  great  pleafure  that  we  ob- 
ferved,  as  her  years  increafed,  her  good  under- 
ftanding,  and  the  power  of  religion  ent'rely  pre- 
vailed over  thofe  tempers,  which  have  before 

been 


[ 43  ] 

been  mentioned,  fo  that  fhe  became,  every  da f 
more  amiable,  and  was  more  endeared  to  all  that 
knew  her.  On  the  flrft  of  January  1 765,  firs 
began  to  keep  a diary,  chiefly  confifling  of  the 
Lord’s  dealings  with  her  foul.  This  will  give  a 
jufter  conception  of  her  underitanding  in  the  way 
of  godlinefs,  of  her  improvement  of  time,  and 
the  propriety  of  her  fentiments  on  many  occa- 
fions,  than  any  thing  that  could  be  faid  upon  the 
fubjeft.  She  was  one  of  thofe  happy  few,  who 
are  not  afraid  of  being  Angularly  pious,  and  was 
deeply  convinced  that  the  fervice  of  God  is  no 
impediment  to,  but  the  greateft  augmentation  of 
true  happinefs,  in  every  period  and  circumftance 
of  life.  She  had  learned  to  difdain  the  follies  of 
the  world,  always  chuflng  plainnefs  and  neatnefs 
in  drefs,  rather  than  gaiety  and  extravagance, 
and  preferring  an  hour’s  folitude,  fpent  in  com- 
muning with  her  own  heart,  or  in  fearching  the 
word  of  God,  before  all  thofe  trifling  amufements, 
which  fo  much  engrofs  the  attention,  and  wafle 
the  time  of  the  generality  of  perfons  of  all  ages. 

Thus  though  young  in  years,  fhe  contemplated 
her  latter  end,  and  applied  her  heart  unto  true 
wifdom,  and  is  now  reaping  the  vaft  advantage 
in  a bleft  eternity.  She  was  fo  exercifed  in  the 
needful  duty  of  lelf-infpeftion,  as  to  difcern  the 
imperfeftion  of  her  belt  performances,  and  utter- 
ly to  difclaim  every  other  hope  of  obtaining  the 
divine  favour  than  that  built  on  the  fure  founda- 
tion, Jefus  Chrift  and  him  crucifled.  An  in- 
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tereft  in  his  atoning  blood,  was  what  fhe  fincerely 
fought  after  ; being  truly  fenfible  of  the  necefli- 
ty  of  being  born  again,  before  we  can  enter  into 
the  kingdom  of  heaven.  She  thought  the  time 
long  ere  fhe  was  admitted  into  the  glorious  liber- 
ty of  the  children  of  God  ; and  would  greatly  de- 
plore her  own  inftability,  levity,  and  want  of 
earneflnefs,  to  which  file  attributed  her  Lord’s 
delay  ; but  thefe  things  tho’  felt  by  her  tender 
and  enlightened  confctence,  did  not  appear  to 
others.  And  the  Lord  was  not  flack  concerning 
his  promife,  as  her  following  experience  proved, 
when  he  came  fuddenly  to  the  temple  of  her 
heart,  never  to  leave  her  more.  Some  weeks 
before  her  laft  ficknefs  fhe  told  a friend,  that  fhe 
had  been  greatly  led  out  in  the  meditation  of 
death,  that  fhe  formerly  confidered  it  as  very 
dreadful,  but  had  of  late  feen  it  in  a different 
view  : fo  that  if  it  would  pleafe  God  to  finifh  his 
work  in  her  foul,  fhe  could  be  content,  young 
as  fhe  was,  to  give  up  all  that  were  dear  below’, 
in  hope  of  receiving  them  again  in  that  eternal 
dayr.  A few  days  before  her  diforder  feized  her, 
being  afked  by  a friend,  concerning  the  flate  of 
her  foul,  fhe  faid,  “ fhe  had  a confidence  that 
God  w’ould  not  long  wdth-hold  the  blefling,  that 
fhe  foon  fhould  know  his  pardoning  love,  and, 
that  fhe  was  patiently  waiting  upon  him.”  As 
foon  as  fhe  wras  taken  ill,  (which  w'as  on  the  10th 
of  January,  1768,)  fire  tvas  afked  how  fhe  found 
her  mind  ? She  replied,  “ Quite  compofed,  that 
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fire  believed  the  Lord  had  vifited  her  in  love, 
and  that  whether  it  terminated  in  life,  or  death, 
it  would  be  greatly  to  her  advantage.”  During 
the  whole  time  of  her  illnefs  not  a doubt  Teemed 
to  difturb  her,  nor  did  fhe  ever  lofe  her  iledfafl 
hope,  that  if  fhe  was  taken,  the  Lord  would  per- 
feft  his  work  in  her  foul.  She  was  alfo  endued 
with  a conflant  fpirit  of  prayer,  and  to  all  around 
behaved  with  the  utmoft  patience  and  meeknefs. 
She  feldom  complained,  and  declared  fhe  had 
not  a murmuring  thought,  tho’  fire  appeared  to 
fu  ffer  exquifitely ; her  diforderbemg  a putrid  fever, 
with  a fore  throat,  which  mortified  fome  days 
before  her  diffolution  : it  was  likewife  attended 
with  a deafnefs  that  encreafed  gradually,  till  at 
lad  there  was  no  converfi.ng  with  her.  She  was 
alfo  deprived  very  early  of  fpcech,  which  as  fhe 
retained  her  fenfes,  rendered  her  fituation  • . • -/ 
trying,  as  well  as  deprived  her  friends  of  that 
profit  and  fat-isfaction,  which  might  otherwitg 
have  been  expefled.  But  on  Thurfday  the  iqtb, 
(before  the  difeafe  had  made  fo  great  a prce.re.fs, 
tlib’  even  then  her  fpeech  was  thick,  and  her 
hearing  dull)  fire  deft  red  the  whole  family  vou’d 
come  and  pray  with  her,  and  to  fome  her 
friends  made  this  good  confefhon  : that  ft  . b id 
found  Omit,  that  file  loved  God,  knowing  that 
he  had  firft  loved  her,  that  fhe  was  nr/.:  oi  liter 

afraid  nor  unwilling  to  die;  and  that  ft e expe- 
rienced unfpeakable,  and  till  now,  unknown 
happinefs.  From  this  time  flie  fpokc  but  little, 

except 
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-except  about  two  flays  afterwards,  when  fhe  faid 
tp  one  who  defired  her  to  fpeak  to  her,  that  fhe 
was  perfectly  refigned  to  the  divine  will  ; this  fhe 
uttered  with  difficulty,  and  could  add  no  more. 
But  tho’  her  lips  were  thus  clofed  to  all  below,  it 
was  evident,  her  heart  was  open  to  God  in 
prayer,  which  was  difcernahle  from  the  frequent 
lifting  up  of  her  hands  and  eyes  with  great  devo- 
tion ; in  this  poflure  fhe  fweetly  yielded  up  her 
fpirit  on  the  21ft  inft.  at  the  age  of  near  17  years. 


JOURNAL. 


U E S D A Y,  January  iff,  1765,  when 


I awoke  in  the  morning,  I found  mv  heart 
raifed  in  thankfulnefs  to  God  for  his  mercies,  in 
bringing  me  to  the  beginning  of  another  year  ; 
and  found  my  foul  much  in  the  fame  frame  all  the 
dav.  * O ! may  this  year  be  fpent  more  to  the 
glory  of  mv  Almighty  Maker  and  Preferver,  than 
the  laft  has  been:  and  may  every  thought,  word 
and  work,  tend  to  this  glorious  end. 

Wednefdav  2,  I found  a blefling  while  dref- 
fing,  but  loft  it  by  giving  way  to  levity;  yet  the 
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merciful  Lord  reflored  it  to  me  in  the  evening 2 
blefied  be  his  name. 

Thurfday  3..  I found  my  foul  in  a dead,  dull 
frame,  with  a great  difinclination  to  duty,  which 
I did  not  yield  to,  and  tho’  1 found  no  immedi- 
ate bleffing,  yet  I doubt  not,  but  the  Lord  was 
pleafed  with  my  endeavours  to  wait  upon  him. 

Friday  4.  I awoke  with  fome  degree  of  com- 
fort, and  had  my  thoughts  flayed  on  the  things  of 
God.  I found  a defire,  while  I heard  the  book 
of  martyrs  read,  ol  being  like  them  ; but  could 
not  fubmit  to  die  for  the  truth  as  they  did  ; it 
feemed  too  great  a trial  to  flelh  and  blood  : yet  I 
trufl  was  the  Lord  to  call  me  to  it,  he  would  give 
me  llrength  to  bear  it. 

Saturday  g-  I fpent  the  morning  in  wriiing 
letters  to  my  dear  friends  in  Antigua,  for  whom 
I find  the  moft  tender  affe&ion.  O ! that  we 
may  all  at  length  meet  around  the  throne,  and 
Hand  at  the  laft  clay  among  the  fheep  at  his  right 
hand  ! 


“ O that  each  in  the  day 
“ Of  his  coming,  might  fay, 

“ 1 have  fought  my  way  thro*. 

“ I have  finiihed  the  work  thou  didfl  give  me  to  do. 

Sunday  6.  In  the  morning  my  thoughts  were 
very  wandering  and  my  mind  much  difcompofed. 
When  1 came  up,  I read  and  writ  my  journa', 

and 
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and  Spent  the  reft  of  the  morning  comfortably.  In 
the  afternoon  I read  the  experience  of  Elizabeth 
Weft.  May  I like  the  bee  fuck  honey  out  of 
every  flower,  gather  profit  out  of  every  book  I 
read,  every  fermon  I hear,  and  every  occurrence 
in  life,  let  it  feem  ever  fo  trifling.  The  evening 
text  was  Ifaiah  lviii.  1.  Cry  aloud  and /pare  not , 
£yc.  The  preacher  lhewed  our  tranfgreffions  in 
the  moft  glaring  colours,  and  my  own  contclence 
eonvifted  me  that  I had  done  all  which  he  had 
mentioned,  and  more  too:  fo  that  were  I to  be 
tried  by  works,  I could  not  be  faved. 

Monday  7.  I found  my  heart  railed  in  thank- 
fulnefs  for  the  mercies  of  the  night  paid,  O for 
a continuance  of  it ! Surely  had  I always  a deep 
fenfe  of  the  innumerable  obligations  I owe  to 
my  Almighty  benefactor,  it  would  keep  me  from 
falling  into  many  of  thofe  things,  which  are  lo 
prevalent  over  me.  Lord  give  me  a thankful  heart. 

Tuefday  8.  I awoke  in  a lerious  frame,  but 
it  did  not  continue  long  ; for  I yielded  too  much 
to  wandering  thoughts,  which  robbed  me  cf  that 
bleftinm  Lord  make  me  more  watchtul  for  the 
future!  In  the  evening  my  uncle  preached  a 
funeral  (ermon,  on,  It  is  appointed  unto  men  once 
to  die,  C?c.  Heb.  ix.  27.  My  foul  was  very  much 
bleft,  and  birred  up  to  feek  the  Lord,  but  O how 
foon  do  my  good  resolutions  die  awaj . r ne\  are 
like  the  morning  cloud,  and  the  early  new  which 
paffeth  away.  Lord  {Lengthen,  and  confirm 
them. 


Wetlnefday 
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Wednefclay  q.  I found  my  foul  in  a v.eiiy  dead 
frame,  and  continued  fo  all  the  day.  I may  tru- 
ly fay, 

- „ f ■ ■ 

« My  drowfy  powers  why  deep  ye  fo  ? 

“ Awake  my  fluggifli  foul ! 

Nothing  has  half  thy  work  to  do. 

“ Yet  nothing’s  half  fo  dull. 

Thou  God  of  love  quicken  my  drooping  pow- 
ers ! Stir  up  and  awaken  my  infenfible  foul,  and 
give  me  to  feek  thy  face  with  my  whole  heart ! 
And  O be  thou  found  of  me  ! 

Thurfday  .10.  I was  very  cold  and  dead  all  the 
day,  and  found  neither  power,  nor  inclination, 
to  pray  or  read,  which  I yielded  to;  arid  pa  fled 
the  day  without  performing  either  of  thefe  drities, 
O my  God,  pardon  my  fins  ofomiflion,  as  well 
as  thofe  of  com  million.  They  are  both ';is  ‘irinu- 
merable  as  the  hairs  of  my  head,  but  thy  mercies 
are  Hill  more.  c 

Friday  .11.  I was  very  bufy  this  day  with  let- 
ting my  things  in  order,  which  were  come  from 
London,  and  being  in  a hurry,  my  mind  was 
not  as  flayed  as  I could  have  wifhed.  O my  God, 
gather  in  my  fluttered  thoughts,'  and  let  my  mind 
be  fixt  entire  on  thee  ! 

Saturday  12.  I was  enabled,  blefled  be.  the 
Lord,  tone  ferious  and  watchful.  In  tlie  even* 
ing,  Mr.  Rodda  preached.  His  text  was-  Mark, 
xti.  24.  Thou  art  not  far  front  the  kivgdoih  of 
VOL.  XIII.  c God. 
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God.  I was  much  bleft  under  the  fermon,  and 
my  mind  was  flayed  on  what  was  delivered. 

Sunday  13.  In  the  evening,  my  uncle  preach- 
ed on  Ifa.  xxx.  21.  This  is  the  way , walk  ye  in  it. 

I found  my  thoughts  much  compofed,  but  being 
in  great  pain,  I could  not  attend,  as  much  as  I 
found  myfelf  inclined  to  do.  O how  many  hin- 
drances have  we  while  below  ! Sometimes  from 
the  world,  fometimes  from  the  infirmities  of  the 
body ; and  very  often  from  a corrupt  heart ! 
Lord,  do  thou  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit’s  might, 
and  enable  me  to  combat  and  overcome,  all  the 
enemies  of  my  falvation. 

Monday  14.  Our  clafs  met  at  ten  as  ufual, 
but  my  foul  was  in  a very  wandering  dead  frame, 
and  afterwards  I was  light  and  trifling;  this  i* 
the  natural  confequence  of  the  other,  if  not  ftrove 
againft. 

Tuefday  15.  I was  in  a very  cold  indifferent 
frame  all  the  day.  In  the  evening  while  my  un- 
cle catechifed  us,  fuch  a fpirit  of  laughter  came 
upon  us,  that  we  could  hardly  fpeak.  Lord  de- 
liver us  from  a light,,  trifling  fpirit,  as  alfo  from 
an  unloving,  difputing  fpirit. 

‘ Mutual  love  the  token  be, 

“ Lord,  that  we  belong  to  thee. 

In  the  evening  mv  uncle  preached  on  Hof. 
xiv.  1,  2.  My  foul  was  bleft  efpecially  in  finging 
the  laft  hymn,  in  which  are  thefe  fweet  words, 

“ He'll 
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**  He'll  never  quench  the  fmoking  flax, 

“ But  raife  it  to  a flame: 

**  The  bruifed  reed  he  never  breaks, 

4‘  Nor  fcorns  the  meaneft  name. 

Wednefday  16.  I arofe  this  morning  with 
fome  degree  of  recolleftion  and  ftayednefs  upon 
my  fpirit.  It  partly  continued  all  the  day;  but 
in  the  evening,  yielding  to  levity,  I loft  it.  Lord, 
give  me  power  over  a trifling  fpirit ! Give  me  a 
continual  fenfe  of  thy  prefence  ! Then  I fhall  not 
eafily  yield  to  this  or  any  other  temptation.  I 
retired  and  read  the  3d  chapter  of  Matt.  Went 
to  prayer,  and  found  enlargement  in  it. 

Thurfday  17.  All  this  day  I was  in  a very 
difagreeable  frame,  which  I cannot  well  defcribe. 
I retired,  read  the  pfalms,  and  the  4th  of  Mat- 
thew. O may  I like  our  blefled  Lord  when 
tempted,  anfwer  the  tempter  with  the  word  of 
■God.  The  text  this  evening  was  IJai.  liv.  22. 
Look  unto  me  and  bcytfaved.  My  thoughts  were 
very  wandering  all  the  time.  O when  will  my 
mind  be  conftantly  fixed  on,  and  looking  to  that 
glorious  objeS  of  our  faith  and  love ! 

Friday  18.  My  foul  was  in  a cold  dead 
frame,  and  fo  it  continued  all  the  day,  yea  all 
ihe  week.  For  tho’  I cannot  accufe  myfelf  of 
the  omiflion  of  any  known  duty,  yet  fuch  a total 
indifferency  I have  not  felt  for  fome  time.  O 
that  God  would  give  me  to  fee  the  fatal  caufe, 
*be  accurfed  thing  that  keeps  my  heart  from  him  ! 

C a Saturday 
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Saturday  19.  I was  much  in  the  fame  ftate, 
and  felt  not  the  leafl  life  in  any  duty  till  evening. 
Then  the  Lord  enabled  me  to  pour  out  my  com- 
plaints into  his  compaffionate  bofom,  witb.great 

enlargement.  When  Mrs.  L . met  me,  I 

told  her  my  flate,  fbe  advifed  me  not  to  let  my 
deadnefs  difcourage  me,  but  hill  to  hold  on  in  the 
ways  of  the  Lord,  who  perhaps  might  be  proving 
and  trying  me  to  fee  il  I would  do  fo  or  not. 
Xhis  gave  me  fome  comfort,  and  left  me  hopes 
that  he  would  at  length  come  and,  vifit  my  .foul 
with  his  falvation. 

Sunday  20.  My  uncle’s  text  this  evening  was 
Luke  xiii.  3.  1 tell  ye  nay , but  except  ye  repent , ye 

Jhall  all.  hkeunjt penjh.  The  word  came,  with 
power  to  my  heart.  O God,  give  me  grace  that  I 
may  not  prove  a forgetful  hearer, . but  a doer,  of 
the  word,  ,that  fo  I may  be  bleffed  in  my  deed. 

Monday  21.  I found  a defire  when  I awoke  to 
fpend  the  day  to  the  glory  of  God,  and  I made  it 
my  earned,  prayer  to  him  that  he  would  enable 
me  to  do  it.  I blefs  God,  that  through  his  grace  I 
was  • ferrous,  and  found  my  mind  hayed  on  him 
in  fome  meafure.  O that  I may  always  have  a 
recolle&ed  fpirit ! Thou  Lord,  haft  promifed  to 
keep  him  in  perfeft  peace  whofe  mind  is  ftayed 

on  thee.  ■ . , . . r 

Tuefday  22.  My  mind  was  in  tome  mealure 

ferious,  but  not  as  much  as  the  day  before.  The 
text  to  night  was  Hab.  ii.  4.  The juJ Jhall  live  by 
his  faith.  My  thoughts  were  much  drawn  off 

on 
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on'  account  of  my  being  to  fet  the  tune,  left  I 
fhould  forget  it.  O how  eafily  doth  the  enemy 
get  an  advantage  over  me,  when  I am  not  hand- 
ing upon  m'y  guard!  Lord,  give  me  a watchful 
fpirit ! 

Wednefday  23.  My  foul  feerned  like  a barren 
wildernefs,  where  nothing  but  weeds  and  thorns 
grow;  nothing  but  evil  did  I find  in  my  heart. 
O my  God,  give  me  thyfelf  ; then  fhall  this  wil- 
dernefs  become  like  a watered  garden  which  thou 
haft  planted. 

Thurfday  24.  I found  my  mind  kept  in  a ferious 
frame  all  the  day,  bleffed  be  God. 

Friday  25.  I continued  in  a ferious  frame, 
which  I blefs  God,  lafted  all  the  day.  O how 
much  fweeter  is  it  to  be  in  fuch  a ftate,  than  to 
enjoy  all  that  the  world  calls  pleafure But  in- 
deed it  is  only  they  who  term  it  fo.  The  peo- 
ple of  God  fee  there  is  no  pleafure  in  thefe  foolifh 
things  ; for  furely  nothing  can  fatisfy  an  immor- 
tal foul  created  for  the  enjoyment  of  God,  but 
God  himfelf. 

Saturday  26.  I have  reafon  to  praife  the  Lord, 
that  I found  my  foul  ft  ill  ferious  ; this  I account 
a great  blefling,  efpecially  to  me,  who  am  natu- 
rally of  fuch  a trifling  fpirit. 

Monday  28.  When  I awoke,  my  thoughts 
were  ftill  flayed,  and  I blefs  God,  I was  in  a feri- 
ous frame  all  the  day.  O my  foul,,  if  thou  hadft 
always  an  awful  fenfe  of  the  divine  prefence, 
■thou  wouldeft  be  always  ferious  and  recollefted, 
C 3 for 
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for  it  is  iropoffible  that  a foul  which  confidera 
God  is  prefent  fhould  dare  to  behave  in  a trifling 
manner  before  his  awful  majefly. 

Thurfday  31.  The  evening  text  was  Mat.  xi. 
28.  Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  are  'heavy  laden , &?£. 
My  mind  was  taken  up  with  obferving  a gentle- 
man anTlady  who  were  laughing  and  talking  to- 
gether all  the  ferrnon  time.  Lord  forgive  my  fin 
and  lay  it  not  to  my  charge. 

Friday  Feb.  1.  My  mind  was  much  flayed  on 
the  things  of  God  when  I awoke  and  it  continued 
fo  all  the  day. 

Saturday  2.  My  foul  was  much  alive  this  day, 
and  I was  given  to  fee  more  clearly  than  ever, 
the  myflery  of  iniquity  which  is  in  my  heart.  O 
thou  who  fearchefl  and  trieft  the  reins  of  the 
children  of  men,  give  me  to  fee  more  and  more 
of  the  finfulnefs  ofit,  and  do  thou  wafh  and  cleanfe 
it  in  the  blood  of  Jefus. 

Monday  4.  This  morning  we  experienced 
God’s  providential  care  over  us ; for  the  chimney 
of  the  little  parlour  took  fire,  and  might  have 
done  great  mifehief  had  it  not  been  difeover- 
ed  in  time.  Thus  the  Lord  took  care  of  us  when 
we  knew  of  no  danger,  and  could  not  take  care 
of  ourfelves. 

Thurfday  7.  This  day  my  uncle,  and  Mif* 
H — e fat  out^aflily  for  Briflol,  were  my  Aunt 
B — ly  was  in  great  diflrefs,  Mr.  B — ly  having, 
died  fuddenly,  and  left  her  among  ftrangers,  with 
whom  fhe  was  quite  unacquainted  till  within  three 
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cr  four  weeks.  O how  many  unforefeen  troubles 
are  we  liable  to,  which  are  all  fo  many  calls  to 
us,  to  lay  up  our  heart  and  treafure  above. 

Sunday  10.  Mr.  Rodda  preached  on  Mat.  iii. 
lo.  The  difcourfe,  bleffed  be  God,  came  with 
power  to  my  foul.  O Lord  give  me  the  hear- 
ing ear,  the  feeing  eye,  and  the  undemanding 
heart. 

Monday  11.  This  morning  being  to  betaken 
rneafure  off  for  our  mourning,  we  were  obliged 
to  go  out,  which  difhpated  my  thoughts  very  much. 

0 what  a little  ferves  to  draw  our  minds  from 
God  ! But  alas  they  are  not  fo  eaftly  drawn  off 
other  things  ; fuch  enemies  are  we  to  ourfelves. 

Tuefday  12.  My  thoughts  were  pretty  much 
flayed  this  day,  andl  was  enabled  to  refill  a temp- 
tation not  to  go  to  prayer  becaufe  the  weather 
was  cold,  and  I was  unwilling  to  leave  the  fire. 

Wednefday  13.  In  the  evening  I read  Mifs 
Cooper’s  life  and  letters.  Then  we  all  joyned  in 
prayer.  My  foul  was  blefl  and  enlarged  in  that 
duty.  When  I was  in  bed,  I took  a review  of 
my  part  life,  and  found  reafon  to  humble  my- 
felf  before  God,  for  my  unfaithfulnefs  in  not 
making  a better  ufe  of  his  many  mercies  to  me. 
But  O may  I now  begin  and  ferve  and  love  him 
all  my  days. 

Monday  18,  Tuefday  19.  My  foul  was  in  a 
Serious  and  yet  dead  frame  thefe  days.  O may 

1 improve  every  ftate  I am  in  ; and  make  the  very 
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temptations  of  the  enemy,  ferveasas  weapons 
fight  again  ft  him  with.  Thus  fhall  I by  throw- 
ing his  darts  back  upon  his  own  head,  force  him 
to  fly  from  me. 

Thurfday  21.  I was  in  a comfortable  frame  of 
fpirit  this  day.  In  the  evening  whilft  I was  con- 
verfrng  with  my  lifters  and  coufins  upon  religion, 
I found  my  foul  greatly  bleft  ; and  I was  much 
enlarged  afterwards  in  praying  with  them,  blelf- 
ed  be  God. 

Sunday  24.  I ftnifhed  writing  the  life  of  that 
excellent  man,  Mr.  Blackerby  -x  O may  I live  his 
life,  die  his  death,  and  be  in  the  place  where 
doubtlefshe  now  is.  There  I fhall  be  free  from 
all  impurity,  all  forrow,  all  fin,  and  be  eternally ' 
out  of  the  reach  of  death. 

Monday,  Tuefday,  and  Wednefday.  I wra» 
in  a ferious,  tiro’  dead  frame.  Lord,  quicken, 
ftrengthen,  and  comfort  me  by  thy  word,  and 
fpirit. 

* Thurfday  28.  Was  my  birth- day.  I found 
a defire,  and  refolution,  to  be  more  devoted  to 
God  the  enfuing  year,  than  I was  the  foregoing. 
O may  the  Lord  enable  me  to  perform  my  refolu- 
tions.  I alfo  found  ferious  reflexions  on  the 
fhortnefs  of  life,  and  thankfulnefs  to  God,  fe-r 
fparing  me  to  fee  fourteen  years.  O may  I let 
thefe  refleXions  have  their  due  weight,  and  in- 
fluence on  all  my  conduct  for  the  time  to  come. 
And  always  confider  thaJr 
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“ My  life  is  a dream, 

“ My  time  as  a dream, 

“ Glides  fwiftly  away: 

te  And  the  fugitive  moments  for  no  one  will  flay.” 

Lord,  do  thou  give  me  fo  to  number  my  days y 
that  I may  apply  my  heart  unto  wij'dom. 

Saturday,  March  2.  My  uncle  returned  home, 
and  with  him  my  aunt  B — . — ly,  whom  I was 
much  rejoiced  to  fee. 

Saturday  9.  This  evening  poor  Mrs..  L , 

was  taken  extreamly  ill.  It  brought  many  feri- 
ous  refle&ions  to  my.  mind.  Well,  may  we  fay, 
in  the  midd  of  life  we  are  in  death.  O may  I 
always  confider  this  and  never  yield  to  levity,  or 
any  thing  which  is  difplealing  to  a God  of  the.- 
ftriftefl purity,  who  may  drike  me  dead  in  a mo- 
ment ; and  fince  I may  die  this  day,  let  me  fpend 
this  and  every  other  as  tho’it  were  my  lad. 

Sunday  17.  At  night  as  I fat  by  the  fire- fide,  I 
found  my  foul  bled,  and  many  ferious  refleftions 
brought  to  my  mind,  which  continued  till  I went 
to  bed. 

Adonday  18.  I awoke  in  much  the  fame  date,, 
and  continued  fa  all  the  day,  bleffed  be  God. 

Tuefday  19.  The  text  this  evening  was  John  v., 
8.  Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?  My  heart  feemed  to. 
to  reply,  Yea,  Lord,  I will  if  thou  wilt : and  of 
this  I need  not  doubt ; for  thou  art  always  more: 
ready  to  give,  than  I am  to  receive.  O that: 
thou  vvoud’d  ever 
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•*  Make  me  willing  to  receive, 

M All  thy  goodnefs  waits  to  give.** 

Saturday  23.  My  foul  was  much  bleft,  and  my 
heart  raifed  in  thankfulnefs  for  the  many  mercies 
J have  received  at  the  hands  of  my  merciful  God : 
at  the  fame  time  I was  humbled  under  a fertfe  of 
the  ungrateful  returns  I have  made  him. 

*•  When  all  the  mercies  of  my  God 
•*  My  rifing  foul  furveys, 

•'  Why,  my  cold  heart,  art  thou  not  loft, 

**  In  wonder,  love,  and  praife." 

Sunday  24.  Mr.  Murry,  preached  from  Num. 
axiii.  10.  Let  me  die  tkt  death  of  the  righteous , &c. 
O may  I not  only  die  his  death,  but  alfo  live  his 
life ; for  indeed  ’tis  impoflible  to  do  the  former, 
unlefs  we  firft  do  the  latter. 

Saturday  30.  Mr.  F 1,  in  the  evening 

preached  on  John  xx.  19.  Peace  be  unto  you* 
Tho’  I was  much  tempted  with  drowfinefs  under 
the  word,  yet  fome  parts  of  it  were  greatly  bleft  ta 
me.  He  afterwards  met  the  fociety,  and  told 
them,  that  in  feveral  places  both  in  this  round, 
and  others,  numbers  were  convinced  and  brought 
tp  Chrift.  O may  I be  one ! 

•*  Into  that  happy  number,  Lord, 

**  A weary  finner  take, 


**  Jefus 
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Jefus,  fulfil  thy  gracious  word, 

“ For  thy  own  mercy’s  fake.” 

Sunday  31.  I fpent  the  morning  in  reading 
the  eight  laft  chapters  of  Romans,  and  Mr.  Wef- 
jey’s  notes  upon  them.  Indeed  I think  they  are 
amoft  beautiful  part  of  the  fcripture.  O that  they 
and  every  other  part  of  that  holy  book  may  be 
written  upon  my  heart. 

Sunday,  April  7.  Was  Eafter-day.  I was  pre- 
vented from  hearing  the  fermon  by  a violent 
tooth-ach.  O how  many  pains  are  we  fubjeft  to 
while  in  this  mortal  life ! But  when  this  mortal 
fhall  put  on  immortality,  what  a glorious  change 
(hair we  undergo?  Lord,  let  this  change  pafs 
upon  me,  and  to  that  end  let  me  now  rife  from  a 
death  of  Jin  unto  a life  of  righteoufnefs. 

“ Thy  refurreftion’s  power  impart, 

4*  And  rife  triumphant  in  my  heart.’* 

Tburfday  11.  At  noon,  we  had  the  pleafure  of’ 
the  Rev.  Mr.  John  W fiefs  company  to  dinner  ; 
and  in  the  evening  he  preached  on  Jer.  viii.  22. 
Is  there  no  balm  in  Gilead,  &c.  His  converfatioa 
was  very  edifying,  and  God  bleft  it  to  my  poor 
foul. 

Friday  12.  At  five  in  the  morning,  Mr • Wefr 
ky  preached  on  Pfahn  lxxxiv.  1.  How  amiable  are- 
thy  tabernacles,  0 Lord  of  hofs.  At  night  we 
took  leave  of  him,  and  of  my  uncle,  aunt,  and 
C 6 Mrs- 
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Mrs.  L — . Thefe  at  one  in  the  morning  fet  out 
for  L iverpool , and  he  at  five  for  NeweaJUc-upon- 
Tyne. 

Sunday  14.  I found  my  mind  much  opprefied 
with-  perplexing  thoughts  concerning  my  dear 
parents.  But  why,  O my  foul,  doft  thou  fuffer 
thefe  anxious  cares  to  opprefs  thy  troubled  breaft  ? 
Is  not  the  God  who  gave  me  thefe  tender  pa- 
rents at  liberty  to  take  them  from  me  ? And  is 
he  not  able  to  raife  me  up  friends  in  their  room  ? 
Befides,  this  is  caring  for  the  morrow.  Is  it  not 
time  enough  to  make  myfelf  uneafv  when  the. 
trial  comes,  without  anticipating  what  may  never 
be  ? Then,  O my  foul,  truft  thou  in  God  : for 
he  will  be  the  help  of  my  countenance,  and  my 
God. 

Saturday  20.  I was  all  this  day  in  a fretful 
frame,  which  I too  much  yielded  to.  O God, 
give  me  power  over  this,  and  every  other  eafily 
befetting  fin. 

Sunday  21.  I read  a letter  of  Mifs  B is  to 

Mr.  JVeJley,  concerning  the  manner  of  her  bring- 
ing up  the  poor  children  that  fire  has  taken.  In 
which  I could  not  help  obferving  the  power  of 
faith.  How  has  fire  furmounted  every  difficulty- 
that  flood  in  her  way.  O may  I like  her  live  by 
faith,  till  I fhall  go  to  live 

“ Where  faith  is  fweetlylofl  in  fight* 
u And  hope  in  full  fupream  delight, 

“ And  everlafling  love,” 
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Monday  22.  Expe&ing  our  friends  home  from 

Liverpool,  Mifs  H e,  and  I fat  up  to  receive 

them  ; about  twelve  at  night  they  came  very 
much  fatigued.  They  informed  us  of  a narrow 
efcape  they  had  met  with  ; the  coach  they  were 
in  was  overturned  with  fix  people  in  it,  and  fome 
on  the  outfide  : yet  not  one  was  hurt.  Surely 
the  providence  of  God  was  over  them  for  good. 
I foon  got  to  bed  fleepy  enough,  and  when  afleep, 
I dreamt  a very  particular  dream  : * I thought 

Mrs.  L bid  my  coufin  A , and  me  look 

out  at  a window,  and  we  fhould  fee  an  angel, 
who  would  tell  us  comfortable  news.  We  did, 
and  after  fome  time  we  faw  a bright  liar,  which 
grew  brighter-  and  brighter,  till  an  angel  appeared*, 
exceedingly  beautiful  and  majeflic.  Ashe  came 
nearer  I was  quite  overwhelmed  at  his  prefence, 
and  could  fcarce  look  at  him,  his  luftre  fo  dazzled 
my  eyes.  When  he  approached  me,  I thought 
I faintly  uttered  thefe  words  ;.  “ Speak,  Lord, 
thy  fervant  heareth.”  At  this  he  faid,  “ The 
“ Lord  has  fent  me  to  tell  you,  that  all  your  fins* 
“ are  forgiven,  and  will  never-  be  remembered 
“ againflyou.  any  more,  unlefs  you  fall  again  in-- 
“ to  fin.  He  has  blotted  out  your  tranfgreffions,. 
“ and  call;  them  behind  his  back.”  I immedi- 
ately faid,.  How  can  thefe  things-  be  ? Can  I,  who. 
am  fo  great  a finner-,  and  have  never  truly  re- 
lented be  forgiven  ? He  anfwered;  “ With  God 
“ nothing  is- impoflible.  Continue  waiting  upon- 
5‘  God  in  his  appointed  way,  and  you  will  foott; 
<■  “ finch 
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**  find  the  truth  of  thefe  promifes He  fpoke 
touch  to  me  concerning  my  unbelief,  and  then 
fuddenly  difappeared,  leaving  me  quite  over- 
whelmed, but  much  comforted.  O that  ray 
dream  may  be  fhortly  fulfilled. 

Saturday  27.  I was  in  a very  cold  dead  frame 
all  the  day,  and  when  I retired  to  prayer  in  the 
evening,  I found  no  life,  but  ftill  I had  the  blef- 
fing  of  waiting  upon  God,  and  an  earneft  defire 
and  panting  in  my  foul  for  faith,  tho*  I could 
Dot  utter  a word.  Lord,  let  me  never  rell  till  I 
get  this  peart  of  great  price  into  my  pofleflion  ; 
then  {hall  I be  truly  happy,  and  not  till  then. 

Sunday,  May  5.  My  uncle  met  the  fociety, 
and  informed  them  of  his  being  to  leave  them, 
foon.  The  forrow  that  fat  on  every  countenance 
would  have  drawn  tears  from  any  ones  eyes,  who 
could  in  the  leaft  fympathize  with  another’s  grief. 
O Lord  what  is  man  1 How  various,  how  un- 
fbrefeen,  often  are  the  changes  of  this  ftiort  life  t 
Lord,  prepare  me  for  whatever  thou  haft  in  th ys 
wifdom  prepared  for  me. 

Monday  6.  We  were  in  a great  hurry  ia 
packing  up  all  the  day,  and  at  night  fat  up  till 
twelve  o’clock.  Having  a violent  cold,  I wa» 
quite  difordered  alt  the  next  day,  fo  as  not  to  be 
able  to  read  or  pray,  or  do  any  thing  elfe  as  I 
would.  O how  does  this  corruptible  body  prefs 
down  the  foul  t But  when  it  fhall  efcape  from 
this  prifon  of  clay,  and  wing  its  way  to  the  man* 
Sons  of  eternal  joy  ; how  will  it  exult  in  the  glo- 
rious- 
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jious  change,  and  rejoice  in  being  delivered  frofl* 
this  dungeon  which  has  fo  long  clogged  it  with 
its  manifold  infirmities  ! 

Thurfday  9.  In  the  afternoon  we  went  with 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  W — h to  the  old  cattle  on  the  top 
of  the  hill,  where  it  feems  Lady  Catherine  Parrt 
the  laft  wife  of  King  Henry  the  VIII.  was  born. 
Indeed  it  is  a venerable  ruin,  and  ftrongly  ihews 
what  all  worldly  grandeur  mult  come  to.  O that 
I and  all  that  are  near  and  dear  to  me,may  never 
defire  fuch  fading  tranfitory  enjoyments ! But 
may  we  feek  for  and  obtain  a houfe  not  made 
with  hands,  eternal  in  the  heavens. 

-•  ' ■ • ‘ - - r -Zt 

**  JernfaCemy  the  faint’s  abode, 

“ Whofe  founder  is  the  living  God.’* 

Monday  13.  1 blefs  God,  I found  my  foufi<| 

avery  ferious  frame  this  day,  having  a meafure 
of  the  fpirit  of  prayer.  O may  it  always  continue  f 
* In  the  afternoon  we  took  a walk  to  the  mount, 
which  was  thrownup  to  batter  down  the  old  cattle 
on  the  top  of  the  hill.  It  Was  delightfully  plea- 
fant  to  fee  all  the  green  fields  and  the  little  lone- 
ly houfes  that  ftand  there-.  I could  have  liked  to. 
ftay  there  all  the  afternoon,  the  weather  was  fi» 
calm  and  ferene,  and  all  nature  feemed  lively 
and  fprightly.  O was  my  foul  but  illuminated 
by  the  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs  as  this  earth  is  by  the 
material  fun !.  How  happy,  how  unfpeakably 

happy* 
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Bappy,  would  it  be  in  the  poffeflion  of  fuch  a 
blefling ! 

c 

“ If  this  felicity  were  mine, 

“ I every  other  would  refign, 

“ With  juft  and  holy  fcorn  : 

“ Chearful  and  blithe  my  way  purfue, 

“ And  with  the  promifed  land  in  view, 

“ Singing  to  God  return.” 

Tuefday  14^  L found  my  foul  in  a ferious 
frame  all  the  day  long,  blefted  be  God  who 
kept  me  fo. 

Thurfday  16.  I found  my  foul  alive.  My 
uncle’s  text  was  God  is  love.  1 John  xvi.  4. 

Friday  17.  I ftill  continued  in  fome  meafure 
bleft.  Lord  increafe  the  fpark  and  let  it  grow  in-? 
to  a-  flame  1 

Saturday  r8.  I was  much  tempted  to  levity, 

which  I gave  way  to.  But  while  Mr.  C k 

was  preaching  in  the  evening  from  thefe  words,. 
0 Ifrael  thou  haft  dejlroytd  thyfelf : hut  in  me  is 
thine  help.  Hoft.xiii.  9,.  My  foul  was  much  re- 
frefhed,  and  afterwards  I was  enabled  to  watch 
againft  every  thing  that  might  deprive  me  of  it, 
fo  that  L lay  down,  and  rofe  with  it  again  the 
next  morning,,  all  thanks  baaferibed  to  God,  for 
had  I been  left  to  myfelf,  I fhould  undoubtedly 
have  loft  it  immediately. 

Sunday  19.  I awoke  in  the  fame  w.atchful  fpi- 
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?if,  and  an  eager  defire  for  faith,  which  I Was  en- 
abled to  pray  for  with  great  earneflnefs. 

Monday  20.  I yielded  fo  much  to  levity,  thaS 
it  was  with  difficulty  I forced  myfelf  to  duty, 
and  when  I did,  I was  quite  cold  and  dead,  and 
my  thoughts  were  wandering  on  fome  foolifh- 
thing  or  other.  O God  deliver  me  from  a tri- 
fling fpirit. 

Tuefday  21.  I found  myfelf  thoughtful  and 
ferious  in  the  morning,  but  in  the  afternoon  I was 
overcome  by  levity.  O how  foon  am  I drawn 
off  what  is  good  ? But  how  difficult  do  I find  it 
to  prevail  with  myfelf  to  forfake  the  evil  ? For 
often  when  the  Lord  fhews  me  the  error  of  my 
ways,  though  for  the  prefent  I feel  forrow  and  re- 
gret, yet  the  next  temptation  that  offers  finds  me 
ready  to  comply  with  it;  and  this  doubtlefs  I 
ffiould  always  do,  did  not  God  in  that  moment 
ltep  in  and  hinder  me  by  his  retraining  grace; 
fuel)  a propenfity  have  I to  do  that  which  grievef 
my  God  and  wounds  my  own  confcience. 

Saturday  2,5.  In  the  evening  I retired,  and 
entering  into  a flrift  felf-examination,  I Mound 
I muff  own  with  the  royal  Pfalmift,  my  inward 
farts  ar  every  wickednejs.  I faw  clearly  that  I had 
broken  every  commandment,  therefore  were  I to 
be  tried  by  the  law  of  works  I muff  eternally  pe- 
riffi.  I muff  come  with  the  Publican,  crying,  God 
be  merciful  to  me  a f inner.  How  truly  might  I. 
fay. 
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" No  good  word,  or  work,  or  thought* 

" Have  I to  buy  thy  grace, 

“ Mercy  I accept  unbought, 

“ Thy  profer  I embrace.” 

* Sunday  26.  In  the  afternoon  we  went  to 

Mrs.  C 5 to  fee  the  corpfe  of  her  daughter. 

I was  not  at  all  (hocked  at  the  fight,  but  it  brought 
many  ferious  reflexions  to  my  mind.  How  is 
fhe  who  not  many  months  ago  was  in  all  the 
bloom  and  vigour  of  youth, ‘cut  down  like  a 
flower!  So,  juft  fo,  thought  I,  muft  I (hortly  be: 

I muft  die,  be  ftretched  in  a coffin,  and  laid  in 
the  filent  grave,  and  (hortly  it  will  be  forgot  even 
by  my  neareft  and  deareft  friends,  that  there  was 
ever  fuch  a perfon.  O may  this  awful  thought 
never  be  abfent  from  my  mind!  How  will  it 
Jefien  my  efteem  for  all  thefe  periffiing  enjoy- 
ments ! How  wilt  it  make  me  fpend  every  pre- 
cious moment,  in  preparation  for  a never-ending 
eternity ! May  the  Lord  grant  that  when  death 
comes,  he  may  not  appear  as  a king  of  terrors, 
but  like  a welcome  meflenger  fent  to  carry  me 
to  my  Father’s  houfe. 

Sunday  June  2.  In  the  evening  my  uncle 
preached  his  farwell  fermou  on  Ads  xx.  27.  I 
have  not  Jkunned  to  declare  unto  you  the  whole 
counjel  of  God.  He  repeated  briefly  the  doXrine 
which  he  had  taught  them,  and  exhorted  them 
to  take  heed,  lead  the  word  (hould  rife  up  in 
judgement  againft  them  in  the  laft  day.  O may 


' t 3 

It  not  againft  me  ! For  alas  as  yet  I have  been  a 
barren  fig-tree.  Well  may  I fay, 

" Long  have  I fat  beneath  the  found 
“ Of  thy  falvation  Lord, 

*•  But  Bill  how  weak  my  faith  is  found* 

“ And  knowledge  of  thy  word.” 

Lord  let  it  be  no  longer  fo  with  me,  but  may  I 
now  bear  fruit  to  thy  glory. 

Tuefday  4.  We  were  called  up  at  half  an  hour 
after  one,  and  at  a quarter  paft  two,  fet  out  on 
our  journey  to  Chefter.  When  we  came  near 
Lancafier,  our  coachman  had  like  twice  to  have 
overturned  us.  At  feven  we  breakfafted  there* 
at  one  dined  at  Prejion , and  at  nine  in  the  even- 
ing reached  Mr.  A s houfe  in  Warrington . 

We  foon  got  to  bed  truly  fatigued,  and  I flept  till 
fix  in  the  morning  without  ever  waking,  or  mov- 
ing out  of  the  pofture  I lay  myfelf  in  when  I 
vent  to  bed.  About  eight  on  Wednefday  morn- 
ing, we  fet  out  again,  and  had  a delightful  jour- 
ney the  reft  of  the  way  to  Chejier , where  we  ar- 
rived about  noon.  In  the  afternoon  we  took  a 
walk  round  the  walls.  You  have  here  an  extern* 
five  profpeft  of  a fine  open  country,  far  unlike 
the  barren  Kendal  mountains.  We  then  walked 
to  the  dock,  and  from  thence  to  the  preaching- 

houfe.  Mr.  G d preached  on  Alalt.  ix.  22* 

Daughter  be  of  good  confort,  & c.  I found  my 
foul  bumbled  updgr  a fienfe  of  my  own  vilenefs, 

and 
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and  fixed  a refolution  to  fet  out  a frefh  in  the' 
narrow  way  of  holinefs,  if  the  Lord  will  give 
me  flrength;  for  without  he  does,  all  my  refo- 
lutions  will  be  in  vain. 

Sunday  9.  Mr.  G — —d  preached',  met  the 
fociety  and  fpoke  to  the  children.  I found  my 
foul  bleft.  O may  it  be  a lafting  blefling,  and 
not  like  a guefl  which  tarrieth  but  a day. 

Monday  ro.  In  the  afternoon  we  went  to  fee 
the  infirmary.  Everything  is  neat  and  clean  about 
it.  I found  a thankfulnefs  to  God,  that  he  had 
kept  me  from  all  thefe  diforders  that  others  have. 
O may  my  life  be  fingularly  good,  as  he  lias  been 
fo  fingularly  merciful  to  me.  I experience  mer- 
cies that  very  few  others  have  ; which  it  would 
be  almoft  impofiible  to  enumerate.  How  few 
have  fuch  parents,  who  from  my  earlieft  davs 
have  inftru&ed  me  how  to  fear  and  love  God! 
How  many  are  tortured  with  broken  limbs,  and 
deprived  of  their  fight,  whilfl  I am  preferved 
from  all  thefe,  and  kept  in  health,  flrength,  and 
the  full  exercife  of  my  reafon.  Many  more 
mercies  I am  indebted  for  to  my  gracious  Bene- 
faftor  ; how  truly  may  I fay, 

“ Not  more  than  others  I deferve, 

“ Yet  God  hath  given  me  more, 

“ For  I have  food  whilfl  others  flarve^ 

“ Or  beg  from  door  to  door.” 

Thurfday  13.  In  the  afternoon  I fet  out  with 
my  uncle,  aunt,  Mrs.  I , and  fome  other 

* friends, 
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friends,  to  go  to  a little  village  called  CrfilingbeH, 
.about  two  miles  out  of  the  town,  where  my  uncle 
was  to  preach.  We  had  a very  pleafant  walk, 
and  went  to  fee  the:  delightfullell,  though  oddeft 
contrived  garden  that  Lever  daw.  The  owner  of 
it  is  the  Refitor  of  that  place,  but -one  would 
think  by  the' manner  of  his  laying  it  out,  that  he 
had  very  little  elfe  to  think  of.  “Some  part  of  it 
reprefents  a field  of  battle,  a gen eraFs  tent,  with 
cannons  all  -round  it,  a mount,  a tower,  a draw- 
bridge, and  every  thing  to  referable  a camp-ctf 
fbldiers.  The  other  --parts  of-the  garden  are  laid 
out  in  the  fame  peculiar  tafte. 

Tuefday  1-8.  At  private  prayers  in  the  morn- 
ing, I had  power  to  pray  particularly ‘agaihftkmy 
befetting “fins,  and  bleffed  be  God,  I do'infbme 
meafure  overcome  them1.  Indeed  he  is  a God, 
both  hearing  and  anfwering  prayer,  in  t-he  af- 
ternoon we  had  a deal  of  company,  and  they 
being  good,  fingers,  paft  away  the  time  very 

agreeably.  Mr.  B 1 perfuaded  my  aunt; 

Mrs.  L , Mils  II- dnd  myfelf  to  gb  to 

-his  clafs,  which  we  did  upon  his  promifing-not 
to  fpeak  to  us.  I like  his  manner  much,  and -I 
think  I was  profited  by  it. 

Friday  21  In  the  evening  I went  to  the  cha- 
pel ; there  was  no  preaching,  but  a private  meet- 
ing. Havingbeen  much  refrefbed,efpeciaHy  in-the 
finging  tbathymnfF refiling  Jacob,  I bad  no  reafon 
to  repent  going.  My  defires  were  much  enlarged 

after 
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after  God,  with  a hatred  to  fin.  O that  Imay 
indeed  forfake  it,  and  hate  it  as  deadly  poifon  i 

Sunday  23,  In  the  morning  we  went  to  the 

new  chapel.  Mr.  H opened  it,  his  text 

was  in  2 Chron.  vi.  41.  Let  thy  Priejls  0 Lord 
God,  be  cloathed  with  falvation,  and  let  thy  faints 
rejoice  in  goodnefs.  He  concluded  with  laying, 
that  as  God  had  given  us  a more  convenient  place 
to  worlhip  him  in,  we  ought  in  gratitude  to  let 
our  lives  and  converlations  be  more  exemplary 
than  ever  before. 

Monday  24,  and  Tuefday  25.  I fpent  moll 
part  of  thefe  days  in  retirement,  my  mind  was 
milch  compofed,  and  my  thoughts  flayed  on  the 
things  of  God. 

Wednesday  26.  This  afternoon  we  came  to 
our  own  houfe.  I fpent  the  evening  in  a little 
room  by  myfelf.  I found  enlargement  in  prayer, 
and  my  foul  much  bleft. 

Thurfday  27.  When  I retired  in  the  morning 
to  private  prayer,  I experienced  great  power  and 
fweetnefs  in  the  duty.  My  mind  was  kept  in  a 
ftrious  frame,  till  I went  out  of  my  chamber, 
when  I gave  way  to  fretting.  O how  many  temp- 
tations are  we  liable  to ! And  while  we  endea- 
vour to  fhun  one,  we  often  fall  into  another. 
When  I avoid  levity,  I too  often  fall  into  fret, 
ting.  We  have  need  to  have  the  wifdom  of  the 
ferpent  with  the  harmleflhefs  of  the  dove. 

Friday  2J8,  and  Saturday  29.  Were  fpent  corn- 

fortably. 
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fortably.  I had  great  fweetnefs  In  prayer,  and 
much  of  the  fpirit  of  it. 

Sunday  30.  I tailed  the  good  word  of  God 
in  reading  the  tith  chapter  of  the  Hebrews.  O 
how  much  did  thofe  excellent  ones  of  the  earth 
endure  for  their  blelTed  Mafter,  while  I who 
have  every  means  of  encouragement  I can  defire, 
(and  far  more  than  I deferve)  am  carelefs  and  fu- 
pine  in  working  out  my  own  Jalvation.  But 
fince  thou  haft  convinced  me  of  my  error,  O 
Lord,  do  thou  help  me  to  amend  it,  and  let  me 
now  turn  to  thee,  with  all  my  heart  and  foul. 

Tuef.  July  2,  and  Wed.  3.  Both  thefe  day* 
1 was  ill  and  in  violent  pain.  On  Thurfday  morn- 
ing I endeavoured  to  look,  to  God,  and  was  re- 
lieved. O liow  good  is  he  to  me,  the  unworthi- 
eft  of  his  creatures.  Lord  give  me  a thankful 
heart.  I was  hindered  going  to  preaching  all  this 
week,  by  reafon  of  a violent  cold.  But  if  that 
was  fanflified,  I have  need  to  be  thankful,  and 
to  blefsGod  for  afflicting  me. 

Saturday  20.  Tho’  I was  very  bufy  all  the 
morning,  my  mind  was  kept  in  a ferious  pray- 
ing frame.  Lord  make  me  truly  thankful  for 
this  mercy ! 

Sunday  21.  We  went  to  St.  Johns  church. 
I foundmy  foul  bleft  at  the  facrament,  and  felt  an 
earned  defire  for  faith.  O may  it  always  con- 
tinue! " Lord  give  me  faith  ;’’  Be  all  my  cry  ; 
and  he  that  gives  me  the  defire,  will  fulfil  it. 

Wcdnefday  24.  In  the  evening  we  went 

down 
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down  to  my  aunt  B r,  where  we  parted  with 

my  dear  friend  Mifs  H . I was  much  con- 

cerned at'  taking  leave,  but  I comforted  myfelf 
with  the  hope  of  feeing  her  foon  again  : if  we 
fhould  not  meet  again  in  this  vale  of  tears,  may 
we  meet  where  crying,  and  pain,  and  death  are 
Qver. 

Tuefday  30.  I was  in  a lukewarm  frame  all 
the  day,  but  in  the  .evening  as  my  uncle  and 
others  were  fpeaking  their  flates  to  one  another,  I 
could  fcarce  help  {bedding  tears,  to  think  I had 
made  fo  little  ufe  of  all  the  means  I enjoy.  When 
I came  up  to  bed,  1 found  a great  earneflnefs  for 
faith,  which  I prayed  for  with  fomething  of  a 
confidence  that  I fhould  receive,  till  unbelief 
ilept , in  :t  then  I thought  I had  not  repented 
enough,  liad  not  forfaken  my  fins  long-enough, 
and  at  lad  I yielded,  rofe  from  mv  knees,  and 
lpft  the  bleffing  which  ! might  have  received,  had 
I held  on.  May  I learn  more  wifdom  for  the 
future,  and  when  I get  fuch  a precious  moment, 
ijnprove  it,  and  not  fo  (hamefully  yield  to  the 
enemy  .of  my  foul. 

Sunday,  Augud  4.  I went  to  church,  and. 
was  much  bled,  particularly  at  the  facrament. 

.Friday  .16.  We  had  the  pleafure  of  the  Rev, 
Mr.  John  Wejleys  company  to  tea,  and  in  the 
evening  he  preached  on  2 C-or.  vi.  2.  Now  is  the 
■accepted  lime  : now  is  the  day  cffalvaticn. 

Sunday  18.  In  the  morning  Mr.  Wejley  preach- 
ed on  Mark  ix.  23.  My  foul  was  exceedingly 

bled. 
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HeTt.  He  feemed  to  fpeak  as  exacdy  to  my  ftate, 
as  if  I had  mentioned  it  to  him.  He  anfwered 
every  objection  that  has  oftentimes  occurred  to 
my  mind  againft  believing,  and  then  gave  me  en- 
couragement to  come  to  Chrift,  and  believe  in 
him.  But  when  I came  home,  my  mind  was 
much  hurried,  fo  that  I loft  the  blefting  I had  re- 
ceived. O!  how  unfaithful  have  I hitherto  been, 
to  the  manifold  favours  God  has  beftowed  on  me  1 
Lord  pardon  the  paft,  and  make  me  more  faith- 
ful for  the  future. 

Monday  lg.  I was  much  difordered  with  a 
violent  cold  in  my  head,  and  fo  I continued  all 
Tuefday  and  Wednefday,  that  I fcarce  could 
read,  or  prav,  or  do  any  thing  elfe,  as  I would 
have  done.  But  praifed  be  God,  my  mind  was 
kept  in  a fweet  compofed  frame,  and  I had  much 
of  the  fpirit  of  prayer.  O the  goodnefs  of  God 
to  me,  the  moft  unworthy  of  his  creatures  ! Me, 
who  have  fo  often  finned  againft  him  ! Lord  'unite 
the  law  of  gratitude  on  my  heart ! On  Wednef- 
day our  clafs  met  for  the  firft  time.  Altho’  it  was 
fomething  of  a crofs,  I experienced  the  good- 
nefs of  God, 

Wednefday  28.  In  the  evening  our  clafs  met 
again  : thanks  be  to  God,  I was  in  a compofed 
frame,  and  had  my  mind  flayed  on  him;  as  in- 
deed it  had  been  all  the  day,  and  all  the  week. 

Thurfday  29.  In  the  afternoon  we  went  with 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  B t to  Eaton  by  water,  to  fee 

Lord  Qrojvenor' s feat.  We  had  a parcel  of  ob- 
Vol.  XIII.  D ftinate 
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ftinate  men  in  the  boat,  who  knew  nothing  of  the 
fea,  and  yet  would  have  their  own  way,  which 
rendered  what  might  have  been  otherwife  pleafant, 
very  difagreeable.  The  gardens  are  extremely 
pleafant,  and  far  furpafs  any  thing  I have  ever  feen. 
My  mind  was  fixt  on  God,  while  I was  in  the 
boat,  and  I had  fuch  a confidence  in  him,  that  I 
don’t  know  I felt  fear  arife  once  the  whole  time. 

Sunday,  September  i.  At  church  I felt  great 
earnefinefs  for  the  blefiing. 

“ Author  of  faith,  to  thee  1 lift 
“ My  weary,  longing  eyes  : 

“ O let  me  now  receive  that  gift, 

“ My  foul  without  it  dies.” 

Ws&nefday  4.  In  the  evening  I was  very  cold 
and  dead.  O my  God,  let  me  never  give  way  to 
a lukewarm  fpirit,  for  this  of  all  things,  I find 
hurtful  to  my  foul,  and  it  too  ofien  brings  on  le- 
vity, which  to  me  is  flow  poifon.  It  does  not 
aopear  heinous  as  fome  other  fins  do,  hut  Heals 
upon  me  unawares.  And  when  I am  once  down, 
it  is  not  an  eafy  matter  to  rife  again.  Therefor^ 
let  me  be 

“ Always  Handing  on  my  guard, 

“ And  watching  unto  prayer.” 

Monday  9.  I was  much  hleft  this  day,  and  my 
defnes  after  the  blefiing  much  quickened  ; thanks 

he 
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iae  to  God,  In  the  evening  we  went  to  chapel, 

Mr.  M preached  from  Lukes i.  19.  He  is 

but  a young  preacher,  yet  I like  him  much  bet- 
ter than  many  others,  and  fome  parts  of  the  fer- 
aion  were  bleft  to  me. 

Wednefday  11.  At  night  while  I was  meet- 
ing  in  clafs,  my  foul  was  much  refrefhed,  and  I 
thought  I would  not  give  up  that  fpark,  fmall  as 
it  was,  for  all  the  world’s  riches.  And  if  the 
foretafte  be  fo  fweet,  O what  muft  the  full  en- 
joyment be?  Lord  as  thou  haft  given  me  this 
defire,  O fulfil  it!  Let  me  never  reft,  till  lam 
made  a joyful  partaker  of  the  inheritance  of  the 
faints  in  light. 

Thurfday  ig.  BlefTed  be  God  my  foul  was 
much  alive  this  day  alfo,  and  I was  much  quick- 
ened under  my  uncle’s  preaching  in  the  evening. 

Sunday  15.  This  morning  Mr.  M~* s made 

an  exceeding  fine  difcourfe  upon  Phil.  iii.  7.  But 
what  things  were  gain  to  me,  thoj'e  I counted  lofs 
for  Chrift.  My  foul  was  much  comforted  and 
encouraged,  while  he  was  inviting  finners  to 
come  and  tafte  the  fweetnefs  that  is  in  Chrift, 
rind  to  forfake  all  thole  things,  which  before  we 
counted  gain,  in  order  to  partake  ofthofe  hidden 
treafures. 

Monday  17.  I was  overcome  by  a trifling 
fpirit,  and  aifo  gave  way  to  wandering  thoughts  : 
for  which  the  Lord  in  mercy, gave  me  to  feel 
much  remorfe.  While  I was  at  preaching  in  the 
evening,  He  alfo  gave  me  a fervent  defire  to 
D 2 look 
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look  to  that  Jefus  whom  his  fervant  was  point- 
ing out  to  us  from  John  iii.  iq,  ij.  O that  I 
may  ever  look  to  him,  to  heal  the  wound  which 
hn  has  made ! 

“ Stung  by  the  fcorpion  fin 
“ My  poor  expiring  foul,” 

0 that  I could  add 

“ The  balmy  found  drank  in,” 

“ And  was  at  once  made  whole.” 

1 flaid  at  the  bands  as  I could  not  go  home  by 
myfelf,  and  my  aunt  chofe  to  flay.  I experienced 
that  it  was  good  for  me  to  be  there,  for  my  foul 
was  exceedingly  blefl.  Lord  make  me  truly 
thankful  for  this,  and  all  thy  other  mercies  daily 
conferred  upon  me,  the  chief  of  finners. 

Tuefday,  October  1.  In  the  evening  1 found 
mv  foul  quickened  under  religious  converfation, 
and  continued  fo  all  Wednefday  and  Thurfdav, 
having  great  enlargement  in  prayer,  and  free  ac- 
cefs  to  the  throne;  bleffed  be  God. 

Monday  iq.  My  mind  was  in  a ferious  frame 
mod  part  of  this  day.  In  the  evening  we  had  a 
comfortable  love-feal),  at  which  my  foul  was 
much  comforted,  and  found  a great  \v refiling  and 
agonizing  for  the  bleffing. 

Saturday  19.  I was  rather  cold  all  day,  but 
glory  be  to  God,  I had  great  enlargement  in 
prayer,  efpeciaily  in  the  evening. 


Sunday 


Sunday  20.  Mr.  M 7 preached  on  Matt. 

v.  22,  26.  Agree  with  thine  adverfary  quickly , &c. 
He  earned!}’  exhorted  and  intreated  every  one  to 
agree  with  God  by  forfaiting  their  fins  and  turn- 
ing to  him,  led  he  fhould  fvvear  in  his  wrath, 
they  fhould  not  enter  into  his  red.  The  word 
came  with  power  to  my  foul,  and  I felt  a refo- 
lution  never  to  red,  till  I had  ma  le  my  peace 
with  God.  O may  the  Lord  confirm  it,  or  it 
will  belike  the  morning  cloud. 

Monday  2 1.  I arofe  this  morning  with  art 
earned  defire,  and  a determination  by  the  grace 
of  God  to  give  myfelf  up  to  him.  O may  I never, 
never  red,  till  I fully  red  in  him. 

Tuefday  22.  My  foul  was  in  a feriotis 
frame,  but  in  the  evening  I gave  fo  much  way  to 
an  inordinate  defin  e after  a foolifh  thing,  that  my 
mind  was  quite  drawn  off  from  God.  When  I 
went  to  bed,  I was  greatly  humbled,  and  afhamed 
on  account  of  it,  and  I trud  I fliall  never  fo  yield 
again  to  the  enemy  of  my  foul. 

Wednefday  go.  I was  in  a very  indifferent 
date  all  the  day,  but  in  the  evening  in  clafs- 
meeting  I was  much  quickened,  and  dirred  up 
by  a young  perfion’s  giving  an  account,  how  die 
found  peace  the  day  before  in  private  prayer.  I 
was,  and  am  dill  determined  by  the  grace  of  God 
never  to  red  till  I alfo  find  him  whom  my  foul 
defines  to  love.  My  foul  continued  much  bled 
all  the  evening,  and  I dropt  afleep  with  earned 
defires  to  be  brought  into  that  glorious  liberty  of 
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tlie  Ions  of  God.  Deareft  Jefus,  how  long  will 
it  be  before  thou  wilt  manifeft  thyfelf  to  me,  as- 
thou  doll  not  unto  the  world?  O come  and  take 
up  thine  abode  in  my  longing  heart,  and  live  and 
reign  in  me  without  a rival. 

Thurfday-  31.  My  foul  was  greatly  bleft  all 
this  day,  and  my  heart  much  drawn  out  after 
God.  I alfo  found  enlargement  in  praying  for 
faith.  O thou  Son  of  God,  do  thou  now  impart 
to  me  this  great  and  ineftimable  blefling,  and 
make  me  truly  happy  in  thy  love.  Do  thou  now 
arife  upon  my  poor  foul  with  healing  in  thy 
wings,  and  keep  me  continually. 

Friday  Nov.  1.  I dill  continued  in  a comforta- 
ble frame,  finding  a great  hunger  and  thirft 
for  faith.  I could  truly  fay  from  heart-felt  ex- 
perience,. 

Thou  haft  pronounced  the  mourner  bleftr 
“ And  lo  for  thee  I ever  mourn  : 

“ I cannot,  no  I will  not  reft, 

•*  Till  thou  my  only  reft  return  : 

“ Till  thou  the  Prince  of  peace  appear, 

« And  I receive  the  Comforter.” 

Saturday  2.  I found  my  foul  in  a \ erv  atch— 
ful  frame,  from  a great  concern  I felt  upon  my 
confidence  for  fin,  and  the  fear  I had  of  falling 
into  a carelefs  lukewarm  fpirit  again.  Lord  do 
thou  always  let  me  retain, 
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**  A fpirit  ftiil  prepared, 

“ And  armed  with  jealous  feaf, 
s‘  For  ever  (landing  on  its  guard, 

“ And  watching  unto  prayer. 

Monday  4.  I was  overcome  in  Tome  meafure 
by  levity,  but  the  gracious  God  gave  me  to  leel 
much  remorfe  for  it,  and  a!fo  encouraged  me  to 
truftthat  he  who  had  fhewed  me  the  evils  of  this, 
and  all  other  fins,  would  pardon  them. 

Saturday  9.  My  foul  was  not  fo  lively  to-day, 
as  it  was  fome  days  ago.  When  I retit ed  to 
prayer,  I felt  a great  backwardnefs  to  it,  which 
was  heightened  by  a confideration  of  my  own  tin* 
faithfulnefs  to  God.  But  the  thought  was  imme- 
diately checked  by  this,  if  I am  unfaithful,  will 
my  keeping  from  him  make  me  more  faithlul? 
No  furely : it  is  the  Lord  atone  that  can  impart 
the  bleffing  of  a faithful  heart;  then  I will  wait 
upon  him  for  it,  and  he  has  promifed,  Thoje  that 
ajk Jliall  receive. 

Monday  i3.  I was  in  a ferious  praying  frame. 

In  the  evening  Mr,  M preached  on  John  ix. 

25.  My  foul  was  exceedingly  bled,  and  I feemed 
juft  ready  to  lay  hold  on  the  bleffing.  Flow  I loft 
it,  I am  not  fenfible. 

Sunday  24.  Air.  M e preached  in  the 

morning  on,  Do  all  to  the  glory  of  God.  When  I 
came  home  and  retired,  I found  fome  liberty  in 
prayer.  O how  good  is  God  to  me,  and  how 
undeferving,  how  unfaithful  a creature  am  I ? 
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Lord  pardon  the  paft,  and  give  me  ftrength  for 
the  time  to  come. 

Tuefday  Dec.  3,  and  Wednefdav  4.  I was- 
rather  in  a cold  frame.  O that  the  Lord  would 
deliver  me  from  a lukewarm  fpirit ! For  I find 
that  an  inlet  to  all  wrong  tempers,  and  therefore 
it  mull  be  hurtful  to  me,  and  difpleafing  to  God. 

Saturday  7.  I was  much  call  down  on  ac- 
count of  having  Gelded  to  many  wrong  tempers 
the  day  before.  In  the  evening,  I went  to 
preaching  without  the  leaft  expectation  of  a blef- 
ling ; however  as  I was  under  the  word,  be- 
moaning my  helplefs  condition,  the  Lord  in  a 
meafure  comforted  and  encouraged  me  to  trull 
in  him.  Indeed  I am  often  pained  that  my  pain 
is  over  fo  foon,  and  grieved  that  I can  grieve  no 
more ! 

Sunday  8.  In  the  morning  Mr.  M 

preached  on  Rom.  i.  17.  For  the  jujijhall  live  by 
faith.  My  thoughts  were  wandering  under  the 
word,  and  when  I came  home  and  retired,  I 
found  no  life  nor  liberty  in  prayer.  O when 
fhall  I be  enabled  to  come  with  boldnefs  to  the 
throne  of  grace  through  ffu$  the  Mediator  of 
the  new  covenant,  and  to  call  him,  my  Lord  and 
my  God. 

Thurfday  12.  My  uncle’s  text  was  Prov. 
xxiii.  23.  During  the  fir  ft  part,  my  mind  was 
pretty  much  flayed,  but  towards  the  latter  end  it 
was  much  drawn  off  by  a thing  which  proo&bly" 
may  never  happen.  O for  a flayed,  and  com- 
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pofed  mind  in  waiting  upon  God ! Surely  it  is 
a great  fin  to  have  the  mind  wandering  upon 
foolifli  things,  when  fo  immediately  in  the  pre- 
fence of  God. 

Saturday  14,  This  day,  as  well  as  the  day 
before,  my  body  was  much  difordered.  In  the 
evening  when  1 retired,  I was  humbled  under  a 
fenfe  of  pall  mercies  received,  and  my  own  un- 
faithfulnefs  to  God.  Sometimes  I am  all  alive,. 
I amfo  in  earned,  fo  diligent  in  the  means,  and 
take  fuch  delight  in  them  1 Then  one  thing,  or 
another  fleps  in,  is  yielded  to,  and  deprives  me 
of  all  my  life  and  earneftnefs.  And  though  I do 
not  negleft  the  means,  yet  how  are  they  hurried 
over,  and  how  flightly  performed  1 And  indeed 
I am  often  glad  when  they  are  finifhed.  Lord, 
what  is  man  ? What  am  I ? What  a poor  unftable 
creature  1 Lord,  quicken  me  1 Make  me  more 
alive,  more  in  earned.  Lord  make  me,  and 
keep  me,  what  I ought,  what  I want  to  be. 

Saturday  21.  All  this  week,  I have  exneri- 
enced  a ftayednefs  of  mind,  and  a degree  of  re- 
colleftion  for  which  I defire  to  be  thankful. 
But  alas  1 I do  not  find  that  earnefinefs,  that  him- 
gering  and  tbirfting  which  I did.  Lord  what  is 
the  caufe  ? O remove  it  whatever  it  be  1 Remove 
the  accurfed  thing,  which  feparates  between  thee 
and  my  foul.  On  Saturday  night,  the  Lord  was 
pleafed  to  fhew  me  the  thing  which  had  quenched 
that  earneflnefs,  and  I am  not  fenftble  that  I have 
this  week  yielded  to  it.  O what  a good  God  is 
0-5.  oursh 
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ours'l  He  {hewed  me  my  fin  : he  gave  me  to  feet 
remorfe  for  it,  and  then  imparted  power  to  fob* 
due  it.  Lord  give  me  a thankful  heart. 

Sunday  22.  This  morning  I was  much  affefb- 
ed  in  reading  the  15th  ver.  of  the  4th  chap,  of  the 
Heb.  For  we  have  not  an  high  priejl  who  cannot 
be  touched  with  the  feeling  of  our  infirmities : for 
he  was  in  all  points  tempted  like  as  we  are , yet 
without  fin.  O what  comfortable  words,  efpeci- 
ally  when  the  enemy  is  pouring  in  floods  of 
temptation  upon  us;  at  fitch  a time  how  fweet 
is  the  meditation  upon  fuch  words ! How  com- 
fortable the  refleftion  that  our  God  knows,  an! 
not  only  knows  but  fympathizes  with  us  in  all 
our  affliftiotts,  diflredes,  and  temptations;  and 
will  a flared  ly  deliver  us  out  of  them  ! O may  this 
fcripture  be  ever  prefent  with  my  mind,  and  may 
it  prov^  a comfort  to  me  in  trials,  while  it  alio 
hinders"  me  from  yielding  to  my  fpiritual  enemy, 
by  a during  me  that  Jefus  is  ever  able  and  willing 
to  help  me. 

Wednefdav  25.  I was  impreded  with  a fenfe 
of  gratitude  to  God  for  fending  his  Son  into  the 
world,  to  be  born  of  a pure  virgin,  and  in  a mean 
manger,  and  all  to  refcue  me  from  en die fs  woe. 
O that  my  heart  may  never  for  one  moment,  lofe 
the  fenfe  of  this  great  and  ineftimable  b Thing. 

* Sunday  29-  I was  not  very  well,  ana  flayed 

at  home  with  my  friend  Mifs  H who  was  m 

great  affliftion  for  the  lofs  of  poor,  or  rather  hap- 

oy  little  Ned  II . He  died  of  a fcarletdeverr 
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a week  ago.  O that  I was  as  fafely  landed  ©n 
the  happy  Ihore ! But  alas  ! I am  hill  in 
an  evil  world,  and  liable  to  crolTes  and  temp- 
tations: Yea  liable  to  fall  from  grace  when 
I get  it,  and  perhaps  to  be  loft  for  ever  ? Lord 
preferve  me,  and  when  I die,  O let  me  die  unto 
thee. 

Tuefday  31.  The  watch-night  was  to  lad  till 
half  paft  twelve : but  we  came  home  between 
ten  and  eleven.  I would  not  go  to  bed  till  near 
twelve,  fpending  the  time  in  prayer  and  medita- 
tion. Lord  make  me  truly  thankful  for  thy  mer- 
cy, in  bringing  me  to  the  conclufion  of  another 
year,  and  grant  that  I may  fpend  the  enfuing 
year  to  the  glory  of  thy  bleffed  name,  through  Je- 
fus  Chrifh 

Wednefday  Jan.  1.  I awoke  in  a lukewarm 
date,  and  though  I endeavoured  to  pray,  yet  it 
was  not  with  that  life  and  fervency  I defired.  O 
how  many  have  been  cut  offin  the  lafhyear,  and 
I am  yet  upon  praying  ground!  Lord  fpare  me 
yet  another  year,  and  O let  it  be  fpentfo,  as  will 
fhew  my  gratitude  to  thee,  for  this  undeferved 
mercy. 

1 hurfday  2.  I was  to  my  great  concern  over-  - 
come  by  a trifling  fpirit.  O how  is  it  that  I am 
fo  foon  off  my  watch,  that  the  enemy  fo  frequent- 
ly gets  the  better ! O God  give  me,  I befeech 
thee  for  thy  Son’s  fake,  a recollefffed,  ferious, 
praying  fpirit. 

Jriday  3.  My  foul  was  in  a more  recollefliei 
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frame  than  the  foregoing  day.  Lord  make  me 
thankful  even  for  this  mercy. 

Saturday  4.  I continued  much  in  the  fame 
iiate  as  the  day  before.  In  the  evening  Mr. 

R r preached  on  Lam.  iii.  22.  It  is  of  the 

Lord's  mercies  that  we  are  not  confumed , becaufe 
his  companions  fail  not.  Had  it  not  been  for  this. 
Lord  where  fhould  I and  all  the  rebellious  fons 
of  Adam,  have  been  at  this  day  ? 

Monday  6.  I found  my  mind  in  a ferious 
frame,  but  it  is  feldom  that  it  continues.  O that 
God  would  make  me  more  flable,  that  I mav  not 
fee  like  the  fea  continually  fluctuating,  aqd  driven 
about  with  every  wind  of  temptation  : but  like 
the  fun  which  conftantly  rifes  and  fets  at  the  ap- 
pointed times,  and  never  fails  to  bring  a regular 
fueceflion  of  day  and  night,  according  to  the 
command  of  that  God  -who  made  him,  when  he 
fent  him  forth  with  a commiffion  to  rule  the  day, 
and  to  be  for  figns,  and  for  feafons,  for  days,  and 
for  years. 

Tuefday  7.  This  day  I found  great  enlarge- 
ment in  prayer,  which  made  me  perform  that 
duty  with  much  pleafure  : but  when  my  foul  is 
dead,  it  is  a moll  burthenfome  tafK. 

Thurfday  9.  I went  to  chapel.  Mr.  R s 

preached  on  Pfal.  xxxiv.  14.  Seek  peace  and  en- 
fue  it.  The  ferrnon  was  tedious,  and  I fo  cold, 
that  I was  quite  tired  under  it,  and  found  myfelf 
growing  impatient.  O how  foon  am  I tired  of 
yhat  is  good ! The  world  are  not  fo  foon  weary 
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*t  the  play-houfe,  or  in  the  ball-room,  as  I am  in- 
God’s  houfe,  and  under  his  word.  Truly  the- 
children  of  this  world,  are  wifer  in  their  genera- 
tion, than  the  children  of  light. 

Friday  10.  I was  opprefled  all  this  day,  with 
that  tormenting  paffion,  the  fear  of  death,  in  fo 
much  that  I had  not  comfort  in  any  thing.  I was- 
overwhelmed  in  an  inftant  with  fuch  horror  and 
dread,  as  plainly  told  me  I was  unfit  to  die  ; un- 
fit to  appear  before  the  awful  judge  of  quick 
and  dead.  O my  God,  do  thou  give  me  the 
pardon  of  my  fins,  and  remove  this  bondage, 
(the  fear  of  death)  from  my  confcience ! Lord 
prepare  me,  make  me  meet  to  fee  thy  face. 

Saturday  ix.  At  night  Mr.  M s made  an 

excellent  difcourfe  upon  the  barren  fig-tree.  I 
fear  this  character  belongs  to  me.  O may  I at  lafl 
bear  fruit! 

Tuefday  14.  This,  as  well  as  the  three  follow- 
ing days,  my  foul  feemed  to  be  much  in  earneft, 
and  prefiing  forward  after  the  bleffing  ; and  altho3- 
I was  much  tempted  on  Friday  to  anger,  yet  #I 
found  power  to  refill:  it,  and  alfo  great  enlarge- 
ment in  praying  for  faith.  G how  gracious  is 
God  1 Lord  make  me  truly  thankful  for  thy  num- 
berlefs  mercies  bellowed  on  me,  the  unworthieft 
worm  thy  hands  have  made  1 My  uncle  preach- 
ed on  1 fa.  xix.  If  ye  be  willing  and  obedient , ye 
Jha.ll  eat  the  good  of  the  land..  Fie  faid  many  peo- 
ple were  willing  enough  to  be  faved,  hut  few 
were  willing  to  be  faved  in  God’s  way,  which 
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vasto  confefs  and  forfake  fin,  and  turn  to  God, 
by  ufing  all  the  means  which  he  has  appointed. 
But  I think  God  has  brought  me  fo  far,  as  to 
make  me  truly  willing  to  be  faved  in  his  own 
way  ; and  were  it  poflible  to  be  faved  in  fin,  I 
had  rather  be  faved  from  it.  For  heaven  would 
be  no  heaven  to  me,  while  pride,  anger,  and 
felf-will  have  pofleffion  of  my  bread  ; wherefore 
Lord,  deliver  me  from  the  guilt  and  power  of 
thefe  things  now,  and  finally  deliver  me  from  the 
in-being  of  them. 

Saturday  18.  I Bill  found  my  defires  after 
God  very  earnefl,  and  was  much  enlarged  in 
wre filing  for  tire  blefftng,  both  in  private  prayer, 
and  under  the  word.  In  the  evening,  while  Mr. 

M e was  difcourfing  on  thefe  words,  Let  hint 

that  namelh  the  name  of  Chrijl  depart  from  iniquity, 
2 Tuli.  ii.  ig.  I found  much  enlargement  in  pri- 
vate prayer.  In  the  afternoon  I was  admitted  to 
meet  in  band,  which  I found  blefl  to  me,  and 
trufl  to  find  it  fo  conflantly,  as  I fhall,  if  it  is  net 
my  own  fault. 

Monday  20.  I did  not  find  my  foul  fo  much 
alive  this  day,  as  I did  all  lad  week.  O what  a 
changeable  creature  am  I ? Never,  never,  at  one 
flay.  Lord  flrengthen,  fettle,  and  flablifh  me. 

Tuefday  21.  BleiTed  be  God,  he  fought  me 
even  when  I wras  flraying  from  him,  and  did  not 
fuffer  me  long  to  continue  in  a lukewarm  Hate. 
This  day  he  gave  me  back  that  wreflling  fpirit 
which  I had  loll  the  day  before.  I can  fay  my 
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foul  is  a third  for  God,  even  for  the  living  Gcrcfe 
I am  willing,  yea,  Lord,  I am  defirous,  to  for* 
fake  all  my  fins,  and  to  return  unto  thee.  O my 
God,  make  me  in  earned,  and  take  me  for  thy 
child.  Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord,  and 
never  let  me  go. 

Wednefday  2 2.  I (till  found  earned  defires, 
and  my  foul  to  be  all  on  a llretch  for  God.  Lord 
continue  this  blefiing,  till  thou  impart  to  me  that 
which  my  foul  defireth,  even  thy  blelfed  lelfi. 
Then  fhall  I be  podelfed  of  all  that  is  defirable  ia 
earth  or  heaven. 

* Friday  24.  LTpon  a drift  felf-examinafiorv 
I trull,  I may  fay,  I have  made  fome  progrefs  it* 
the  heavenly  journey,  within  this  lad  three- 
months  for  thefe  reafons,  I find  more  power 
over  fin,  even  mvbefetting  fins  have  not  domi- 
nion over  me.  And  if  thro’  unwatchfulnefs  I 
yield  to  them,  my  heart  is  broken  on  account 
thereof,  and  I endeavour  to  be  more  watchful 
for  the  future.  I find  more  delight  in  the  ordi- 
nances of  God,  and  a more  dayed,  compofed 
mind  in  waiting  upon  him  ; and  when  wander- 
ing thoughts  alfault  me,  I dnd  power  to  re  fid 
them.  I have  more  power  to  plead  the  promifes 
in  prayer:  ray  defires  are  more  earned,  and  I 
have  a more  watchful  fpirit  during  the  day  : if  I 
deceive  myfelf,  the  Lord  knoweth  it  is  not  wil- 
lingly. I fincerely  defire  to  be  tried,  and  to  know 
the  word  of  my  date.  Lord,  fearch  well  if  theic 
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be  any  way  of  wickednefs  in  me,  and  lead  me  in 
the  way  everlading. 

Thurfday  30.  I was  rather  cold  and  dead 
this  day.  O what  is  the  caufe  of  this  indability  ? 
Lord  fhew  it  to  me  for  Jefus’s  fake,  tho’  not  for 
mine,  and  make  me  in  earned.  I found  my  foul 
fomething  quickened  at  night,  while  my  uncle 
was  preaching  on  thefe  words.  Only  btlicve. 
Mark  v.  36. 

Friday  31.  I was  much  tempted  to  fretfulnefs 
this  morning,  but  thro’  mercy  was  rellrained  from 
letting  it  break  out  into  words  or  aflions,  thanks 
be  to  God  for  this  ; as  alfo  that  I found  a degree 
of  liberty  in  prayer. 

Monday,  February  3.  When  I awoke  this 
morning,  I found  an  earned  defire  to  fpend  the 
day  to  the  glory  of  God.  I foon  found  myfeif 
dripped  of  all  my  drength,  and  a trilling  fpirit 
prevailed  over  me.  Lord,  I bring  this  befetting 
fin  to  thee.  Thou  knowed  ’tis  my  grief,  my 
burden.  Lord  give  me  power  over  it. 

Saturday  8.  All  this  week  I have  been  hinder- 
ed going  to  chapel  by  reafon  of  a bad  cold.  And 
as  to  the  date  of  my  foul,  I know  not  what  to 
fay.  Sometimes  I have  been  groaning  under  my 
unbelief;  fometimes  cold  and  dead,  yet  I find  a 
hope  left,  that  I,  even  I,  fnall  yet  rejoice  in  tire 
God  of  rat’  falvation  : that  I (hall  find  his  favour, 
and  tade  an  earned  of  eternal  blifs ; Amtn , Lord 
Jefus,  But  Lord  make  me  in  earned,  make  me 

alive 
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alive  to  thee.  I cannot  bear  this  inftability,  this 
halting  between  two  opinions.  Lord,  I am  con- 
vinced thou  art  God,  O then  let  me  ferve 
thee. 

Sunday  9.  This  morning  being  hindered  at- 
tending the  public  means,  I fpent  fome  time  in 
private,  and  I found  the  Lord  was  willing  to  hear 
and  anfwer  prayer,  for  he  enlarged  my  heart  in 
that  duty',  and  enabled  me  to  pray'  with  life  and 
fervency  ; blefled  be  his  name. 

Sunday  16.  This  day  I found  much  fweet- 
nefs  and  enlargement  in  private  dutyr,  and  my 
mind  was  in  fome  meafure  llaid  on  God.  O for 
an  heart  to  praife  and  love  him  for  this,  and  all 
his  mercies  1 The  red  of  the  week  I found  my 
foul  bled  at  different  times,  with  a defire  to  wait 
upon  God  in  private  : it  was  profitable  to  me  ; 
which  indeed  I need  never  doubt,  feeing  he  has 
promifed  that  they  that  wait  upon  him  fhall  re- 
new their  drength. 

Friday  e8.  When  I awoke  this  morning,  I 
felt  a thankfulnefs  to  God  for  fafely  bringing  me 
to  fee  the  end  of  my  fifteenth  y’ear,  and  for  an 
earned  defire  to  fpend  the  remainder  of  a fhort 
life  to  his  glory'.  How  time  flies  ? It  was  but 
the  other  day  fince  I was  but  a little  infant,  utter- 
ly unable  to  help  myfelf:  in  this  tender  date  the 
Lord  provided  me  good  parents  and  kind  friends, 
whofe  condant  care  it  has  been,  to  train  me  up 
for  heaven,  and  to  dedicate  me  to  him  betimes,. 
Now  I am  come  tc  years  of  reafon,  fhould  it 

not 


[ 9°  3 

Tiotbe  my  one  endeavour,  mv  conflant  aim  te 
glorify  God  in  my  body  and  in  my  fpirit,  which 
are  his  by  creation  and  redemption,  as  alfo  by 
the  early  dedication  which  my  dear  parents 
made  of  me  to  him  ? Should  I not  from  my  heart 
ratify  and  confirm  bv  my  own  a6l  and  deed,  that 
which  they  promifed  on  my  behalf  ? Lord  I am 
willing,  I am  truly  willing  fo  to  do.  Jcfus  Lord 
lend  me  thine  aid,  and  I will  devote  myfelf  to 
thee,  body,  foul,  and  fpirit,  a living  facrifice. 
Lend  me  thine  aid,  and  I will  take  thee  for  my 
prophet,  to  teach  me;  my  pried  to  atone  for  my 
fins,  and  my  king  to  reign  over  me.  Come  dear 
Lord,  and  take  me  for  thine  own  ? Thine  in  time, 
and  thine  to  eternity. 

Monday,  March  3.  This  week  I have  been 
confined  by  a fevere  cold,  however  I have  not 
been  remifs  in  private  duties,  though  I have 
found  little  life  in  them.  A fort  of  flupidity 
has  overfpread  my  mind,  which  has  made  me 
unfit  for  any  duty.  This  I can  account  for  no 
other  way  than  by  my  diforder,  which  always 
throws  me  into  this  dull  frame.  O how  this  vile 
body  weighs  down  the  foul ! How  happy  are  thofe 
who  are  delivered  from  it  J 

Sunday  16.  This  week  as  well  as  the  former 
I have  found  my  heart  as  cold,  dead,  and  hard  as 
it  was  poffible  ; nor  even  has  it  been  broke  or 
foftened  while  waiting  upon  the  Lord  either  in 
private  prayer,  or  under  the  word.  On  Friday 
evening  at  the  watch-night,  I found  my  mind 

very 
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very  wandering,  but  towards  the  latter  end  it  was 
more  compofed,  and  I really  believe  the  Lord- 
waited  to  be  gracious  to  me,  but  my  unbelieving 
heart  put  the  bleffing  away,  by  thinking  I was 
not  worthy  1 O my  God,  when  lhall  I be  wor- 
thy ? 

Sunday  23.  I found  my  heart  greatly  melted 
in  the  afternoon  while  I was  meeting  my  band, 
and  at  fome  liberty  afterwards  in  private  prayer, 
but  my  old  companion  coklnefs  returned  in  the 
evening. 

Thurfday  27.  As  we  were  going  to  chapel  this 
evening,  a parcel  of  genteel  well-dreffed  boys  fet 
upon  us,  throwing  dirt  in  fuch  a manner  as  almc-ft 
blinded  us,  and  hallowing  and  hooting  after  us. 
O what  enmity  is  in  the  heart  of  man  againft 
every  thing  that  is  good  even  when  children  P O 
how  gracious  has  God  been  to  me,  that  I have 
never  been  taught  to  defpife  and  treat  any  per- 
fon  ill,  either  on  account  of  any  natural  infir- 
mities, or  of  the  religion  they  profefs  ; but  from 
my  earliefl  infancy  have  I been  trained  up  in  the 
nurture  and  admonition  of  the  Lord:  how  will  this 
enhance  my  condemnation,  if  I make  not  a right 
pfe  of  thefe  privileges ! 

Friday  28.  Being  Good-Friday,  I fpent  more 
time  than  ufual  in  reading  and  prayer,  in  which 
duty  I found  my  foul  very  much  bleft  and  enlarg- 
ed. 

W ednefday,  April  2.  The  Rev.  Mr.  Wejley 
gave  us  his  company  to  tea,  and  afterwards 
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preached  on  Rom.  viii.  33,  34.  I found-  mr 
mind  very  wandering.  The  next  evening  he 
preached  again  on  v.  8,  g.  Jefus  failk  un- 
to him,  rife  take  up  thy  bed  and  walk.  I found  a 
bleffmg  this  evening  though  I fought  it  not  asT 
ought.  O what  a good  God  is  ours! 

Friday  4.  1 his  day  I was  very  light  and  tri- 
fling; but  in  the  afternoon  the  Lord  was  again 
pleafed  to  ftir  me  up,  by  the  means  of  bur  maidr 
who  this  day  found  the  Lord  in  communicating 
with  a fick  woman.  O my  God,  what  a flow 
progrefs  do  I make  ? Others  find  Jefus,  but  alas  f 
for  me,  I find  him  not.  I was  alfo  much  bleft 
in  the  evening  while  Mr.  TVeJkv  was  preaching 
on  thefe  words,  John  xvii.  3.  This  is  eternal  life, 
&c. 

Saturday  5.  I fet  apart  this  dav,  in  order  to 
feek  the  Lord  bv  praver  and  meditation  ; and  al- 
though I did  not  find  him,  fo  as  to  enable  me  to 
rejoice  in  him,  as  a pardoning  God,  yet  I found 
him  enlarging  my  heart  in  prayer,  enabling  me 
to  plead  his  promifes,  and  to  cry  to  himformer- 
cy,  without  which  I clearly  fpe  I am  undone  for 
ever.  “ I give  up  every  plea  befide,  Lord  I am 
damned,  but  Chrift  has  died.”  Lord,  thou  haft 
Laid,  I came  not  to  call  the  righteous,  but  jtnners  to 
repentance.  I am  then  one  thou  camel!  to  fave. 
O fave  me  for  thy  mercy's  fake! 

“ No  need  of  thee  the  righteous  have, 

48  Thou  cam’ll  the  loft  to  feek  and  fave.” 

I found 
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f found  the  word  very  fweet  in  the  evening 
while  Mr.  Wefey  was  inforcing  the  words,  Mat. 
ix.  g.  Whether  is  it  eafer  to fay,  Thy  fins  be  for- 
given thee?  Or  to  fay,  Arife  and  walk  ? 

Sunday  6.  This  morning  I found  my  defires 
very  earneft  for  the  blefiing,  while  Mr.  Wefey 
was  preaching  on  Ifa.  xxxv.  8.  And  a highway 
fall  be  there,  and  a way,  & c.  And  alfo  after- 
wards while  he  was  adminfiring  the  facrament. 
In  the  evening  I was  again  encouraged  to  come 
to  the  Lord,  while  Mr.  Wefey  was  inviting  us  to 
come  and  drink  of  the  water  of  life  free.ly,  but  fiili 
I bad  not  power  to  accept  the  invitation.  We 
afterwards  bad  a comfortable  iove-feafi. 

Sunday  13.  I arofe  pretty  early  and  went  to 
the  preaching.  I afterwards  found  great  fweet- 
nefs,  in  meditating  on  the  love  of  God  to  finners, 
and  his  wiliingnefs  to  receive  them  upon  their 
fincere  repentance,  as  alio  in  private  prayer. 

Wednefday  ib.  All  this  day  I was  very  me- 
lancholy, which  was  chiefly  occafioned  by  recol- 
lecting the  forrowful  fcene  I faw  that  day  two- 
years  ; when  I had  the  lafi  fight  of  thofe  whom 
I love  as  my  own  foul.  O how  many  unforefeen 
events  have  happened  in  that  time  ! Some  of  them 
have  been  very  trying  to  me,  and  made  me  re- 
pent leaving  my  native  land  : yet  now  I fee 
they  were  all  working  together  for  my  good, 
and  I trull  I have  no  caufe  to  repent,  feeing  my 
foul  has  much  profperetl  fince  I have  been  at  this 
place,  whereas  I did  not  gain,  but  rather  loll 
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ground,  while  I was  in  London  and  Kendal . 
How  wifely  does  God  order  all  things  for  the 
benefit  of  his  poor  undeferving  creatures : and 
how  ungrateful  are  we,  not  to  render  him  the 
tribute  of  an  heart  and  life  devoted  to  his  fervice ! 

Friday  18.  Mr.  M— - — kept  a watch-night 
and  preached  on  thefe  alarming  words.  At  mid- 
night there  was  a cry  made:  Behold  the  bridegroom 
-cometh,  go  ye  out  to  meet  him.  Mat.  xxv.  6.  I 
found  my  foul  much  blefl;  under  one  of  his  pray- 
ers. O may  I have  oil  in  my  lamp  when  the 
bridegroom  comes  that  I may  not  be  (hut  out 
with  the  foolifh  virgins,  but  enter  with  the  wife 
into  the  joy  of  my  Lord. 

Sunday  20.  This  morning  Mr.  R preach- 

ed on  thofe  comfortable  words  of  our  Lord’s 
Him  that  cometh  unto  me  I will  in  no  wife  cajl  out. 
John  vi.  37.  I found  myfelf  much  encouraged 
to  come  to  the  Lord,  efpecially  when  he  was 
inviting  the  young  to  come,  and  clofe  in  with 
Jefus. 

Tuefday  22.  This  dav  I found  great  baclc- 
wardnefs  to  private  duty,  but  was  enabled  to 
break  through  and  found  the  Lord  as  good  as  his 
word,  They  that  wait  upon  him  fiall  renew  their 
Jlrengtk. 

Wednefday  23.  I found  much  fweetnefs  and 
enlargement  in  private  duty  this  day,  and  was  in 
a meafure  blefl,  while  meeting  my  clafs  in  the 
evening.  O how  good  is  it  to  draw  nigh  to  God, 
and  yet  how  backward  am  I fo  to  do  1 

Friday 
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Friday  25.  I found  myfelf  much  grieved  upo* 
account  of  having  given  way  to  levity.  O how 
^pr.one  am  I to  this  evil ! Lord,  help  me  againft 
it,  or  I fear  it  will  fink  me  lower  than  the  grave. 
I fpent  my  evening  comfortably,  and  I truft  pro- 
fitably in  reading  the  book  of  martyrs.  O what 
did  they  go  through  for  the  fake  of  their  Lord ! 
While  I cannot  take  up  the  leal!  crofs  without 
murmuring. 

Saturday  26.  This  day  I found  great  enlarge- 
ment in  praying  for  my  friends  and  relations,  as 
alfo  for  the  whole  world,  and  for  my  own  poor 
foul.  Lord,  help  me  ever  to  continue  herein, 

“ Help  me  to  believe,  obey ; 

“ Help  me  to  repent  and  love; 

“ Help  me  to  take  the  blefiing  given, 

“ Help  me  quite  from  hell  to  heaven.” 

Sunday  27.  Mr.  M 5 preached  on  Malt . 

ii.  20,  30.  Take  my  yoke  upon  you,  8c  c.  O what 
would  I not  give  to  be  enabled  fo  to  do!  But  alas 
as  yet  I am  like  a bullock  unaccuftomed  to  the 
yoke.  O Lord,  help  me  this  day  to  lake  thy 
fweet  yoke,  upon  me,  and  learn  of  thee,  for  I am 
truly  convinced  that  till  then,  I fhall  never  find 
refi  to  my  poor  foul.  I have  no  objections  to 
make,  take  me  as  I am,  and  let  me  be  thine  for 
• ever. 
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<l  Take  my  body,  fpirit,  foul, 

■“  Only  thou  polfefs  the  whole.''' 

Thurfday  2g.  I went  to  five  o’clock  preach- 
ing.  As  I went  my  heart  was  railed  to  God,  that 
he  would  pleafe  to  blefs  his  word  t-o  my  foul ; 

and  indeed  Mr.  M gave  a very  profitable  dif- 

courle  on  Eph.  vi.  10.  Lord,  help  me  fo  to  put 
on  the  whole  armour  of  God,  that  I may  be  able 
to  withfiand  in  the  evil  day,  and  having  done  all 
to  Hand. 

Wednefday  go.  I found  my  heart  much  bro- 
ken  on  account  of  fin  this  evening  in  meeting 
my  clafs.  Lord,  give  me  a broken  and  contrite 
heart,  for  lucli  thou  wilt  not  defpife. 

Thurfday  May  1.  Going  a little  earlier  than 
ufual  to  preaching,  I took  out  my  little  bible,  and 
found  a peculiar  fweetnefs  in  reading  the  Iv.  chap, 
of  IJaiah. 

Friday  2.  I found  great  fweetnefs  in  reading 
and  prayer.  O for  a watchful  fpirit  to  keep  it. 

Saturday  3.  I had  a great  ferioufnefs  and  for 
Jemnity  upon  ray  mind  this  morning,  which  con- 
tinued all  day,  (bielfed  be  God.) 

Sunday  4.  I was  much  call  down 'by  hearing 
that  my  poor  papa  was  in  a bad  Hale  of  health ; 
but  was  comforted  by  this  confideration,  that  if! 
made  God  my  father  and  my  friend,  nothing 
but  my  own  unfaithfulnefs  could  ever  Separate 
me  from  him. 

Monday  j.  I rofe  this  morning  with  a defire 

to 
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Tpend  the  day  to  his  glory,  and  bleflfed  be  his 
name,  he  did  enable  me  to  keep  a recolledled 
fpirit,  and  alfo  to  feek  him  in  his  appointed  ways, 
in  doing  which  I found  great  fweetnefs. 

Wednefday  7.  I was  difappointed  going  to 
preaching,  which  was  a crofs  to  me  at  fird  ; but 
I was  fo  blefl  while  meeting  my  clafs,  that  the 
lofs  was  abundantly  made  up;  my  heart  was  foft- 
ened  and  melted  for  my  pad  offences,  and  at  the 
fame  time  a comfortable  hope  fprung  up,  that  the 
Lord  would  have  mercy  even  upon  me. 

Friday  9,  and  Saturday  10.  I can’t  fay,  that 
I found  my  foul  fo  much  bled  thofe  two  days,  as 
it  had  been  the  two  preceding.  What  is  the 
caufe  I know  not,  but  whatever  it  is,  I trud  the 
Lord  will  difcover  it  to  me,  and  remove  it.  O11 
.Saturday  evening  I was  greatly  (hocked  at  the  me- 
lancholy account  of  the  death  of  two  of  my  un- 
cles; and  Satan  drongly  fuggeded  that  my  dear 
Papa  would  foon  follow.  This  hindered  me  from 
•deeping  great  part  of  the  night.  Every  fuch  a- 
darming  providence  fhould  loudly  found  in  our 
ears,  Be  ye  alfo  ready , for  at  Juch  an  hour  as  ye 
ihink  not , the  Son  of  man  cometh. 

Sunday  n.  I broke  the  matter  to  my  coufin 
by  degrees,  thinking  it  would  (hock  her  to  tell  it 
to  her  at  once.  But  O how  her  cries  and  lamen- 
tations pierced  my  heart  1 I endeavoured  to  com- 
foit  her,  but  all  in  vain  ; all  her  cry  was,  if  (he 
did  but  know  his  foul  was  happy,  then  die  fliould 
be  eafy.  At  lad  die  feemed  to  take  fome  comfort 
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in  the  confuleration  that  he  had  religious  friends 
about  him  in  his  iilnefs.  Surely  it  is  a grievous 
thing  to  lofe  a tender  parent.  O may  I not  by 
my  lins,  provoke  God  to  lay  the  fame  affliction 
upon  me.  Alas!  it  would  be  a heavy  ftroke.  1 
know  not  how  I fhould  bear  it ; I fear  I fhould 
murmur  againlt  the  hand  that  inflicted  it,  unlefs 
preferved  therefrom  by  the  rellraining  grace  of 
God.  My  mind  was  now  far  from  the  comforta- 
ble frame  it  was  in  the  lafl  week ; it  was  fo  confu- 
fed,  that  I could  not  for  one  quarter  of  an  hour 
keep  it  Hayed  on  God.  But  notwithflanding  this, 
I took  up  mv  crofs,  and  ufed  private  prayer  con- 
ffantly.  Indeed  I was  often  tempted  to  think,  I 
had  better  let  it  alone,  for  I was  only  mocking 
God  by  drawing  near  to  him  'with  my  lips,  while 
iny  heart  was  far  from  him.  If  this  was  the  cafe 
it  was  not  with  my  defire  or  approbation.  The 
Lord  knoweth,  I would  have  prayed  better  if  I 
could.  I would  fain  have  my  lips,  and  heart,  and 
life  go  together  in  his  fervice  ; and  therefore  fince 
he  has  put  this  defire  into  my  heart,  he  will  gra- 
cior.fly  pardon  what  has  been  amiis,  and  enable 
me  to  do  better  for  the  future. 

Thurfday  22.  This  morning  I went  to  my 
aunt  B s,  where  I fpent  the  day  very  agree- 

ably. In  the  evening  I was  much  bled,  while  my 
uncle  was  preaching  on  John  i.  11,  12.  He  came 
unto  his  own,  but  his  own  received  him  not  : but  as 
many  as  received  him,  to  them  gave  he  power  to  be- 
come 
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Gome  the  Jons  of  God.  O would  he  now  himfelf 
-’impart,  that  I may  become  the  child  of  God. 

Sunday  25.  In  the  evening  Mr.  M made 

a fweet  Difcourfe  on  ABs  xvi.  30.  Sirs,  what 
mujl  I do  to  be  favtd  ? Indeed  I thought  I had 
power  to  believe,  I found  the  bleffing  nigh  ; but 
O my  faithlefs  heart  drew  back  and  loft  the  pre- 
cious pearl.  Unbelief  again  prevailed  and  left  me 
helplefs,  but  bleffed  be  God,  not  a hopelefs  Tin- 
ner. I ftill  have  a hope,  and  I trull  it  is  not 
the  hope  of  an  hypocrite. 

Thurfday  29.  This  day  I was  much  befet  by 
wandring  thoughts,  and  to  tny  grief  and  fhame, 
yielded  but  too  much  to  them.  How  long  fhall 
vain  thoughts,  which  are  often  the  forerunners 
.of  vain  words,  lodge  within  me.  O for  power 
'to  refill  and  overcome  ! 

Saturday  31.  I found  great  power  this  day  over 
'that  evil,  with  which  I have  been  fo  much  befet, 
.bleffed  be  God. 

Sunday,  June  1.  This  morning  my  foul  was 

in  a meafure  bleft  while  Mr.  R s was  fhew- 

ing  how  we  had  deftroyed  ourfelves,  from  Hojea 
xiii.  9.  He  had  not  time  to  (hew  us  where  our 
help  lay  : but  bleffed  be  God,  he  has  fhewed 
this  to  me.  May  I feek  for  it  where  it  only  can 
be  found.  In  the  evening  T was  birred  up  to  afk 
the  bleffing,  and  I trull  with  fome  importunity. 

Monday  2.  This  morning  my  foul  was  exceed- 
ingly bleft  while  Mrs.  L- was  fpeaking  to 

me,  encouraging  me  to  come,  and  lay  hold  of 
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the  blefling,  afiuring  me,  that  even  now  the 
Lord  was  willing  to  impart  it.  My  defires  were 
alfo  very  ftrong  in  the  afternoon;  although  I 
was  in  company,  and  the  converfation  not  very 
edifying;  (fo  gracious- was  the  Lord  to  me.) 

Tuefday  3.  I found  my  foul  exceedingly  bleft 
this  day,  efpecially  in  the  evening  : fuch  hope 
and  confidence  I had  that  the  Lord  would  reveal 
hiinfelf  that  I had  no  doubt  of  it,  and  fuch  a 
fweet  calm  was  upon  my  fpirit  till  I went  to  bed 
as  I never  experienced  before.  I was  alfo  greatly 
encouraged  by  accidentally  opening  the  bible  up- 
on thefe  words,  Then  Jhall  we  know  if  we  follow  on 
to  know  the  Lord.  Amen  ! Let  it  be  according  to 
thy  word,  Lord  Jefus. 

Wednefday  4.  I experienced  a meafure  of  the 
fa"me  confidence  as  the  night  before.  Lord  con- 
tinue it,  and  alfo  increafe  it,  fo  that  I may  never 
doubt  more. 

Thurfday  5.  I was  not  altogether  in  fuch  a 
fweet  frame  as  the  two  preceding  days  ; neverthe- 
lefs  my  mind  was  flayed  on  God,  and  my  defires 
earned  for  the  blefiing,  while  my  uncle  was  dif- 
ccurfing  upon  thefe  words,  Except  ye  repent y ye 
Jhall  all  hkcwije  perfh.  Luke  xiii.  3. 

Friday  6.  My  mind  was  diftrafted  with  wander- 
ing thoughts,  but  the  gracious  Lord  foon  gathered 
them  in  again,  and  I experienced  a fweet  calm 
upon  my  fpirit,  and  liberty  in  prayer. 

Sunday  8.  I went  to  church  exp  -fling  the  Sa- 
crament, but  there  being  none,  we  had  a fermon 

on 
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on  Gal  vi.  <jr  It  was  a very  pretty,  difcburfe, 
fhewing  what  well-doing  was  ; but  nothing  of  a 
change  of  heart  was  mentioned.  O,  thought  I, 
how  many  may  go  thus  far,  and  perilh  at  lad. 
Lord,  let  me  not  be  one  of  this  number. 

Monday  9.  This  afternoon  we  fet  out  for  Ea- 
ton to  fee  Lord  Grofvenor  s gardens  ; they  are  the 
mod  elegant  and  pleafant  I ever  faw.  I do  not 
find  the  fight  of  fuch  things  todraw  my  mind  from 
God  : but  am  rather  led  to  meditate  on  the  vani- 
ty of  all  worldly  enjoyments,  and  to  defire  to  have 
fubdantial  pleafures,  even  thofe  which  are  at 
God’s  right-hand.  The  red  of  the  week,  my 
mind  was  in  much  confufion,  by  reafon  of  remov- 
ing; but  dill  I have  found  power  to  be  condant 
in  private  duty,  and  to  refid  all  temptations  to  the 
contrary.  By  thus  doing  I was  enabled  to  keep 
a greater  watch  over  my  words,  and  thoughts,  and 
to  avoid  my  befeting  evil,  levity.  O Lord,  make 
me  truly  thankful. 

Monday  16.  I was  much  cad  down,  by  re- 
ceiving aletter  from  my  dear  mamma,  containing 
a melancholy  account  of  the  fituation  of  my  dear 
papa’s  health  : but  in  the  midd  of  my  anxiety, 
I found  a great  confidence  in  God  : fo  that  mod 
of  my  uneafinefs  was  upon  his  account.  Lord, 
ftrengihen,  comfort,  and  blefs  him  for  Jefus’s 
fake.  The  two  following  days  my  mind  was 
much  hurried  by  the  confufion  the  houfe  has  been 
in;  nevertheless  I have  been  condant  in  private 
duty,  and  have  generally  found  it  good  to  draw 
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nigh  to  God.  O what  a God  have  we  to  deal 
with,  and  yet  I cannot  find  a heart  to  love  him. 
Lord,  fofien  this  obdurate  heart,  and  give  me  an 
heart  to  love  thee  ; for  this  thou  knoweft  is  all 
my  defire, 

Tuefday  24.  All  this  week  I have  been  in  a 
very  difagreeable  frame,  being  neither  in  earr.eft 
for  my  foul,  nor  quite  forgetful  of  it,  I have 
been  confiant  in  private  duties,  tho’  I am  often 
fearful  that  I am  only  drawing  nigh  to  God 
with  my  lips ; but  on  Saturday,  my  foul  was 

much  bleft  under  Mr.  R s preaching  : his  text 

was  in  Rom.  viii.  17,  18.  And  if  children  then 
heirs,  & c.  My  defires  were  exceedingly  earneft 
lobe  made  a partaker  of  thofe  glorious  privileges 
of  the  fons  of  God.  O Lord,  when  fhall  I be 
©ne  of  thy  children  ? 

Sunday  29.  In  the  morning  Mr.  A ’s  text 

was  in  Rom.  viii.  32.  He  that  Jpared  not  his  ozen 
fon.  See.  O thefe  encouraging,  tltefe  heart  re- 
viving words ! Why,  O my  foul  art  thou  fo 
backward  to  believe  the  promifes  of  God?  Sure- 
ly he  is  not  a man,  that  can  deceive  thee.  O 
then  believe  the  record  true.  Then,  and  not 
till  then,  fhalt  thou  experience  real  happinefs. 

Monday,  July  7.  All  this  week  my  foul  has 
been  cold  and  dead,  and  I (to  my  fhame  and 
grief)  have  been  too  negligent  in  private  duties. 
How  truly  may  it  be  faid  the  way  of  fin  is  down 
hill  ? I was  hindered  from  prayer  one  day  at  my 
afual  hour,  and  altnoll  every  day  afterwards,. 

fo  me  thin^ 
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fomething  happened  juft  at  that  time  to  keep  me 
from  that  duty.  I obferve  that  if  I negleft  it  one 
day,  I am  fure  to  do  the  fame  for  feveral  days 
running.  Lord,  help  me  to  be  watchful,  feeing 
my  fubtle  adverfary  is  ever  watching  to  betray  me 
into  fin,  either  ofomiftion  or  commiflion. 

Sunday  13.  I found  a fmall  degree  of  life  in 
private  prayer,  which  was  the  only  duty  I was 
quickened  in  this  day.  Lord  help  me  out  of  this 
fiupid  ftate  ! On  Thurfday  evening  my  uncle 
preached  on  Matt.  xiii.  46.  Who  when  he  had 
found  one  pearl  of  great  price,  &c.  O that  the 
Lord  would  enable  me  inftantly  to  part  with  all, 
and  purchafe  this  pearl  ! AH  this  week  my  foul 
has  been  in  the  fame  lukewarm  ftate,  and  yet  ge- 
nerally quickened  in  private  prayer,  efpecially 
one  evening  I had  fuch  a difcovery  of  the  love 
of  God  to  finners,  that  I was  almoft  enabled  to 
believe  he  died  for  me. 

Sunday  20.  This  morning  Mr.  M gave 

us  a fweet  difcourfe  on  2 Pet.  i.  4.  Whereby 
are  given  unto  us  exceeding  great  promifes,  &c.  I 
found  my  foul  bleft  under  it,  and  afterwards  at 
the  facrament  in  St.  John's  church,  blefied  be 
God. 

Monday  21.  I was  too  negle&ful  of  private 
duty  this  day,  and  therefore  ’tis  no  wonder  if  my 
foul  was  dry  and  barren  in  other  duties.  While 
we  were  at  preaching  in  the  evening,  my  dear 

friend  Mifs  D arrived  from  Ireland.  I was 

much  rejoiced  to  fee  her,  and  fhe  feemcd  to  be 
£4  fp 
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To  at  feeing  me.  May  we  all  at  lafi  meet  round 
our  Father’s  throne ! 

Iriday  25.  In  the  afternoon  we  walked  to 
Cnjlington  ; and  went  to  fee  the  re&or’s  garden, 
who  is  for  ever  altering  it.  After  being  at  great 
expence  to  have  it  done  to  his  mind,  ftill  it  does 
not  pleafe  him.  O how  refllefs  is  the  mind  of 
man!  Ever  feeking  after  red,  he  cannot  find  it 
nigh,  nor  ever  will,  till  he  finds  it  in  Jefus. 

Friday,  Auguft  1.  The  flate  of  my  foul  this- 
week  has  been  much  as  ufual.  O that  the  Lord 
would  ftir  me  up ! That  he  would  make  me  im 
earned,  and  then  I fhould  foon  attain  the  prize. 
I fiiall  one  day  perifh  by  the  hand  of  fin,  unlefs  a 
miracle  of  mercy  interpofe.  Lord,  fave  or  I pe- 
rifh ! Save,  or  I muff  inevitably  fall  a prey  to  the 
evil  that  lies  in  this  rebellious  heart. 

Sunday  3.  I found  inyfelf  much  encouraged 

while  Mr.  G k was  defcribing  the  reft  that 

remained  to  thofe  who  were  feekers  after  God,, 
that  I might  include  niyfelf  in  that  number;  but 
I fometimes  fear,  even  this  appellation  does  not 
belong  to  me.  Lord,  fuffer  me  not  to  deceive 
myfelf  for  thy  mercy’s  fake. 

Tuefday  5.  My  poor  heart  ftill  continued 
dead  ; no  life,  no  power  in  drawing  near  to  God. 
Still  mv  foul  is  as  a barren  wildernefs.  Lord, 
water  me  with  the  dew  of  thy  grace,  then  the 
wildernefs  will  become  a fruitful  land,  and  the 
•efert,  fprings  of  water. 

Sunday  17.  In  retirement,  both  before  and 

after 
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after  preaching,  I found  ray  foul  greatly  led? 
out  to  pray  for  faith,  for  myfelf,  and  my  dear 
parents,  and  a meafure  of  confidence,  that  God' 
would  hear  my  prayer  : but  alas  for  me,  in’  the 
afternoon  levity  again  prevailed,  and  I loft  both 
the  confidence,  and  power  to  pray  for  it. 

Sunday  17.  Mr.  M r preached  on  ABs 

xxiv.  16.  Herein  I ex ercife  wvyfelf,  to  have  a con- 
fcience  void  of  offence  towards  God,  and  towards 
man.  On  his  mentioning  his  going  away,  I could 
not  forbear  burfting  into  tears ; I am  fure  all  the 
people  (would  they  fpeak  the  truth  impartially) 
muft  acknowledge  he  has  exercifed  himfelf  to- 
have  a confidence  void  of  offence. 

* W ednefday  20.  In  the  evening  Mr.  M — r 
gave  us  a fweet  difcourfe,  on  Col.  iii.  11.  Bui 
Chrif  is  all,  and  in  all.  My  concern  at  parting 
with  him,  ftole  away  all  the  benefit  I might  have 
reaped  from  the  fermon.  Alas  ! that  I ihould  be 
fo  foolifh  as  to  look  more  to  the  fervant  than  to 
his  Lord,  and  think  becaufe  he  is  going  away,  I 
fhall  never  more  be  bleft  under  preaching  ; as  if 
God  could  not  blefs  me,  as  well  by  one  as  ano- 
ther. Lord,  I befeech  thee,  to  forgive  this  fin. 

Thurfday  23.  This  morning  I arofe  to  hear  Mr, 

M s laft  difcourfe,  which  was  very  affefting, 

and  drew  tears  from  many  eyes.  I found  much 
caufe  for  lamentation,  that  I had  not  profited 
more  by  him,  and  a determined  refolution  to  fet 
out  afrefii  in  the  ftrength  of  divine  grace,  that  I 
may  not  have  the  fame  complaint  to  make,  when 
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we  part  with  the  next.  Lord,  Ifrengthen  this 
refolution. 

Sunday  24.  I was  fome  part  of  this  day  em- 
ployed in  reading  Mr.  Morgan's  crucified  Jefus * 
O that  I could  copy  after  my  afflidled,  felf-deny- 
ing  Mailer  ! He  never  fought  to  pleafe  himfelf; 
but  alas  for  me,  how  leldom  is  it  I feek  to  pleafe 
any  other  ! Lord,  forgive  me  : let  me  learn  to 
deny  myfelf,  take  up  my  crofs  and  follow  thee. 

Thurfday  28.  In  the  evening  Mr.  J who 

Is  the  affiltant  preached  his  firft  fermon  on  1 Cor. 
lii.  22.  All  are  yours.  I think  him  a good  preach- 
er; but  I cannot  yet  give  up  Mr.  M for  any 

other. 

Friday  29.  Mr.  G d preached  on  1 Cor.  i. 

23.  We  preach  Chrijl  crucified.  It  was  a good 

fermon,  but  I thought  fo  much  of  Air.  M — , 

that  I was  quite  tired  becaufe  it  was  not  him. 
Lord  forgive  me  my  too  great  attachment  to  the 
creature,  and  fixmyheart  more  upon  the  Creator. 

Sunday  31.  This  morning  Mr.  G d preach- 

ed from  Hofiea  vi.  1.  Come  let  us  return  to  the 
Lord , &c.  He  fpokeexadlly  to  the  Hate  I feem- 
edtobein,  and  I was  determined  to  fet  this  day 
apart,  to  examine  myfelf,  and  to  feek  the  Lord 
in  good  earned.  But  as.  foon  as  I came  home,, 
Saian  prepared  fomething. to  draw  my  mind  off, 
and  render  me  unfit  for  any  duty,  whether  read- 
ings praying,,  or  any  thing  elfe.  Lord,  make 
*ie  more  careful  for  the.time  to  come,  that  I may 

not 
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not  fo  eafily  let  flip  the  things  which  I have  re- 
ceived. 

Tuefday,  September  2.  My  foul  was  in  a 
meafure  bleft  in  meeting  clafs,  and  I found  a re- 
folution  to  fet  out  afrefh.  Lord,  let  it  not  prove 
abortive  as  all  others  have  done,  but  do  thou 
bring  it  to  good  effect  for  thy  mercy’s  fake. 

Wednefday  3.  I think  this  day  I found  more 
folidity,  and  not  fo  much  levity  of  fpirit  as  I did 
the  day  before.  I alfo  found  my  foul  in  a mea- 
fure quickened  both  in  private  prayer,  and  in 
meeting  band,  for  which  undeferved  mercies, 
Lord  make  me  truly  thankful,  and  let  me  {hew 
my  gratitude  by  endeavouring  to  retain,  and  im- 
prove them,  that  fo  I may  have  more. 

Friday  12.  In  the  evening  at  preaching,  I 
found  my  foul  in  a fmall  degree  quickened.  Lord, 
continue  even  ibis  fpark,  and  blow,  it  into  a 
flame  ! 

Monday  15,  I met  our  clafs  to  renew  the 
tickets  ; but  I miffed  Mr.  M r’s  lively  man- 

ner of  examining  and  exhorting  eachone,  accord- 
ing to  their  various  dates. 

Sunday  2 s.  I went  to  the  facrament  at  St., 
Johns  church,  but  all  the  time-I  was  there,  I was 
fo  befet  with  a particular  temptation,  that  I had 
hard  work  to  keep  from  yielding  to  it.  In  the 

evening  Mr.  J n preached  and'  met  the  fo- 

ciety  ; but  I fadly  miffed  Mr.  M ’s  clofe  and 

fweet  applications  and  exhortations,  which  under 

EL6m  God. 
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God  were  exceeding  profitable  to  me.  This 
week  my  poor  unilable  mind  has  been  much 
tolled  with  vain  and  wandring  thoughts.  O when 
fhall  my  heart  and  treafure  be  laid  up  in  heaven! 
Then,  and  not  till  then,  will  my  mind  alfo  be 
fixed,  fledfafily  fixed  in  that  thrice  happy  place. 
I have  alfo  been  dry  and  dead  in  every  means, 
which  indeed  is  no  wonder,  when  foolilh  thoughts 
are  given  way  to ; they  necellarfly  damp  the 
■work  of  God  in  the  foul.  Lord,  make  me  more 
watchful. 

Sunday  28.  I fpent  the  day  comfortably,  and 
found  a degree  of  fweetnefs  in  prayer.  O for  a 
thankful  heart ! 

Thurfday  061.  10.  This  day  being  the  quar- 
terly meeting,  we  had  a number  of  flrange 
preachers  in  town  ; and  in  the  evening  one  Mr. 

S 1 preached.  He  is  not  a very  connected 

preacher,  but  one  of  the  molt  lively  and  power- 
ful, that  I ever  heard.  I was  more  flirred  up 
and  quickened  under  this  fermon,  than  I have 
been  for  months  before.  There  feemed  to  be 
an  awful  folemnity,  refling  upon  the  whole  con- 
gregation. 

Monday  26.  In  the  evening  it  rained  much  -T 
but  I ventured  out,  and  was  well  paid  for  fo  do- 
ing, by  Mr.  M— -’s  difcourfe  upon  1 Cor. 

vi.  11.  But  ye  are  jujiified  in  the  name  of  the 
Lordjefus. 

Sunday  Nov.  2-  I went  to  the  facrament  at 
Trinity  church*  but  found  no  particular  bleffing 

in 
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in  that  ordinance,  or  indeed  any  other  • my  mind 
being  much  exercifed,  as  it  had  been  great  part  of 
the  laft  week,  in  which  nothing  feemed  fweet  or 
profitable  to  me,  but  private  prayer. 

Sunday  9.  All  this  week  my  mind  has  been 
much  diverted  from  God,  by  a cireumftance 
which  befel  me,  not  very  pleafing  to  flefh  and* 
blood.  Lord,  give  me  wifdom,  grace,  and  pru- 
dence to  guide  me  through  the  trials  I am  liable 
to  meet  with  here  : and  O at  laft  receive  my 
poor  foul  to  the  peaceful  haven  of  everlafting 
reft;  where  all  the  ftorrr.s  of  this  tumultuous  life 
are  over,  and  all  is  quietnefs  and  affurance  for 
ever ! 

* Monday  17.  Mr.  J -n  dined  with  us 

this  day;  I think  he  is  one  of  the  mod  agreeable 
men  I know.  On  Thurfday  evening  my  uncle 
preached  upon  Matt.  xx.  32.  What  u ill  ye  that 
JJhall  do  unto  you?  My  foul  was  more  bleft  un- 
der this  difeourfe,  than  under  any  fince  Mr. 

.4$ 1 preached.  In  the  application,  he  defired 

each  to  afk  their  own  foul,  what  is  my  mod  pre- 
vailing defire?  Riches,  honour,  or  pleafure  ? 
But  my  heart  rejedled  all  thefe,  and  replied, 

“ None  but  Chrifl  to  me  be  given, 
o None  by  Chrifl  in  earth  or  heaven.” 

Sunday  23.  I found  my  foul  much  quickened 
in  private  duty  to  day.  O how  good  is  it  to 

draw 
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draw  nigh  to  God,  and  yet  how  loath  am  I to 
do  it ! 

Sunday  30.  In  reading  the  fcripture,  and  one 
of  the  volumes  of  the  Library,  I found  a degree 
of  enlargement,  and  alfo  in  private  prayer,  tho  I 
had  felt  a great  backwardnefs  to  it. 

Tuefday  Dec.  2.  Alter  I was  in  bed,  my  mind 
was  much  employed  in  meditating  on  death,  and 
the  vanity  of  all  earthly  things,  occafioned  by 

hearing  that  poor  Mifs  L y was  extreamly  ill, 

whom  I had  feen  in  peritfd  health  the  lad  Friday. 
O may  I fpend  every  moment  of  life  in  preparing 
for  a never  ending  eternity  ! 

Sunday  7.  In  none  of  the  duties  of  the  day, 
did  I>  find  any  life  ; my  foul  was  as  a barren  wil- 
dernefs  unwatered  with  the  dew  of  heaven. 
Lord,  how  long!  When  fball  I tade  and  fee  that 
the  Lord  is  gracious,  by  his  giving  even  to  me 
the  knowledge  of  falvation  by  the  remiflion  of  my 

fins  ? Monday  evening  Mr.  J n preached  on 

Matt.  ix.  12.  'Ike  whole  have  no  need  of  a fk\f~ 
cian,  hut  they  that  be  fuk.  Lord,  I am  fick; 
fick  of  fin,  and  truly  fick  of  felf.  Lord,  heal 
me;  be  thou  my  phyfician,  and  I flrall  need  no 
other. 

Sunday  14.  Mr.^7 n preached  this  morn- 

ing upon  IJa.  lv.  1.  Ho,  every-  one  that  thdrjleth, 
&c.  Lord,  I do  in  fome  meafure  third.  O give 
me  to  drink  of  this  living  water  ! *"  I was  fo  af- 
fefted  when  I came  home  at  hearing  that  poor 

Mifs  L y was  not  likely  to  recover,  that  I 

could  ; 
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could  not  read  or  pray  as  I defired  ; but  I found 
many  ferious,  and  I trull  profitable  refledlions, 
O may  this  providence  be  produflive  of  good  to 
my  foul,  and  to  the  fouls  of  all  her  friends  and  re- 
lations, to  whom  it  will  certainly  be  an  affefling 
firoke,  if  it  does  pleafe  God  to  require  her  foul  at 
this  time.  On  Monday  evening  at  four  o’clock, 
it  pleafed  God  to  take  to  himfelf  the  foul  of  my 
dear  Mifs  L y.  Although  I found  the  affec- 

tion I had  for  her  in  her  life-time,  as  flrong  as 
ever,  I could  not  fhed  a tear,  when  I firlt  heard 
of  her  departure : I had  fuch  a fight  of  her  in 
glory,  that,  infiead  of  wjfiiing  her  back,  I almoft 
rejoiced  at  her  happy  change,  and  longed  for  the 
hour  to  come,  wherein  I alfo  fhall  be  releafed 
and  carried  by  the  angels  into  Abrahams  bofom, 
where  I fhall  be  eternally  happy  in  the  enjoyment 
of  his  love,  who  lived  and  died  for  me,  a poor 
miferable  firmer.  But  afterwards  Ifound  nature 
recoil,  and  had  the  cruelty  to  think,  that  could  a 
wifh  reltore  her  to  her  aged  parents,  particularly 
her  poor  diftradled  mother,  I fhould  be  tempted  to 
do  it.  But.Q  blelfed  be  God,  nothing,  nothing 
can  recall  us,  when  once  we  are  landed  on  the 
happy  fhore.  Lord,  grant  that  whenever  death 
calls  me  hence,  1 may  be  prepared  to  meet  it.  Let 
the  king  of  terrors  be  changed  into  the  prince  of 
peace;  let  the  lling  of  death  be  drawn,  and  O 
give  me  a vi&ory  over  the  now  terrible  and  vic- 
torious grave. 

^Xhurfday  18.  This  day  I with  my  aunt;,. 

Mrs,- 


Mrs.  L , and  Mifs  H , were  invited  to 

the  funeral  of  Mifs  L y : the  two  former  de- 
clined going,  but  Mifs  H and  I accepted 

the  invitation  ; and  with  four  other  young  wo- 
men, were  her  bearers.  O what  an  impreffion 
did  this  folemn  fcenemake  on  my  now  thought- 
ful mind,  to  fee  her,  whom  not  three  weeks  ago, 

I had  feen  in  all  the  bloom  and  vigour  of  youth, 
now  cut  down,  and  her  fweet  agreeable  taberna- 
cle configned  to  the  filent  grave  ! Lord,  thought 
I,  how  foon  may  this  be  my  cafe;  how  foon  may 
X alfo  be  cut  down  in  the  morning  of  my  life, 
and  my  parents  alfo  be  lamenting  my  untimely 
end ! And  am  I ready?  Can  I fay  with  an  affined 
confidence,  0 death,  where  is  thy  fing ; 0 grave t 
where  is  thy  vidory  ? Alas,  alas  1 it  is  not  fo  with 
me ! The  approach  of  this  formidable  foe  makes 
me  tremble ! O fuffer  me  not  to  reft  in  this  ftate, 
but  enable  even  me  to  look  with  triumph  on  the 
mouldering  tomb ! 

Sunday  21.  I did  not  go  out  in  the  morning, 
but  fpentthe  day  very  comfortably,  finding  great 
fweetnefs  in  prayer,  and  much  ferioufnefs  and 
folidity  upon  my  mind  all  the  day.  The  two 
following  days  alfo  my  mind  was  much  bufied 
about  the  things  of  eternity,  and  my  own  latter 
end. 

Thurfday  25.  (Being  Ckrif  mas-day.)  In  the 
evening  my  uncle  preached  with  much  life  and 
power,  on  Luke  ii.  10.  Behold  lining  ycu  good 
tidings  of  great  joy.  The  enemy  ftirred  up  the 
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mob  to  make  a difturbance  while  we  were  fmgr 
ing  the  lad  hymn;  but  in  fpite  of  them,  we  con- 
cluded finging,  and  after  waiting  fome  minutes 
they  were  difperfed,  and  we  returned  home  in 
peace. 

* Friday  26.  This  day  and  the  next  my  foul 
was  not  in  fo  fweet  a frame  as  a few  days  before  : 
it  might  be  occafioned  partly  by  a violent 
cold,  which  weighed  down  my  body  very 
much-  O happy7  day  when  the  foul  fhall  be 
releafed  from  its  prifon,  and  freed  from  its 
bodily7-chain  ; when  the  difembodied  fpirit  fhall 
be  received  with  fhoutsofjoy,  into  the  paradife 
of  God. 

Sunday  28.  This  morning  the  family  went 
to  the  houfe  of  God,  but  a violent  cold 
confined  me  at  home ; however,  the  Lord  was- 
prefent  there  alfo,  for  my  foul  was  greatly 
refrefhed  in  private  duty.  Indeed  all  the  day  I 
found  great  fweetnefs  and  comfort  in  my  foul, 
though  my  cold  unfitted  me  for  any  fet  waiting 
upon  God. 

Wednefdaygi.  This  night  I determined  to 
fit  up  till  I had  begun  the  New-Year,  which  I 
accordingly7  did,  fpending  the  time  in  reading, 
meditation,  and  prayer,  and  I found  it  comfort- 
able and  profitable  to  wait  upon  God  in  the  ftill- 
nefs  of  the  night.  O may  the  refolutions  which 
I this  night  made,  be  brought  to  good  effect ! 

Thurfday,  January  8,  1 767.  This  day  blefif- 
edbe  God  my  foul  was  much  alive,  and  my  de- 
fires. 
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fires  and  expe&ations  quickened  by  bearing  that 

Mrs.  M n,  a perfon  in  our  clafs  bad  found 

the  peace  of  God.  I found  much  attention  and 

fweetnefs  likewife  under  Mr.  R s fermon  in 

the  evening. 

Saturday  10.  Mr.  R s preached  upon  Ifa. 

xliii.  25,  26.  /,  even  I am  he  that  blotteth  out  tiiy 

tranfgreflionsfor  mine  own  fake.  My  foul  was  in 
a waiting,  expediting  frame.  Lord,  how  long 
fhall  it  be  e’re  thou  fatisfy  my  longing  heart  with 
thy  love,  the  thing  I defire  above  all  others.  I 
«an  truly  fay, 

M Of  all  thou  half  in  earth,  or  heaven,, 

**  Let  love  alone  be  mine.” 

Sunday  11.  We  went  to  church,  had  a fer- 
mon on  Eccl.  ix.  10.  It  was  an  exceeding  pretty 
difcourfe,  but  not  a word  of  Chrift  in  it.  The 
minifter  exhorted  us  to  improve  our  time  in 
works  of  piety,  charity,  and  the  duty  of  our  re- 
fpedlive  callings,  but  never  told  us  how  we  were 
to  be  enabled  to  do  all  thefe  things,  prefuming,  I 
fuppofe  that  his  auditory  needed  no  fuch  infor- 
mation. Towards  the  latter  end  he  allowed  us  a 
little  innocent  diverfion,  and  concluded  with  fay- 
ing that  by  a diligent  improvement  of  our  time 
in  all  the  duties  he  had  recited,  we  fhould  recom- 
mend ourfelves  to  God,  and  be  accounted  worthy 
to  be  admitted  into  heaven.  I found  much  thank- 
aefs  that  I was  better  inflru&ed.  I was  at  preach- 
ing 
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fog-  in  the  following  fortnight  but  twice  : all  thiff 
time  I-  was  fometimes  in  earneft,  then  too  care-* 
fefs.  Lord,  pardon  what  is  paft,  and  O let  me 
for  the  future  give  all  diligence  to  make  my  cal- 
ling and  ele&ion  fure. 

Sunday  25.  I did  not  go  out  in  the  morning, 
but  I fpent  the  time  very  comfortably,  in  read- 
ing the  bleffed  word  of  God  ; and  in  the  after- 
noon I read  Mr.  Hervey’s  meditations,  which 
were  alfo  exceeding  fweet  and  piofitable. 

Sunday,  February  1.  I went  to  the  facrament 
this  day  at  Trinity  church-  This  being  the  placs 

where  the  remains  of  my  dear  Mifs  L y wer© 

depofited.  it  brought  many  ferious  reflections, 
but  they  did  not  draw  me  off  the  duty,  in  which 
I was  more  immediately  engaged.  For  this  week 
pafl  I have  at  times  found  a meafure  of  feriouf- 
nefs  and  enlargement  in  private  duty.  I fcarcely 
know  what  ftate  my  foul  has  been  in  this  fort- 
night part,  not  having  had  time  to  write.  I fear 
I am  falling  into  the  former  Laodicean  fpirit. 
Lord  JeTus,  quicken  me;  O fave  me  for  thy 
mercy’s  fake. 

Saturday  28.  This  being  my  birth  day,  I would 
have  fpent  in  retirement,  but  was  prevented  ; 
however  I fpent  two  hours  herein  exceeding 
comfortably.  O may  I fpend  each  day  and  mo- 
ment in  the  fervice  of  him,  who  has  fo  graciouf- 
ly  preferved  me  to  this  time  ! Surely  it  is  of  the 
Lord’s  mercies  that  I have  not  long  fince  been 

confirmed* 
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eonfumed,  becaufe  his  tender  compafftons  fail 
not. 

Sunday,  March  8.  My  heart  was  much  drawn 
towards  God  this  morning,  both  before  and  at 
church.  Friday  evening  a young  Granger  who 
appeared  quite  illiterate,  agree, ably  fuiprifed  us 
with  a connedled  fenfible  and  profitable  difcourfe 
on,  Behold  God  is  my  Jalvation.  O when  fhall  I 
experimentally  fay  thefe  words  ? Lord,  why  not 
now  ? 

Sunday  15.  I fpent  the  morning  very  com- 
fortably in  reading  the  fcripture  with  Mr.  Wfjley  s- 
notes  ; in  the  afterneon  Mr.  Hervsy’s  fsveet  medi- 
tations on  the  ftarry  heavens.  I found  my  foul 
in  a ferious  thoughtful  frame,  till  I was  difcom- 
pofed  by  a trifling  incident. 

Sunday  29.  I found  my  foul  much  led  out  in 
prayer,  even  while  I was  reading,  as  I did  during 
the  latter  end  of  the  laft  week ; bleffed  be  God 
for  it. 

Sunday,  April  5.  I was  greatly  diftrefTed  at 
church,  and  afterwards,  upon  account  of  my  fins, 
and  at  times  was  even  ready  to  believe  that  the 
'Lord  would  call  me  ofF  for  ever.  All  I could 
fay  was, 

“ Guilty  I Hand  before  thy  face, 

“ I feel  on  me  thy  wrath  abide, 

M ’Tis  juft  the  fentence  fhould  take  place, 

“ Tis  juft — but  O thy  fon  hath  died.” 


In 
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In  the  evening  we  bad  a profitable  and  lively 
iove-feaft,  at  which  my  poor  foul  found  foma 
refrefhment.  O may  it  be  daily  fed  with  the 
bread  of  life  1 

“ This  manna  to  mv  foul  be  given, 

“ Sent  from  the  tree  of  life  in  heaven.” 

Friday  17.  This  day  being  Good-Friday,  we 
.went  to  the  facrament  at  the  Cathedral,  but  in  no 
•means  whether  public  or  private,  was  mv  foul 
bleft,  tho’  I found  great  attention  to  the  feimon 

preached  by  Mr.  G cl  in  the  evening,  upon 

the  words  with  which  our  once  dying,  tho’  now 
ever  living  Saviour  clofed  his  fuffering,  painful 
life  ! It  is  jhrijhed.  John  xix.  30.  Amazing 
truth ! 

’Twere  bold  to  think  it  true, 

“ If  not  far  bolder  fiill  to  difbelieye.” 

That  the  author  and  polfeffor  of  life  eternal, 
fhould  himfelf  become  a prey  to  death  ! And  for 
whom  ? For  angels?  No,  when  they  left  their 
fall  and  bled  eflate,  it  was  irretrievably  lofh  For 
his  friends  ? No,  but  for  enemies,  for  rebels,  for 
vile  apoflatcs,  for  ungrateful  fmners ! Well  might 
theapofile  crv  out,  “ O the  leng'h  and  breadth, 
the  depth  and  height  of  this  ft  up  end  oils  love  ! 
This  day  was  the  fad  anniverfary  on  which  I 
parted  from  the  tendered,  bell  of  parents,  and 

took 
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*eok  a long,  if  not  a laft  farewel  of  my  native 
Jancl ; whether  I fhall  ever  fee  that,  or  my  deareft 
parents  more,  the. Lord. knoweth. 

“ But  O may  we  all  meet  on  that  peaceful 
fhore, 

a "Where  pain,  and  death,  and  parting  are  no 
more!” 

Sunday,  May  3.  For  this  fortnight  my  foul 
has  been  in  general  in  a lifelefs,  inactive  frame.; 
and  I have  found  little  blefling  in  any  means,  ex- 
cept private  prayer  ; in  this  1 have  been  frequent- 
ly quickened  and  refreflied. 

Sunday  vq.  Bleffed  be  God,  I found  my  foul 
refrefhed  in  piivate  prayer  this  day,  but  I had 
hard  work  in  the  evening  to  keep  my  mind  Hay- 
ed on  God,  and  attentive  to  the  fermon. 

Tuefday  a6.  My  foul  was  very  cold  and  dead 
all  day,  but  at  the  clafs  mee  ing,  1 found  my  de- 
fires greatly  quickened;  elpeciaily  during  the  lafl 
prayer.  This  lafted  all  the  evening;  O may  it 
Hill  continue.  Lord,  let  not  my  foolifh  heart  rob 
me  of  the  blefling. 

Sunday,  June  7.  I went  to  the  facrament  this 
morning  at  the  Cathedral,  but  found  no  particu- 
lar blefling,  tho’  my  heart  was  afterwards  reirefh- 
ed,  while  waiting  upon  God  in  private  duties. 

Sunday  iq.  My  foul  was  much  blell  in  pii- 
vate prayer  this  morning,  but  the  reft  of  ihe  day  I 
was  fo  weighed  down  with  drowfinefs  that  I could 

fcarce 
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ffcarce  read  or  pray  with  any  fatisfa&ion.:  how~* 
ever,  my  mind  was  in  a ferious  frame  molt  of  the 
day. 

Sunday  21.  I went  to  the  facrament  at  Wer- 
burgh’s  church,  and  found  my  heart  affe&ed  with 
a lively  fenfe  of  God’s  love  to  my  foul  in  fending 
his  Son  to  die  for  me.  O that  this  his  love  might 
sftir  me  up  to  love  him  again,  for  altho’  he  is  in 
himfelf  altogether  lovely,  yet  nothing  but  a deep 
fheart-felt  conviftion  that  Jefus  . loved  me,  and 
gave  himfelf  for  me,  can  induce  us  to  love  him 
again.  But  ah ! I cannot,  cannot  love. 

“ This  is  my  flume,  my  grief,  my  hell, 

“ I do  not  love  the  bleeding  Lamb  ; 

*c  The  Lamb  that  loved  my  foul  lo  well, 

“ This  is  my  grief,  my  helj,  my  fhame.” 

Sunday  28.  In  private  prayer  this  morning  my 
foul  was  greatly  Left,  and  I found  fweet  enlarge- 
ment in  praying  for  the  bleffing,  both  for  my- 
.felf.  and  for  my  deareft  parents;  likewife  I found 
liberty  to  pray  for  all  my  relations  and  friends, 
'for  the  church,  and  for  ail  the  world.  Blefled  be 
the  Lord  for  this  undeferved  mercy.  In  the 

evening  I was  ftirred  up  by  Mr.  G adifeourfe 

from  Hek.  ii.  3,  IIcw  Jkall  we  cfcape,  if  we  ne- 
glect Jo  great  falvation  ? Lord,  Low  fhall  I ef- 
cape  ? Only  by  flying  to  the  wounds  of  Jefus ; 
that  is  the  only  city  of  refuge.  O may  I efcape 
thither,  as  Lot  did  to  Zoar,  e’er  the  ftorm  of  di- 

vtne 
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"vine  vengeance  be  poured  on  this  guilty 
head. 

* Monday,  July  6.  My  mind  was  much  diflrefT. 
ed  this  day  by  that  fear  which  love  alone  cafls  out, 
(the  fear  of  death.)  What  particularly  brought  me 
to  reflefd  upon  it  at  this  time,  was  a dream  which 

Mrs.  L r had  had  concerning  me  ; at  firfl  I 

prayed  earneflly  that  the  Lord  would  fpare  my 
life,  being  excefhvely  frightened  at  the  thought 
of  dying : but  afterwards  I began  to  confider,  what 
if  my  requeft  fhould  be  granted  in  wrath,  as  the 
Israelites  prayed  for  meat  ? What  would  become 
of  me  then?  Perhaps  the  Lord  fees,  if  I live  I 
fliall  difhonour  him  ; be  a fcandal  to  my  profef- 
fion  ; a reproach  to  the  people  among  whom  I 
am  ; and  a grief  to  my  parents.  Now  if  the  Lord 
fhould  take  me  from  the  evil  to  come,  fhould  pre- 
vent me  from  doing,  as  well  as  fuffering  evil,  by 
taking  me  to  himfelf,  what  caufe  of  complaint 
.fhould  I have?  Surely  none,  nay  it  would  be 
matter  of  rejoicing  to  all  eternity:  befides  fhould 
noneofthefe  things  happen,  but  were  I fure  of 
.gliding  thro’  this  world  eafily  and  pleafantJy; 
would  it  not  better  to  reach  the  deflir.el  haven, 
without  putting  to  fea  at  all  ; or  at  lead  wi  h a 
very  fhort,  and  as  yet  a pleafant  pafTage!  Did 
anv  ever  think  it  was  too  foon  to  go  to  heaven  ? 
Surely  no.  No  fuch  complaints  were  ever  made 
by  one  foul  that  got  thither  at  all.  But  alas  ! I 
am  unwilling  to  part  with  life,  becaufe  I know 
not  where  I fhall  go.  O ! 
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Who  can  tell  roe  if  this  ftrlfe, 

In  heaven  or  hell  {hall  end?” 

Lord  {hall  my  foul  be  carried  by  angels  int® 
Abrahams  bofom,  or  hurried  by  fiends  into  end- 
lefs  torments  ! Lord  ’tis  true,  I am  a great  finner ; 
but  Jefus  is  an  Almighty  Saviour.  I entirely 
renounce  all  dependence  upon  myfelf. 

“ This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 

*l  For  me  the  Saviour  died.” 

Yes,  my  deareft  Jefus  thou  did’ft  die  for  me: 
then  I may  be  faved.  Lord  I believe.  ; help  thou 
mine  unbelief.  In  the  evening  Mr.  H — n gave  an 
account  of  the  life  and  death  of  Mr.  P — l G — d, 
an  eminent  and  ufeful  preacher:  and  then  gave 
out  thefe  lines,  in  which  I joined  with  my  whole 
.heart : 

O may  we  thus  our  parting  breath, 

“ Into  the  Saviour’s  hand  refign  : 

“ O Jefus,  let  me  die  his  death, 

“ And  let  his  latter  end  be  mine.” 

We  came  home  twenty  minutes  before  ten, 
and  I fell  afieep  with  the  fame  ferious  impreffions 
on  my  fpirit,  which  alfo  lafied  moll  part  of  the 
next  day,  and  for  feveral  days  after. 

Sunday,  Augufi  2.  In  the  evening  Mr.  F-—1 
took  his  leave  of  us  from  thefe  words  in  Luke  iv. 
Vol.  XIII.  F 42. 
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42.  And  he  faid  I mujl  go  and  preach  ike  king- 
dom of  God  to  other  cities  alfo  : for  therefore  am  1 
fent.  The  next  evening  Mr.  J — n took  his,  from 
Rom.  viii.  17.  And  if  children,  then  heirs,  heirs 
of  God,  and  joint  heirs  with  Chrijl.  He  was  ex- 
ceeding lively.  I found  concern  in  parting  with 
them.  O may  I profit  more  by  the  next ! 

* Thurfday  6.  Hearing  this  day  of  a very  me- 
lancholy affair,  concerning  a perfon  whom  I 
knew  only  by  fight : I was  exceedingly  ftirred  up 
to  thankfulnefs,  for  being  fo  fituated,  that  it  was 
almoft  impofifible  the  like  fhould  befal  me  : I am 
furroundcd  with  tender  and  careful  friends,  who 
continually  watch  over  me  in  love  : I am  blefl 
with  parents,  who  by  words  when  prefent  with 
them,  and  by  letters  now  abfent, 

“ Warn  me  to  Hum  the  world’s  delufive 
fnares ; 

“ Teach  by  their  lives,  and  guard  me  by  their 
prayers.” 

And  he  has  inclined  my  heart  to  lifien  to  the 
inflructions  and  advice,  I daily  receive  from  one 
or  another.  1 went  to  our  private  meeting  on 
Friday,  and  found  my  foul  bicfl,  and  heartily 
joined  in  Mr.  B — 's  prayer  for  the  poor  unhappy 
creatme  to  fuffcr  the  enfuing  day.  Alfo  I was 
greatly  ftirred  up  to  pray  for  her,  when  in  private 
at  night. 

Saturday  15.  About  one  o'clock  my  aunt  r 

and 
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and  little  coufins,  arrived  in  Chejler  ; T was  ex- 
treamly  glad  to  fee  them.  O when  will  my  dear 
parents  come  ? Lord,  thy  time  is  bed,  only  let 
me  be  refigtied  to  thy  will. 

“ Since  none  can  doubt  thy  equal  love, 

“ Unmeafurably  kind, 

st  To  thy  unerring,  gracious  will 
“ Be  every  with  refign’d.” 

Sunday  16.  The  enfuing  week  I was  much 
indifpofed,  and  did  not  go  out  till  the  next  Sa- 
turday fev’night : during  this  time,  my  foul  was 
kept  in  a calm  reliance  upon  God,  tho’  at  times  I 
found  deadnefs  ; which  I partly  imputed  to  my 
diforder  (a  fevere  cold.) 

Saturday,  September  13.  Mr.  P n goincr 

to  Ireland. , gave  a very  profitable  difcourfe  upon 
John  xvi.  31.  Do  ye  now  believe?  Indeed  this 
was  a very  comfortable  day  to  my  poor  foul;  which 
blefTed  be  the  Lord,  was  much  r the  fired  in  ail 
the  means  of  grace,  both  at  facrametrt,  private 
prayer,  and  the  preaching.  This  evening  Mr. 

arrived  in  Chejler . O may  his  coming  a- 
mongfi  us  be  productive  of  much  good  to  this 
people,  and  to  my  poor  foul ! 

. Friday  18,  This  was  a fafi-day  kept  to  intreat 
the  Lord  to  revive  his  work  in  this  land.  Mr, 
T- — 7 and  my  uncle  prayed  alternately,  and  with 
much  power.  O that  it  may  be  fuch  a fall  as  the 
Lord  approves  of,  and  an  acceptable  day  to  him. 

F a Du 
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On  Saturday  evening,  Mr.  T — r preached  from 
John  xii.  22.  Sir,  we  would  fee  Jfus.  Lord  I 
would  fee  him  too.  O may  it  be  now. 

Monday  21.  Mr.  H — n,  who  had  accompa- 
nied  Lady  M — to  town,  with  her  and  her  bro- 
ther, dated  with  11s.  She  is  the  moil  affable  lady 
I have  ever  feen,  and  dreffes  almoft  as  plain  as 
as  we  do. 

Sunday,  October  4.  In  the  evening  my  foul 
was  quickened  while  Mr.  T — r was  preaching  on 
the  parable  of  the  dry  bones. 

*Tuefday,  November  17.  On  this  day  were 
united,  my  uncle  F — , and  my  truly  dear  and  re- 
fpe&ed  friend  Mrs  M—  L—.  With  unfpeaka- 
ble  pleafure  I embraced  her,  as  a mofl  dear  lov- 
ed relative.  With  the  fame  fatisfa&ion  fhe  was 
received  by  thofe  of  my  aunts,  who  refide  in  this 
place,  as  their  filter;  and  I doubt  not  will  be  by 
thofe  who  are  now  abfent,  when  they  hear  the 
furprifing  tidings.  My  heart’s  defire  and  prayer 
to  God  for  them  is,  that  they  may  be  long  bieft 
with  each  other;  that  this  union  may  be  a means 
of  uniting  them  more  clofely  to  the  bleffed  bride- 
groom of  the  church  ; and  that  finally,  they  and 
we  may  be  received  into  the  family  of  heaven, 
with  a Well-done  good  and  faithful Jti  vants,  niter 
ye  into  the  joy  of  your  Lord. 

Thurfday  19.  The  committing'a  known  fin, 
threw  me  into  exquifne  diflrefs,  fo  that  I hardly 
dared  to  go  to  prayer,  and  Satan  making  the  heft 
©f  bis  opportunity  forely  wounded  me  ; yea,  had 
> flain 
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flain  me,  had  not  the  Tinner’s  friend  dept  in  to 
refcue  me,  and  given  me  hope.  This  hope  was 
confirmed  in  meeting  my  clafs  on  Tuefday.  Blef- 
fed  be  his  name  for  this  ! But  dill  this  can  t fuf- 
fice,  unlefs  he  give  me  his  dear  felf  which  my 
foul  truly  Iongeth  for. 

Sunday  29.  I fpent  the  day  profitable,  and 
comfortably,  thanks  be  to  God.  Air.  T- — -r 
preached  in  the  evening  on  Ifa.  lv.  1.  Ho,  every 
one  that  thirjleth,  &c.  O how  fweet  an  invita- 
tion to  the  tbirfty  foul  ! Lord,  give  me  grace  to 
accept  it.  Thurfday  evening  my  uncle  preached 
on  Mark  vii.  24.  But  he  could  not  he  hid.  After 

fermon  he  informed  us  of  Air.  P ns  being 

taken  to  reft  on  Sunday,  November  22,  who 
about  two  months  ago  was  Handing  in  that  pulpit, 
inviting  dinners  to  come  to  Chrid  in  the  mod 
earned  manner  : he  then  dined  with  us,  and  after 
dinner  fung  a hymn  very  fuitable,  (as  it  has  prov- 
ed) for  himfelf,  who  was  fo  foon  to  enter  into  the 
joy  of  his  Lord.  It  was  a funeral  hymn,  and  be- 
gun with  thefe  lines, 

“ Away  with  our  borrow  and  fear, 

“ We  foon  (hall  recover  our  home, 

“ The  city  of  faints  fhall  appear, 

“ The  day  of  eternity  come. 

“ From  earth  we  fhall  quickly  remove, 

“ And  mount  to  our  native  abode, 

“ The  houfe  of  our  Father  above: 

“ The  palace  of  angels  and  God.” 

F 3 
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*'My  mind  was  much  taken  up  all  the  evening? 
and  the  following  day,  with  the  thought  of  death; 
Which  occafioned  many  ferious  refleftions.  I think 
if  the  Lord  would  make  me  meet  for  glory,!  could 
(young  as  I am,)  quit  the  world,  and  not  leave  a 
wilh  behind  : but  the  Lord’s  will  be  done  ! 

Thurfday,  Dec.  10.  My  unde  gave  an  exceed- 
ing comfortable  and  profitable  difcourfc  from  1/a. 
xl.  i.  Comfort  ye,  Comfort  ye  my  people,  faith  your 
God.  My  foul  was  much  refreshed,  herein  God 
fulfilled  that  promife,  Before  they  call,  I will  an- 
fzoer,  for  I went  without  the  leaf!  expectation  of 
a bleffing,  and  fcarcely  dared  to  pray  for  one, 
knowing  my  great  unworthinefs.  However  the 
Lord  met  me,  and  gave  freffi  hopes  and  defires, 
for  which  may  I blefs  his  name,  while  I have 
breath. 

* Sunday  13.  In  the  evening  Mr.  C — k preach- 
ed a fermon  on  thefe  awful  words,  Rev.  vi.  17. 
For  the  great  day  of  his  wrath  is  come,  and  who 
Jhallbe  able  to /and?  Who  indeed  but  thofe  who 
have  wTafhed  their  robes,  and  made  them  white 
in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  who  have  made  the^ 
judge  their  friend  ! Thefe  and  thefe  only  fhall 
Hand  with  boldnefs  in  that  day.  Lord,  fhall  I be 
one  of  that  number  ? 

Friday  25.  I found  a bleffing  at  the  Lord  s ta- 
ble, where  I folemnly  dedicated  myfelf  to  him, 
who  gave  hunfelf  for  me.  O may  it  be  unrefer- 
vedly  and  irrevocably  ! Lord,  here  is  my  heart; 
O take  and  feal  it ; feal.it  for  thy  courts  above. 

Sunday 
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Sunday  27.  Our  houfe  being  in  fuch  confu- 
fi on,  as  it  has  been  for  lome  days  pah,  by  reafon 
of  the  ficknefs-  which  has  been  in  it,  my  mind  has 
not  been  in  that  compofed  fweet  frame  as  I could 
wifh. : but  one  ble fling  I have  experienced,  which 
is,  I have  been  enabled  to  exercife  patience,  fo 
as  not  to  murmur  and  fret,  tho!  every  thing  has 
gone  crofs  with  me.  Nay  thro’  the  mercy  of  God, 
I have  rejoiced  in  it:  and  been  thankful  for 
having  an  opportunity  of  chearfully  bearing  the 
crofs;  for  all  which  I defire  to  praife  my  God. 

Monday,  December  23.  In  the  evening  Mr. 
T- — / made  a ufeful  difcourfe  on  Lam.  iii.  22.  It 
is  of  the  Lord' s tnercies  that  we  are  not  confirmed, 
hecaufe  his  compajjions  fail  not.  He  fhewed  the 
many  ways  whereby  we  might  have  been  con- 
fumed;  and  the  many  mercies  we  have  received 
from  God.  When  I firil  went  into  the  chapel, 
my  mind  was  exceedingly  dilturbed  by  many  evil 
tempers.  But  in  finging  this  verfe, 

“ From  anger  fet  our  fpirits  free, 

“ It  worketh  not  thy  righteoufnefs : 

“ In  patience  let  us  wait  on  thee, 

“ And  quietly  our  fouls  pofiefs 

The  thought  crofs’d  my  mind:  fltall  I thus 
mock  God  ; pray  to  him  to  compofe  my  mind, 
while  I am  yielding  to  thefe  tempers  ? I refolved 
to  drive  againd  them  : thro’  his  drength  I over- 
came them,  and  found  a bleding  tho’  entirely 
unexpe&ed. 

F 4 
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* Friday  29.  I was  confined  to  mv  bed,  being" 
much  indifpofed.  O what  a fhort  tranfition  from 
time  to  eternity ! I thought  much  of  dying,  but 
felt  no  fear  : not  becaufe  I was  now  ready,  but 
I firmly  believed  the  Lord  would  cut  fhort  his 
work  in  righteoufnefs  if  he  called  me. 

("This  illnefs,  after  a day  or  two,  much  increaf- 
ed,  and  appeared  to  be  a putrid  fever : but  her 
mind  continued  flayed  upon  God.  About  a 
fortnight,  aft  ?r  Ihe  was  taken,  fire  expreffed  a 
full  confidence  in  him,  being  wholly  delivered 
from  the  fear  of  death.  A few  days  after,  her 
fpeech  and  hearing  were  taken  away,  by  the  vio- 
lence of  her  diitemper.  But  it  was  eafy  to  dif- 
cern,  that  he’-  underflanding  remained,  tho’  lire 
could  converge  with  none  but  God.  Her  eyes 
and  hands  al  nofl  continually  lifted  up,  fhewed 
her  heart  was  ilill  with  him.  In  her  greatel!  ago- 
nies of  pain,  there  was  not  the  leafl  mark  of  im- 
patience : till  on  January  the  2 iff,  1768,  about 
four  o’clock  in  the  afternoon,  fhe  quietly  refigr.- 
ed  her  fpirit  to  God.] 
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An  ExtraH  from  the  JOURNAL  of 


ELIZABETH  HARPER. 


To  the  READER. 

i.  r"'i  1 O fet  the  do&rine  of  Chriflian  perfec- 
tion  too  high,  is  the  ready  way  to  drive 
it  out  of  the  world.  Let  a man  only  defcribe  if, 
as  implying  a freedom  from  miftakes  and  human 
infirmities , and  whoever  k rows  there  is  no  fuch 
freedom  in  this  life,  naturally  concludes,  “ There 
is  no  perfefli-on.”  Hence  we  llrotild  always  care- 
fully guard  againft  this,  by  infilling,  it  is  no  more 
and  no  lefs,  than  giving  God  all  our  heart : lov- 
ing him  with  all  our  heart,  and  our  neighbour 
as  ourfeives. 

2.  This  is  well  confident  with  a thoufand  infir- 
mities, which  belong  to  eT  erv  foul  while  in  the 
body.  To  place  this  ia  the  cleared  and  fulleflr 
light,  i have,  pubiifhed  the  following  extraft  from., 
the  artlefs  journal  of  a plain  woman,  wrote  mere— 
1 ¥ 


Iv  for  her  own  ufe.  I have  no  doubt,  but  God 
had  all  her  heait.  But  yet  how  many  were  her 
infirmities  ! And  thefe  are  the  more  apparent, 
becaufe  fhe  was  a perfon  of  no  uncommon  en- 
dowments-; one  that  had  juft  plain,  natural  un- 
derftanding,  without  any  advantage  of  education, 
and  who  wrote  down  daily  juft  what  fhe  felt, 
with  all  polTible  artieiTnefs  and  fimplicity.  The  f 
chief  of  thefe  are,  wandering  thoughts  (whether 
natural  or  preter-natural :)  liflleffnefs  in  private*' 
prayer  (1  believe,  entirely  owing  to  bodily  dif- 
order  :)  hurry  in  bufinefs  (it  feems,  not  apparent 
to  others,  though  frequently  felt  by  herfclf:) 
want  of  a fteddy,  invariable  advertence  to  the 
.prefence  of  God  : fpeaking  too  many  words,  more 
than  were  ftri&ly  necefiary:  fpeaking  through 
ignorance,  a word  not  ftricily  true  : fpeaking 
fometimes  too  quick,  fo  as  to  have  the  appear- 
ance of  anger:  omiffton  of  things  which  had  bet- 
ter be  done.  Perhaps  one  might  mention  likq- 
wife  under  this  head,  fuel)  vehement  temptations 
'to  anger,  to  impatience,  to  fretfulnefs,  to  immo- 
derate forrow,  and  to  follow  her  own  will,  that 
at  divers  times  flie  ef«ped>ith  the  fkin  of  her 
teeth,  and  fcarce  knew  whether  fh'e  efcaped  or 
not.  So  particular  a detail  of  thefe  'kings,  may 
be  of  lingular  uTe  to  thefe  who  find  die  ' r.e 
temptations-:  and  who  may  be  encouraged,  here- 
by, t o hold  the  beginning  of  thd*  confidence  Jb-J- 
jajl  unto  the  encl. 

3.  But  it  may  he  objefted,  “ If  perfection 

means 
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means  only  that  love  which  is  confident  with  all 
thefe  infirmities,  then  how  does  it  differ  from 
what  is  experienced  by  every  believer?’’  I an- 
fwer,  1.  Many  are  delivered  from  thefe  infirmi- 
ties, in  a far  greater  meafure  than  fire  was.  I 
judge  her  to  have  been  a real  witnefs  of  Chridian 
perfeftion,  but  only  in  a low  degree.  2.  Whom 
do  you  know  that  experiences  even  what  fire  did, 
that  never-failing  love  of  God  and  man,  that  un- 
interrupted calmnefs  of  mind,  that  invariable 
meeknefs,  gentlenefs,  humility  ? That  continual 
hunger  and  third  after  righteoufrefs  after  the  en- 
tire image  of  God  ? Above  all,  that  abfolute,  un- 
referved  dependence  upon  Chrid,  as  the  foun- 
tain of  every  good  and  perfe^'  'gift,  of  all  holinefs 
and  happinefs?  Does  every  believer  experience 
this  ? I will  be  bold  to  fay,  not  one  in  a thou- 
fand.  I fuppofe  not  one  upon  earth,  unlefs  he 
has  received  another  gift,,  widely  different  from 
what  he  received  when  he  was  judified.  At 
lead  I know  no  one  in  the  three  kingdoms,  who 
comes  up  to  this  experience,  (befides  a few  in 
their  fird  love,'  unlefs  after  judification  he  lias 
found  a fecond  change  wrought  in  a moment. 
However,  concerning  that  circum fiance  we  need 
not  difpute,  whether  it  be  wrought,  gradually  or 
indantaneoudy.  Only  let  the  change.-be  wrought. 
Only  let  cur  fouls  be  renewed  m the  whole 
image  of  God.  Only  let  all  ;hi,  wind  be  in  us, 
which  was  alfo  in  Chrid  Jefus  : let  him  reign  in 


our  hearts  without  a rival 
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at  all  times  and  in  all 
places.  _ 
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places.  Let  ns  be  all  devoted  to  him  in  foul  and 
in  body  : and  let  all  our  thoughts,  and  words, 
and  actions,  be  continually  offered  up  to  God,  as 
holy  facrifices  acceptable  to  God  through  Chriff. 

4.  A few  more  circumflances  relating  to  this 
amiable  woman,  may  not  be  unacceptable  to  the 
reader.  Elizabeth,  the  daughter  of  William  and 
Joan  Tuck , was  born  at  Penzance , Dec.  £0,  1734. 
She  was  brought  to  Redruth,  when  about  four 
years  old,  and  as  file  grew  up,  lived  as  other 
harmlefs  people  did.  Jane  30,  175,5,  ^ie  was 
married  to  one  Andrew  Harper,  a flropkeeper  of 
Redruth  ; and  three  or  four  years  after,  fhe  be- 
came weak  and  fickly.  At  the  fame  time  fhe 
grew  diflrefl  in  her  mind,  which  fhe  firove  tc 
remove  by  various  ways ; but  all  to  no  purpofe. 
In  the  latter  end  of  the  year  1763,  a fever 
brought  her  to  the  brink  of  eternity.  She  was 
greatly  afraid  to  die  : and  hearing  there  were 
home  in  the  town,  who  had  no  fear  of  death,  fhe 
intreated  her  hufband,  without  delay,  to  fend 
for  one  of  the  preachers.  Convening  with  him, 
fhe  faw  the  way  of  conquering  the  fear  of  death. 
She  foon  recovered  her  health,  and  from  that 
time  fought  the  Lord  with  her  whole  heart,  till 
on  Eajler-day  (having  joined  the  fociety  before, 
as  file  was  receiving  the  Lord's  fupper,  thefe 
words  were  flrongly  applied  to  her  foul,  It  is  Gcd 
that  jujlifitth,:.  zJio  is  he  that  condemndh  ? She- 
rv.ent  home,  called  her  hufband,  and  Laid,  “ Now 

all 
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all  ray  fins  are  forgiven.  I am  not  afraid  to  di? 
now  : for  I love  God,  and  I know  he  loves  me.” 
5.  From  this  time  fhe  walked  clofely  with 
God,  and  was  hearty  and  zealous  in  his  caufe.- 
There  was  nothing  in  her  power,  which  fine  was 
not  ready  to  do  for  the  fervants  or  children  of 
God.  She  was  exceedingly  tempted,  after  fhe 
believed  God  had  cleanfed  her  from  inbred  fin„- 
Of  this  fire  gives  a large  account  in  her  journal : 
but  fhe  did  not  call  away  her  confidence.  When 
fhe  faw  death  approaching,  fhe  was  not  moved, 
but  calmly  looked  up  to  God.  She  exhorted  her 
hufband,  and  all  near  her,  not  to  love  the  world, 
or  the  things  of  the  world.  A little  after  Die  faid, 
l!  Lord,  thou  knowejb  all  things  : thou  knozvejl  that 
Hove  thee.  Thou  knowefi,  it  hath  been  my  only 
defire,  to  pleafe  thee  : Come,  Lord  Jefus ! Come, 
and  fanftify  me  throughout,  fpirit,  foul  and  bo- 
dy ! O come  quickly.”  In  a little  time  fhe  cri- 
ed, “ He  is  come  ! He  is  corne  1”  And  prefent- 
ly  fell  afleep. 


An  EXTRACT  from  her 

J O U R N A L. 

AUGUST  8,  1765.--  After  breakfaff,  as  I 
was  at  prayer,  the  Lord  broke  in  upon  my 
:ouh  O may  he  haften  the  happy  time,  when 
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rfiiall  be  filled  with  his  fulnefs,  and  affift  me  to 
believe  to  full  falvation!  O that  he  would  make 
me  a clean  heart,  and  renew  a right  fipirit  within 
me  ! 

Friday  g.  Blefled  be  his  name,  he  has  kept 
me  this  day,  amidlt  all  the  hurry  of  bufinefs.  I 
long  to  get  into  the  glorious  liberty  of  his  dear 
children.  May  the  Lord  increafe  my  faith,  and 
confirm  my  hope,  for  my  dear  Redeemer’s  fake  ! 

Saturday  10.  I was  with  forne  who  do  not 
hold  “ finlefs  perfe&ion,”  as  they  call  it,  to  be 
attainable  here.  Afterwards  I found,  the  talking 
about  their  opinion  Was  no!  of  ufe  to  me.  It  only 
damped  my  fpirit.  May  the  Lord  of  his  great 
goodnefs  lead  me  into  all  truth  ! 

Sunday  it.  We  were  talking  of  Chriflian  ex- 
perience, which  is  ufeful  in  its  place;  but  I fear, 
I talked  too  much.  Lord,  give  me  a tender  con- 
fcience,  “ the  flighted  touch  of  fin  to  feel.” 

Monday  12..  To  day,  glory  be  to  his  name,  I 
have  had  power  over  my  befetting  fin.  I hope, 
it  will  not  be  long  before  I have  an  evidence, 
that  he  has  made  an  end  of  my  inbred  fin.  May 
he  ever  keep  me  bumble,  and  fill  me  with  love, 
more  to  be  dejired  than  gold,  yea,  than  much  fine 
gold.  * Afterward  I was  talking  with -a  Chriflian 
friend-conc.ernirg,  this  biefling  ; and  we  faw,  that 
none  can  receive  it,  till  they  feel  the  want  of  it 
firft,  and  that  then  it  mufl  be  received  by  Ample 
faith  alone.  I faid,  “ Suppofe  I begin  to  live 
new.,  and  believe  from  this  time  ?”  She  faid, 

“ That; 
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That  is  the  right  way.”  Lord  I do  believe  r 
help  my  unbelief  and  increafe  my  faith  more  and 
more.  When  I was  going  to  bed,  I found  great 
confidence  in  the  Lord.  May  he  increafe  it  fo 
the  perfeft  da)7 ! 

Tuefday  13.  Glory  be  to  God,  this  has  been 
a day  of  marrow  and  fat  things  to  my  foul.  May 
he  keep  me  low  at  his  feet,  and  humble  me  in 
the  very  daft  before  his  glorious  Majefly  I 

Wednefday  13.  I waked  with,  Nozv  is  the  ax 
laid  to  the  root  of  the  tree.  May  the  Lord  root 
up  whatever  is  not  of  his  own  planting  ! Glory 
be  to  his  name  for  what  he  has  done.  I have  not 
found  any  anger  rife  in  me  this  day.  But  I was 
furprifed  at  private  prayer  two  or  three  times, 
with  fomething  hr  iking  me  between  the  fhoul- 
ders  as  with  a dart.  "Whatever  it  is,  may  the 
Lord  give  me  power  over  it,  and  take  it  from  me 
in  his  own  due  time. 

Thurfday  15.  I was  much  diftreft  for  a clear- 
er evidence;  and  cried  to  God,  to  increafe  my 
faith.  In  reproving  a perfon,  I found  fame  thing 
rife  as  quick  as  thought.  But  I looked  to  the 
Lord,  and  it  was  gone. 

Friday  16.  Elefied  be  God,  he  has  fhewn  me 
to-day  my  weaknefs  and  helpleffnefs  more  than 
ever.  I am  amazed  to  fee  the  greatnefs  of  God, 
as  well  as  his  unbounded  love  in  Chrift  Jefus,  I 
fee,  that  unlefs  he  fave  me  by  free  grace,  I mufl 
perifb  for  ever.  1 his  morning  I can  believe  he 
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has  given  me  the  blefftng.  Glory  be  to  God  for 
ever  and  ever ! 

Saturday  17.  Bleffed  be  bis  name,  that  I de- 
fire nothing,  but  to  knoiu  Jefus  Chrift,  and  him 
crucified-,  and  that  I feel,  he  buffered  and  died 
for  me.  May  my  heart  be  ever  melted  down  into 
the  profoundeft  humility  and  felf-abafement  be- 
fore his  awful  Majefiy! 

Tuefday  20-.  For  two  or  three  days  I have 
been  confined  to  my  bed,  but  my  mind  is  fiayed 
upon  God  : and  I loath  the  very  appearance  of 
fin  ; I would  not  deceive  myfelf  for  the  worlds 
Lord,  give  me  to  try  myfelf  by  thy  word,  weigh 
mvfelf  in  the  balance  of  the  fan  flu  ary  i 

\Vednefd1y21,  I told  one  to-day,  “ If  you 
die  in  the  Hate  you  are  in,  you  will  go  to  hell.;r 
I fpoke  it  purely  for  the  good  of  her  foul.  Yet 
the  minute  I fpoke,  fortieth ing  flocked  me,  and 
I was  afraid,  it  was  too  harlh.  May  the  Lord 
pardon  what  was  amifs  in  it,  and  enable  me  to 
ipeak  in  a more  proper  manner  for  the  time  to 
come  ! 

Thurfday  22.  O what  have  I felt  this  day  by 
anger ! May  the  Lord  fpeak  peace  anew  to  my 
foul,  and  fill  me  again  with  his  love,  and  make 
an  utter  end  of  fin  in  me,  for  Jefus  Chrift's  fake  ! 

Friday  23.  I was  greatly  tempted  with  anger 
this  day  : but  glory  be  to  God,  it  did  not  break 
out.  May  the  Lord  deftroy  it,  root  and  branch, 
for  it  is  the  trouble  of  ray  foul.  Mav  I never  be 
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at  eafe  till  he  roots  up  this  and  every  bitter  root 
befides ! 

Saturday  24.  Glory  be  to  God,  it  is  frill  my 
defire  to  be  cleanfed  from  all  fin.  And  is  he  not 
able  and  willing  to  do  it  now  ? May  he  enable 
me  to  believe,  blefs  me  with  his  love,  and  keep 
me  ever  in  it ! 

Monday  26.  Blefied  be  God,  I defire  nothing 
but  to  be  freed  from  every  thing  contrary  to  his 
love,  and  to  be  wholly  dedicated  to  his  fervice. 
This  day  Iftrongjy  cried  to  God,  to  be  delivered 
from  all  fin,  and  to  have  his  Spirit  witnefs  it  to  my 
fpirit : and  I could  plead  the  promife  for  it.  And 
whatever  fin  he  faves  me  from,  may  I give  him: 
all  the  glory  ! 

Tuefday  27.  Glory  be  to  God,  this  has  been 
a day  of  longing  defire  to  be  filled  with  his  full 
falvation  ; and  I felt  more  pain  for  want  of  this,, 
than  ever  I did  when  under  convidHon,  for  want 
of  pardon.  I have  felt  a very  fore  heart,  to  be 
cleanfed  from  the  in-being  of  fin  ; blefied  be  God 
for  it,  I believe,  he  is  able  and  willing  to  do 
this  : I believe.  His  will  is  my  JanElification.  O 
that  I may  believe  he  will  do  it  now  ! The  Lord 
enable  me,  to  believe  it  from  this  time  ! And  may 
I watch  always,  pray  without  ceafing,  and  in 
every  thing  give  thanks ! May  my  life  be  one 
continual  looking-up  to  Jefus  the  captain  of  my 
falvation ! 

Wednefday  28.  My  heart  is  ftill  fore,  becaufie 
I cannot  yet  believe,  that  the  Lord  has  made  an 
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end  of  in-being  fin.  But  I hope  to  fee  the  hap- 
py moment,  and  to  have  the  divine  evidence 
within  me.  May  I be  determined  to  wrellle  for 
it  in  mighty  prayer,  and  expefl  it  every  moment! 

Friday  30.  How  fhall  I praife  the  Lord,  for 
what  he  has  done  for  my  foul  ? O the  love  of  a 
dear  Redeemer  to  finful  dull  and  alhes  ! Praife 
the  Lord,  O my  foul,  and  all  that  is  within  me 
praife  his  holy  name. 

Sunday,  September  1.  Lord,  enable  me  to 
believe.  Help  my  unbelief!  Cleanfe  me  from  all 
fdthinefs  of  ffh  and fpirit , that  I may  perfect  ho - 
linefs  in  the  fear  of  God. 

Monday  2.  Glory  be  to  God,  tho’  I am  tempt- 
ed ; I do  not  now  find  any  thing  in  me,  to  fide 
with  the  temptation.  If  the  Lord  has  call  out 
mv  enemy,  may  he  keep  him  out  for  ever  ! 

* Tuefday  g.  Glory  be  to  God,  that  he  has 
increafed  my  faith.  Temptations  alfault ; but 
they  have  no  place  in  me.  Yet  I was  jealous  over 
myfelf,  left  I fpoke  too  much,  with  fome  of  our 
Chriltian  friends.  How  careful  fhould  we  be, 
particularly  among  Chriftians  ! For  then  we  are 
too  apt  to  be  moll  01T  our  guard. 

Wednefday  4.  I find  I am  folemnly  flaid  on 
God  : and  my  one  defire  is,  to  comprehend  ike 
length , and  breadth , and  depths  and  height  of  that 
lave  which pajfeth  knowledge.  Yet  the  enemy  pref- 
fes  fore  at  me  with  temptations ; but  I have 
power  from  God  to  Hand  againll  them.  O how 
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ffiail  I praife  the  Lord  for  his  goodnefs  ? May  fl— 
fence  fpeak  his  praife  ! 

Saturday  7.  Glory  be  to  God,  he  does  in- 
creafe  my  faith.  But  I have  been  much  troubled 
with  wandering  thoughts.  The  Lord  give  roe 
power  to  overcome  them  all,  and  look  every 
moment  to  my  dear  Redeemer! 

*■  Sunday  8.  Glory  be  to  God,  that  we  have 
once  more  feen  thy  fervant,  Mr.  John  Wtjley  in 
the  body.  But  this  morning,  being  glad  to  fee 
our  friends,  I doubt,  I was  carried  away  with 
over-much  joy.  May  the  Lord  keep  me  on  fuch 
eccafions  upon  my  watch-tower  for  the  time  to 
come  ! 

Monday  9.  Bleffed  be  God,  I can  flill  be- 
lieve. Satan  thruffs  fore  at  me  with  his  fiery  dai  ts„ 
But  they  have  no  point  : they  cannot  enter  my 
foul : the  Lord  keeps  me  in  the  trying  hour. 

Thurfday  12.  I rofe  with  new  defires  to  feek 
the  Lord,  and  I found  him  at  the  morning  preach- 
ing. After  dinner,  fome  of  our  neighbours  were 
talking  of  one  that  had  wronged  them,  and  I 
thought  it  was  better  I fhould  be  reading  my  bi- 
ble.  So  I vrithdrew.  Glory  be  to  God  who  gave 
me  light  to  fee,  and  power  to  take  the  fafer  path. 
In  the  evening  fome  were  pleading  for  a wilder- 
nefs-flat'e.  I told  them,  that  was  not  the  Lord’s 
will  concerning  us  : and  I found  freedom  to  tell 
them  what  he  had  done  for  my  fotd.  O may 
he  keep  me  low  at  his  feet,  depending  upon  him 
every  moment  for  frefh  fupplies  of  grace ! 

Friday 
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Friday  13.  Thanks  be  to  God,  I am  at  peacer 
with  God  and  all  men,  and  love  them  all  for 
Chri ft’s  fake.  I fee,  I am  myfelf  ail  weaknefs  : 
yet  I can  do  all  things  through,  Chrijl's /lengthen- 
ing me.  His  mercies  are  new  untome  every 
morning.  O may  he  give  me  a thankful  heart ! 

Sunday  15.  I was  much  tempted  with  wan- 
dering thoughts  at  church,  and  to  anger  about 
the  children  : but,  glory  be  to  God,  I perceiv- 
ed the  enemy  in  his  firft  approach,  and  looked 
for  ftrength,  and  received  it.  May  the  Lord 
give  me  a watchful,  praying  fpirit,  and  fill  my 
foul  with  humble  love! 

Monday  16.  Was  the  quarterly  meeting,  and 
Mr.  W.  tvas  there.  I wanted  to  go ; but  con- 
tinualTy  another  and  another  bufmefs  interpofed- 
I was  often  tempted  to  impatience;  but  I faw 
the  temptation  juft  as  it  came,  and  it  fled  away- 
At  the  love-feaft,  I flood  up  to  fpeak  ; but  I had 
only  fpoke  two  or  three  words,  when  Mr.  Furz 
(I  fuppofe  not  hearing  me)  concluded.  I was 
tempted  to  be  difpleafed ; but  it  took  no  place, 
the  Lord  giving  me  ftrength. 

Tuefday  [17.  What  a folemn  morning  was 
this ! Dear  Mr.  IV.  preached  his  farewel  fermon. 
May  the  Lord  graft  it  on  my  heart,  and  brighten 
my  evidence  more  and  more.  I have  had  rea- 
fonings  to-dayT,  whether,  the  work  was  done : but 
glory  be  to  Gad,  I cannot  doubt  oi  it.  I cannot 
doubt,  but  he  has  caft  out  fin.  May  he  keep  it 
out  for  ever ! 
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Wednefday  18.  I am  afraid,  left  I fhould 
think  fomething  of  myfelf.  O may  the  Lord 
keep  the  foot  of  pride  from  me  ! It  is  of  his  free 
mercy  that  I am  out  of  hell,  and  that  I am  pre- 
ferred to  this  hour.  And  I muft  ftiil  perifh,  if 
he  were  extreme  to  mark  my  mifdoings,  and  if 
he  did  not  wafh  my  moft  holy  things  in  his 
blood. 

Thurfday  19.  Blefted  be  God,  I have  been 
flayed  upon  him  this  day,  and  defiring  to  be  filled 
with  all  his  fulnefs.  O for  this  fpirit  of  prayer 
at  all  times,  and  in  all  places,  to  Jet  the  Lord  al~ 
ways  before  me ! 

Saturday  21.  My  whole  defire,  is  to  have 
every  thought,  word  and  work,  brought  into  the 
obedience  ofChrift,  and  to  have  my  foul  always 
afcending  to  God,  wherever  I am,  and  whatever 
I am  about.  This  evening  he  was  pleafed  to 
brighten  my  evidence.  May  he  wafh  and  keep 
me  clean  every  moment ! 

Wednefday  25.  This  has  been  a day  of 
temptation  and  trial  on  every  fide:  but  glory  be 
to  God,  I could  rejoice  in  the  imdft  of  it.  May 
the  Lord  always  give  me  to  fee  the  difference  be* 
tween  fin  and  temptation  1 

Thurfday  26.  I often  feel  a forenefs  of  heart, 
as  fore  as  if  it  had  been  cutting.  May  the  Lord 
give  me  to  know,  whether  it  is  from  him,  or  from 
any  thing  I have  done  amifs!  If  it  is,  may  he 
bring  it  to  my  mind,  that  I may  bring  it  to  him 
and  have  it  done  away  ! 
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Sunday  29.  I have  found  this  a folemn  day  ta 
my  foul : efpecially  at  church  in  the  morning,  at 
the  noon  preaching,  and  in  the  afternoon,  while 
three  of  us  were  converftng  together  on  fpiritual 
things.  O may  we  meet,  where  we  fnall  call  our 
crowns  before  the  Lamb,  and  praife  him  to  all 
eternity ! 

Monday  30.  I know  what  the  forenefs  of 
heart  means.  Truly  lam  fck  of  love.  Come  into 
thy  garden,  my  love,  my  dove,  thou  chiefejl  of  ten 
thoufand ! O what  amazing  love,  that  thou  and 
thy  Father  fhould  condefcend  to  dwell  with  dull 
and  aflies!  Thou  God  of  love,  make  me  truly 
thankful  for  all  thy  benefits ! 

Thurfday  October  3.  This  morning  the  body 
craved  reft  ; but  I forced  mvfelf  to  rife.  Indeed, 
my  delight  is  in  the  law  cj  the  Lord,  and  in  Ins 
law  do  I exercife  viyfclf  day  and  night.  It  was  an 
happy  day.  But  toward  evening  1 was  not  fo 
lively.  My  body  funk  under  me.  And  the 
enemy  of  fouls  is  ready  at  every  turn.  Bur, 
bieffedbe  God,  I was  more  than  conqueror. 

Fr  iday  4.  I was  greatly  blefied  with  the  love 
of  God.  O how  happy  is  it,  to  love  him  with 
all  our  heart  ? Vet  in  the  afternoon,  thro’  hurry 
of  bitfmefs,  I was  much  tempted  to  peevifhnefs. 
But  glory  be  to  God,  he  faved  me  from  it.  Let 
me  die  rather  than  offend  him ! 

Saturday  g.  I went  to  bring  home  my  little 
child  from  my  mother-in-law’s.  On  the  road  I 
called  to  fee  a neighbour,  who  at'ked  for  my 
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hufband  and  mother.  I faid,  without  thinking, 
they  gave  their  fervice  to  her.  But  how  was  -1 
furprifed,  as  foon  as  the  words  were  out  of  my 
mouth!  I cried  to  God  for  pardon,  yet  continued 
in  heavinefs  all  the  day,  and  at  night  was  almofl 
afraid  to  go  to  deep.  In  the  morning,  while  fe- 
veral  of  us  were  at  prayer,  it  pleafed  God  to  fet 
me  at  liberty. 

Tuefday  8.  I had  great  freedom  in  prayer 
with  my  friends,  before  I came  away.  I had  a 
folemn  fenfo  of  God  all  the  way  home,  admiring 
his  wifdom  and  grealnefs  and  goodnefs  in  all  his 
works.  But  I am  afraid,  when  I faid,  “ Put  the 
bed  cloth  on  my  pillion,  not  the  maid’s,”  left 
there  (hould  be  pride  in  it.  If  there  was,  Lord, 
take  it  all  away,  and  fave  me  from  it  for  the  time 
- to  come ! 

Friday  1 1.  I was  much  out  of  order  in  body, 
yet  happy  in  foul.  But  at  noon  I fpoke  a w-ord 
unadvifedly,  which  aflii£led  me  much.  The 
Lord  pardon  me,  and  give  me  power  to  watch 
over  my  every  thought,  and  word,  and  aftion! 

Saturday  J2.  This,  being  the  fair-day,  was  a 
.time  of  much  hurry  : but,  blefied  be  God,  I was 
kept  in  peaee.  And  often  I enjoy  bleffecl  com- 
munion with  God,  and  can,  as  it  were,  grafp  my 
Saviour  with  earned  affection.  Indeed  he  is 
precious  to  my  foul.  He  is  all  I dedre  in  earth 
or  heaven, 

Sunday  33.  Thinking  of  going  to  Truro,  I 
cuta  piece  of  oil-cafe,  and  pinned  on  my  bonnet. 

to 
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to  "keep  off  the  rain.  But  it  came  to  me  foon 
after,  “ Have  not  you  been  doing  work  on  the 
Lord’s-day  ?”  I was  affrighted,  and  cried  to 
God  : and  quickly  hie  peace  flowed  back  into  my 
heart. 

Tuefday  25.  I was  affaulted  by  a flrong  temp- 
tation to  lightnefs.  But,  glory  be  to  God,  I was 
not  overcome.  Afterwards  I was  roughly  accuf- 
ed,  for  fpeaking  a word  that  was  not  took  well. 
If  I finned  therein,  may  the  Lord  humble  me  for 
it,  and  teach  me  to  guard  my  words.  May  I 
live  no  longer,  but  to  adorn  the  gofpel  of  God 
my  Saviour. 

Friday  18.  I was  tempted  to-fet  my  heart  on 
our  garden.  But  I cried  for  help  and  was  deli- 
vered. I hope  to  ufe  both  this,  and  ever)’  thing 
elfe,  with  a fingle  eye  to  the  glory  of  God. 
Bleffed  be  God,  I havefolid,  fettled  peace  ; and 
find  my  heart  enlarged,  to  promote  his  glory  as 
far  as  lies  in  my  power.  May  he  aflift  me,  and 
keep  me  to  the  end  ! 

Saturday  19,  Glory  be  to  God,  I fee  and 
feel  my  own  weaknefs  more  and  more.  My  foul 
is  greatly  drawn  out  after  God,  for  a larger  mea- 
fitre  of  grace.  O may  I be  throughly 

“ Willing  to  receive, 

“ What  thy  goodnefs  waits  to  give!” 

Tuefdav  22.  This  has  been  a day  of  trial, 
even  from  my  neareft  friend,  But,  glory  be  to 
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God,  I have  been  kept  in  peace;  though  without 
Chrift  I cannot  hand  a moment.  I long  to  be 
nearer  Chrift,  and  to  have  a more  awful  fenfe  of 
God’s  prefence  in  any  wordly  bufmefs.  Lord, 
take  away  the  fpirit  of  forgetfulnefs  from  me, 
and  let  me  fet  ihee  always  before  me. 

Friday  25.  I was  waked  this  morning  by  the 
cries  of  my  little  child,  who  was  very  ill.  I 
allied  the  maid  to  get  up,  and  light  the  fire.  She 
was  unwilling,  and  fpoke  quick.  I anfwered 
quick,  “ I wonder  you  can  lie  by  the  child,  and 
hear  him  cry  fo.”  Immediately  I felt  a danger 
of  anger,  and  flopped  fhort,  gloty  be  to  God. 

Saturday  2 6.  I kept  my  bed  moll  part  of  the 
day,  and  was  likewife  heavy  in  fpirit,  and  had 
hardly  any  power  to  pray.  But  in  the  evening 
I was  greatly  comforted,  in  thinking  how  glori- 
ous the  change  would  be,  when  this  mortal  would 
put  on  imniot  tahly,  and  death  be  Jwallowtd  up  in 
viclory. 

Monday  28.  My  little  boy  continued  exceed- 
ing ill  : I was  quite  refigned  concerning  him, 
only  defiring  it  might  pieafe  God,  to  eafe  his 
pain,  either  by  life  or  by  death.  But  I want 
more  patience:  I want  a more  feeling  fe.ife  of 
the  fufferings  of  our  Lord,  which  he  endured  for 
me,  though  he  knew'  no  fin.  And  fir  all  I,  who 
deferve  hell,  complain  of  any  thing? 

Saturday  November  2.  My  child  being  very 
unruly,  I bad  a flruggle  to  avoid  anger  in  corre6f- 
ing  her.  May  the  Lord  enable  me,  to  keep 
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my  watch  every  moment ; otherwife  I cannot  but 
fall. 

Monday  4.  This  has  been  a blelfed  day  of 
communion  with  God,  particularly  in  private 
prayer.  And  yet  I feel  fin  and  Satan  always  near. 
But  I find  Chi  ill  nearer  flill, 

Wednefday  6.  Glory  be  to  God,  my  whole 
defire  is,  to  know  more  of  myfelf,  and  more  of 
God  : to  fee  more  of  God  in  every  thing,  and 
to  be  filled  with  a deeper  awe  of  his  conftant  pre- 
fence. 

Thurfday  7.  BlefTed  be  the  Lord  for  patience, 
under  tire  unkind  treatment  of  my  neareft  and 
dearell  friends.  I have  been  this  week  much 
drawn  out  in  prayer,  for  the  fouls  of  all  people. 
But  I longed  mold  of  all  for  the  profperity  of 
Sion,  and  that  the  Lord  might  ever  reign  fupreme 
in  mine  own  heart. 

Tuefday  12.  Some  part  of  the  day,  I was 
dull  and  heavy  ; till  I cried  to  the  Loid,  and  he 
quickened  me.  I11  the  afternoon,  when  the  maid 
ipuke,  I felt  lightnefs  flafhing  on  me  as  quick  as 
lightning.  But  the  Lord  lilted  up  his  flandard 
again!!  it  : and  it  went  as  quick  as  it  came. 
May  he  keep  me  from  ir  as  from  the  greatefi  of 
fins  ; for  indeed  there  is  no  little  fin  in  the  fight 
of  Gird. 

Wednefday  13.  This  has  been  a day  of 
flrong  prayer,  and  God  has  blefied  me  in  a glo- 
rious manner.  Yet  the  powers  of  darknefs  fur- 
. rounded  me  in  private  prayer,  fo  that  fometimes 

I was 


[ *4  7 ] 

I was  ahnoft  afraid.  Bat  I cried  to  the  Lord, 
and  he  refrefhed  my  foul;  and  I could  fay  with 
clear  confidence,-  Though  I walk  through  the 
valley  of  thejfiaiow  of  death,  I will fear  no  evil. 

Monday  18.  I fpoke  a word  unawares,  which 
I was  afterwards  afraid,  was  not  true.  Then  it 
came  to  me,  “ Where  is  your  clean  heart  now?” 
But  immediately  I cried  to  God,  “ Lord,  give 
me  power  to  watch  over  my  words,  and  always 
to  think  before  I fpeak.” 

Wednefday  20.  Bleffed  be  God,  he  has  kept 
me  this  day  alfo,  and  refrefhed  me  with  the 
fhowers  of  his  grace.  Yet  the  enemy  queftioned 
my  evidence,  and  faid,  it  wac  only  jollification 
which  I experienced.  But  I know  him  to  be  a 
liar  from  the  beginning.  Afterwards,  in  the 
Lurry  of  bufinefs,  he  drove  to  fow  peevifhnefs 
in  me : but  I begged  the  Lord  to  keep  me  from 
it,  and  he  heard  me. 

Saturday  23.  I was  heavy  in  foul,  and  had 
many  profane  words  brought  before  me.  Some- 
times alfo  it  was  fuggefted,  “ Thou  wilt  deftroy 
thy  fell at  other  times,  “ Thou  haft  committed 
the  unpardonable  fin.”  The  Lord  keep  me  in 
the  hour  of  temptation,  and  from  the  hour  of 
temptation ! 

Monday  25.  This  was  a bleffed  day  to  my 
foul.  My  mind  was  folemnly  flayed  on  God. 
All  the  clouds  were  difperfed,  and  the  fun  of 
rigbteoufnefs  fhone  upon  me  a^ain. 

Tuefday  26.  Our  leader  not  coming,  I was 
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tie  fired  to  lead  the  band.  It  was  a crofs  to  me, 
for  fear  I fhould  not  difcharge  my  duty.  But  the 
Lord  gave  me  a word  to  fpeak  to  each,  and 
power  to  wreflle  for  them  in  prayer.  Yet  at 
night,  I had  much  reafoning,  whether  I had 
fpoken  right:  and  then  it  was  fuggefted,  I had 
done  well.  The  Loid  give  me  power  to  flee 
from  pride,  in  every  kind  and  degree  ! 

Thurfday  28.  BleflVd  be  God,  Chrift  was 
exceeding  precious  to  me  this  morning.  O what 
love  had  I for  Chrift!  The  Lord  fill  me  with 
love  every  moment ! 

Saturday  30.  I find  my  fhort-comings  daily, 
and  am  amazed  at  the  goodnefs  of  God.  I was 
much  diftrefled  this  evening,  becaufe,  did  not  take 
up  my  crofs,  and  give  thanks,  after  tea,  though 
we  had  ftrangers.  1 he  Lord  pardon  me  for  it, 
and  make  me  bolder  for  the  time  to  come  1 

Tuefday  December  3.  Blefled  be  God,  he 
raifed  me  up  to  hear  his  word.  And  it  was  fpi- 
1 it  and  life  to  my  foul.  O what  has  he  done  for 
me,  a {inner  P He  has  faved  me  from  guilt  and 
horn  in-bred  corruption,  and  has  filled  me  with 
Jove.  Now  let  patience  have  its  perfect  work  ! 

Wedneftlav  _j.  Pride  has  prefented  itfelf  to- 
day : but  I looked  unto  God,  and  there  was  no- 
thing in  me  to  join  with  it : glory  be  to  his  name! 
I found  great  love  to  my  fillers,  and  to  fome  in 
particular.  Sometimes  I think,  whether  it  is 
only  a natural  love:  but  I am  foon  affined,  I 
love  them  only  for  Chrift  s fake.  Indeed  my 
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heart  is  inlarged  toward  all  mankind;  though 
particularly  the  people  of  God.  But  I want  more 
faith  and  patience.  I want  to  be  more  humble 
and  meek.  O may  I be  all  like  a little  child  1 

* Friday  6.  I ufed  abftinence  ; and  mourned, 
that  I could  not  deny  myfelf  more.  When  I 
think,  what  my  Lord-  fuffered  for  me,  what  a 
little  is  it,  to  fuffer  the  lofs  of  an  ordinary  meal 
for  him  ? O may  it  be  my  meat  and  drink,  to  do 
his  blefTed  will  on  earth,  as  it  is  done  in  heaven  ! 

Saturday  7.  I advifed  with  fome  of  my 
friends,  about  deeding,  meat  on  Sunday.  Sol 
deeded  meat  to-night  for  our  dinner  to  morrow, 
according  to  their  advice,  and  refolved  hereafter 
(whoever  waspleafed  or  difpleafed)  to  obey  God 
rather  than  man.  I had  afterwards  fome  diarp 
words  concerning  it:  but  a J'oj't  anfw&r  turned 
away  wrath. 

Tuefday  10.  We  had  fharp  words  again  to- 
day, but,  glory  be  to  God,  I had  patience.  I 
did  not  make  any  reply,  and  found  nothing  but 
love  in  my  heart.  May  God  give  me  the  whole 
mind  which  was  in  my  bleffed  Lord  ! 

Thurfday  12.  Amidd  the  troubles  and  trials 
of  the  ungodly,  I had  the  refrefhing  fprings  of  my 
Lord’s  love  and  grace.  At  night  I was  dull. and 
fleepy  before  family-prayer  : but  then  the  Lord 
quickened  my  foul.  I have  been  begging  of  him 
to-day  more  faith,  more  watchfulnefs,  more  hu- 
mility : more  underflandmg  in  his  word,  more 
knowledge  of  Satan’s  devices,  and  power  to  fhun 
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them  at  the  fir  ft  approach.  And  O may  he  waft* 
my  beft  per  formances  in  his  precious  blood  f 
May  I ftill  take  great  delight  in  the  law  of  the 
Lord,  and  keep  his  commandments  with  my  whole 
heart ! 

* Sunday  15.  After  I went  to  bed,  I was 
much  diftreft,  for  cutting  a ribband  to  wear.  I was 
never  till  now  convinced,  that  it  was  prophan- 
ing  the  Lord's-day  : blefted  be  God  for  convinc- 
ing now  ! O what  trouble  was  I in  for  a quarter 
of  an  hour!  But  I cried  to  God,  and  he  rofe  on 
my  foul  again.  May  he  abide  therein,  till  time 
fhall  commence  a glorious  eternity  ! 

Tuefday  17.  I had  a difficult  talk  in  the  even- 
ing, being  obliged  to  lead  the  band.  O how  in- 
fufhcient  am  I for  fuel)  a work  ! I did  not  think  it 
was  fo  great  a thing  before.  The  Lord  pardon 
whatever  I faid  arnifs.  There  feemed  to  be  a 
cloud  over  us  in  prayer.  If  the  caufe  was  in  me, 
the  Lord  reveal  it,  and  take  it  away,  for  Chrilt’s 
fake ! 

Sunday  22.  The  enemy  prefented  pride  to 
me  : but,  blefted  be  God,  I looked  to  him,  and 
it  fled  away.  I hope,  he  will  never  be  able  any 
more  to  fow  this  feed  in  my  heart. 

Monday  23.  Glory  be  to  God,  I have  found 
more  love  to  my  dear  Saviour  to-day  than  ever  I 
did.  O what  hungering  and  thirfting  did  I feel, 
to  do  his  will,  as  it  is  done  in  heaven  ? 

Wednefday  25.  This  has  been  a blefted  day 
to  my  foul ; though  I was  grieved  for  the  floth  of 
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feme  of  our  family,  who  would  not  rife  to  the 
early  preaching.  The  Lord  ftir  them  up  to  re- 
double their  diligence.  The  enemy  accufecl  me 
to-day,  of  going  with  too  much  boldnefs  to  the 
Lord’s  table.  But  I know  it  is  only  free  grace 
that  has  enabled  me  fo  to  do. 

Fridav  27.  This  has  been  a day  of  trial : but 
bleffed  be  God,  I was  kept  in  perfe£i  peace. 
Yet  I could  not  but  feel  heavinefs  for  my  dear 
friends,  to  think  of  their  precious,  never-dying 
fouls.  The  Lord  give  me  a tender  concern  for 
them,  and  enable  me  to  pray  for  them,  and  never 
ceafe. 

* Tuefday  31.  I fpoke  an  improper  word, 
which  threw  me  into  great  heavinefs.  But  I 
cried  to  God,  “ Lord,  thou  knoweli,  I would 
not  offend  thee  willingly  : I would  fooner  put  my 
hand  in  the  fire.”  And  he  was  gracioufly  pleafed 
to  blefs  me  that  inffant.  But  I faw,  while  I was 
at  prayer,  that  I had  been  talking  about  religion 
in  too  light  a manner.  The  Lord  pardon  me, 
and  give  more  awe  and  reverence,  for  the  time 
to  come! 

Wednefday  January  1,  1766.  I found  an  in- 
creafe  of  love  to  God  and  his  people.  In  the 
evening  the  power  of  God  was  upon  the  congre- 
gation, in  a glorious  manner.  We  fat  under  the 
droppings  of  his  fandluary , and  rejoiced  in  him 
with  joy  unfpeakable. 

Thurfday  2.  Glory  be  to  God,  my  heart  was 
inlarged,  to  love  him  with  every  faculty  of  my 
G 4 foul, 
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foul,  with  mod  ardent  love  to  the  children  of 
God,  and  tender  affeftion  to  all  men. 

I uefday  y.  My  dear  IvL — raged  againft  me 
much.  Lord  lay  not  the  fin  to  her  charge!  And 
fay  to  the  enemy,  “ Hitherto  fhait  thou  go,  and 
no  farther.  I am  much  out  of  order  in  body, 
and  do  not  find  my  fpirit  fo  live!'.'  as  it  was;  per- 
haps through  bodily  weaknefs.  But  I can  ff ill 
rejoice  in  God,  and  love  him  with  all  my  heart. 

Thurfday  9.  I was  tempted  to  peevifhrefs 
this  morning;  but  I prayed,  and  it  found  no- 
place in  me.  I had  likewife  thoughts  about  my 
hufband,  hecaofe  he  did  not  come  home  fo  foorr 
as  I expefted.  But  I looked  to  the  Lord,  and 
was  redigned  to  v.’hatever  he  would  pleafe  to  lay 
upon  me. 

Saturday  1 1.  This  has  been  a day  of  fore  temp- 
tation : yet  mine  enemy  gained  no  advantage 
over  me.  But  I want  to  bear  the  crofs  more 
cheat  fully  ; for  to-day  I wept  under  it  : though  it 
was  only,  to  think  one  who  profejled  religion, 
fhould  aft  fo  contrary  to  it. 

Sunday  12.  The  enemy  was  let  loofe  npon  me 
inwardly,  as  well  as  outwardly.  He  fuggefted, 
“ What  will  become  of  thee  ? Thou  wilt  make 
an  end  of  thyfelf,  and  be  caft  away  at  laft.”  I 
had  fcarce  power  to  look  to  God,  and  thought 
it  did  not  fignify  to  ftrive  any  more.  But,  before 
I flept,  he  returned  and  healed  my  foul.  May 
he  give  more  liberty,  love  and  power  ! 

Saturday 
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Saturday  1 8.  I have  been  much  out  of  order 
for  feveral  days,  and  have  not  rofe  to  the  morn- 
ing preaching.  If  there  is  any  doth  in  me,  the 
Lord  give  me  to  fee  it  ; I am  not  fenhble  of  it. 
And  I hope  the  Lord  accepts  of  the  will,  as  the 
power  is  taken  from  me.  In  the  evening,  my 
brother-in-law  being  with  us,  and  my  hufband  be- 
ing unwilling  to  pray,  I delayed  praying  till  my 
brother  was  gone  to  bed.  But  it  came  to  me  af- 
terward, “ Who  art  thou  that  thou  art  afraul  of  a 
man  that  Jhall  die?”  The  Lord  pardon  me  for  it- 
I hope  whether  my  hufband  prays  or  no,  I flrall 
not  omit  it  for  the  time  to  come. 

Monday  27.  Glory  be  to  God  for  his  unbound- 
ed mercies  to  fuch  a rebel  as  me  ! What  bleflirigs. 
has  he  given  me  this  day?  How  happy  have  I. 
been  in  his  love  ? May  he  keep  the  door  of  my 
mouth , that  I- may  never  more  fpeak  unadvifedly 
with  my  lips  ! And  above  all,  may  he  keep  my 
heart,  that  I may  no  more  reafon  again!)  him. 

Wednefday  29.  Bleffed  be  God,  Chrift  has- 
been  exceeding  precious  to  me  to-day.  O-  how 
•my  heart  was  enlarged  to  poor  fouls  ! If  I could 
have  my  liberty,  I would  fpend  all  the  time  in  the- 
iervice  ol  God,  and  have  nothing  to  do  with  the 
world.  Yet  I lee  my  own  helpleffnefs  more  and 
more,  and  that  it  is  of  pure  love.  I am  out  of 
hell. 

Friday  31.  Today  I hada Yoietnn  fen fsof  God,, 
while  I. was  in  my  bufmefs,.and  had  much  watch* 
fulnefs  over  my  words,. faying  continually  in  my; 
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heart,  “ The  Lord  fees  me !”  Glory  be  to  nis 
name ! 

Monday,  February  3.  Glory  be  to  God  this 
has  been  a folemn  day  to  ray  foul.  In  the  eve- 
ning ray  poor  M — raged  greatly  : but  I was  ena- 
bled to  Hand  in  the  hour  of  trial. 

Sunday  g.  Blefied  be  God,  my  evidence  was 
as  clear  asthe  fhiningof  the  fun.  Yet  in  the  even- 
ing I was  much  tempted  by  the  enemy,  caufing 
many  wicked  oaths  to  pafs  before  my  mind.  But 
in  the  midfl  of  all  I could  rejoice  in  God,  know- 
ing in  whom  I had  believed. 

Monday  10.  Bleffed  be  Gcd,  I defire  nothing, 
but  to  drink  deeper  and  deeper  of  his  fpirit.  I 
fee  my  evidence  clear ; but  I fee  more  and  more 
of  my  own  weaknefs,  and  long  to  live  more  to 
his  glory.  I am  jealous  over  myfelf,  becaufe  I 
do  not  rife  in  the  morning  as  I ufed  to  do.  Sure- 
ly it  is  not  becaufe  I fhun  the  crofs  : for  I do  love 
him  with  all  my  whole  heart.  May  be  deepen  his 
work  of  grace  in  my  foul,  and  flamp  his  whole 
image  upon  my  heart ! 

Friday  21.  Two  men  coming  in,  one  of  whom 
was  in  drink,  as  we  were  going  to  drink  tea,  I 
thought  it  would  be  more  form  than  devotion,  to. 
afk  a bleuing  openly.  So  I Ihunced  the  crofs. 
But  I fuffered  for  it  afterward.  The  Lord  be 
praifed,  that  he  did  not  enter  into  judgment 
with  me,  but  gave  me  time  to  draw  near  him 
through  the  Son  of  his  Icve.  May  he  make  me 
more  fruitful  for  the  future. 
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Saturday  22.  I was  twice  tempted  to-day  to 
anger  in  the  fhape  of  zeal.  But  I faw  the  fnare, 
bleffed  be  God,  and  fled  from  it.  In  the  evening 
I was  much  diftreffed  with  wandrings  in  the  pub- 
lic fervice:  all  which  I believe,  proceeded  from 
my  omiffion  yefterday.  The  Lord  help  me  to 
watch  and  pray  more,  left  I enter  into  temptation  ! 

Monday  25.  At  the  love  feaft,  I was  in  pain 
molt  of  the  time,  longing  to  break  through  : and 
yet  I could  not  declare  what  God  had  done  for 
my  foul.  The  Lord  pardon  me  for  my  omiffion  ! 
I believe  he  is  deepening  his  work  in  me.  He 
does  ft  upon  me  as  a refiner' s fre. 

Thurfday  27.  Glory  be  to  God,  he  difeovers 
more  and  more  of  his  love,  to  me  the  unworthieffc 
of  his  creatures.  Yet,  I doubt,  I was  not  fo 
watchful  as  I ought,  fome  part  of  this  day.  And 
I fear,  I lay  in  bed  too  long  this  morning.  The 
Lord  help  me  to  ufe  more  violence  :o  myfelf  ! 

Monday,  March  3.  Glory  be  to  God,  I enjoy 
perfeft  peace  amidft  the  ftorms  of  an  ungrateful 
world.  In  trials  from  the  world,  and  trials  from 
them  of  my  own  houfhold,  he  is  my  ftrong  hold, 
to  which  I always  refort.  Yet  I find  the  com- 
pany of  the  world  a great  burden,  when  I am  ob- 
liged to  be  with  them  in  my  bufinefs.  I want 
power  to  reprove  them  mote.  The  Lord  help 
me  in  this  alio  ! 

Thurfday  6.  Glory  be  to  God  I am  amazed 
when  I think  of  his  goodnefs  and  my  unworlhi- 
nefs.  How  did  he  blefs  me  this  evening  at  the 
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room  ? I found  I was  a]]  light  in  the  Lord.  How 
pure  has  he  made  my  heart  through  faith  ! It  is  all 
oi  grace,  free  grace.  This  was  a day  of  trial  : 
but,  bleffed  be  God- it  was  no  trial  to  vie,  becaufe 
the  Lord  took  off  the  burden.  Only  I was  con- 
cerned for  their  fouls.  Lord,  fave  them,  for  thy 
dear  name  fake ! 

Monday  to.  Glory  be  to  God  for  the  bleffmgs 
of  this  day.  O how  did  he  blefs  me  this  even- 
ing? I wept  to  fee  the  gooanefs  of  Gcd  in 
Chrifl  Jefus  toward  me  and  all  poor  Tinners.  I 
find  indeed  a bufy  foe.  Eut  his  grace  is  fufficient 
for  me.  I have  my  evidence  dill  clear.  The 
Lord  give  me  to  pray  always  : make  me  thankful, 
keep  me  humble,  and  keep  me  to  the  end ! 

Thurfday  13.  I was  attacked  with  a light 
fpirit  to-day,  which  I dread  and  abhor.  And 
all  the  company  was  affaulted  with  it  at  the  fame- 
time : but  the  Lord  fent  us  help  in  the  time  of 
need. 

Friday  21.  I rofe  to  the  preaching  this  morn- 
ing, though  my  body  complained.  Still,  in  the 
midft  of  trials,  my  defire  is,  to  know  more  of  Goci 
and  to  live  nearer  to  him.  I had  peace  all  this 
day,  and  power  to  look  to  God.  in  all  the  hurry 
of-  my  bufmefs.  Glory  be  to  his  holy  name,  for 
all  is  bleffmgs,  temporal  and  fpiritual. 

Sunday  23.  I was  much  grieved  at  church, 
to  hear  people  mocking  God,  by  faying  what 
they  do  not  believe,  and  what  they  will  flat- 
IF  deny,  as  foon  as  they  are  out  of  church. 

It 
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It  made  me  doubt,  whether  I ought  to  go  to  church 
or  not?  But  I confidered,  I am  not  to  look  to 
them  : I am  to  look  to  God  only. 

Monday  31.  BlelTed  be  God,  that  I am  out 
of  hell,  that  I have  hope  ol  feeing  him  in  glory, 
and  that  he  gives  me  now  to  commune  with  him, 
even  as  a man  with  his  friend.  Yet  I want  to  be 
more  watchful  over  my  words.  I believe  it  is  my 
privdege  to  fpeak  no  more  words  than  are  necef- 
fary,  and  to  the  glory  of  God.  The  Lord  par- 
don me  for  fpeaking  amifs  to-day,  and  keep  me 
every  moment  watching  unto  prayer  ! 

Tuefday,  April  1.  This  has  been  a day  ofblef- 
fed  humiliation  to  my  foul,  on  account  of  my 
pad  life.  I hand  amazed  at  the  goodnefs  of  God  to- 
ward me.  BlelTed  be  his  name,  for  giving  me  this 
evennefs  of  mind.  But  I have  need,  to  come  out 
of  myfelf  more,  and  to  rely  more  on  Chrift  : 
the  Lord  increafemyfaitb,  and  enable  me  fotodo? 

Friday  11.  BlelTed  be  God,  for  the  peace  I 
{fill  enjoy  amidfl  a world  of  bufinefs:  But  I want 
to  fink  down  continually  into  the  depths  of  hum- 
ble love.  I have  not  to-day  fo  much  comfort  as  I 
often  enjoy.  But  I can  rely  upon  my  God  : and 
l ean  appeal  to  him,  it  is  my  one  care,  to  pleafe 
him  in  all  things. 

Sunday  13.  Glory  be  to  God,  for  a peaco 
that  palTeth  all  underftanding..  But  I have  not 
felt  fo  much  of  his  quickning  power  to-day  as  in 
time  pad.  I have  examined  myfelf,  and  befought 
the  Lord  to  fhew  me,  if  there  was  any  evil  in  me. 
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I do  not  find  any?  and  it  came  to  me,  StaW JIM , 
and  fie  the fialvation  of  God.  I have  a folid  peace: 
and  though  I have  not  fo  much  livelinefs  in  duty 
as  ufilal,  yet  1 find  more  watchfulnefs  over  my 
words  and  aflions.  But  ftill  how  fhort  am  I of 
what  I would  be  ? 

Sunday  20.  Blefied  be  God,  for  giving  me  a 
refigned  will,  in  the  hour  of  trial.  It  has  been 
expended  thefe  three  days,  that  every  moment 
would  be  the  Iaft  with  my  dear  little  boy.  Yet 
he  keeps  my  mind  in  perfect  peace.  But  the  ene- 
my i3  verybufy,  accufing  me  of  hard-heartednefs, 
for  not  weeping  more.  However,  I am  kept  in 
the  fire  and  in  the  water.  And  the  Lord  prepare 
me  for  whatever  I have  to  go  through  ! 

* Friday  25.  I am  at  prefent  much  fatigued 
in  body,  and  very  low  in  fpirits.  The  Lord  was 
pleafed  to  take  my  dear  little  George  to  himfelf 
on  Wednefday  morning.  He  fnpported  me  in  a 
wonderful  manner:  but  I have  found  the  trial 
nearer  to-day  than  ever.  The  Lord  grant  I may 
not  grieve  his  holy  Spirit  1 And  whatever  thy 
purer  eyes  have  feen  amifs  in  me  already,  cover 
with  the  mantle  of  forgiving  love  1 May  we  hum- 
- ble  ourfelves  under  thy  mighty  hand  ! May  it  be; 
a means  of  preiTing  us  clofer  to  thee  ! And  may 
we  follow  on,  to  meet  our  dear  infants,  in  the 
upper  and  better  world  1 

Saturday  26.  Glory  be  to  God,  that  I am  fiill 
on  praying  ground.  His  grace  is  fiill  fufficient 
for  me,  though  I find  a trying  world,  and  a tempt- 
ing 
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ing  enemy : fometimes  I feel  my  child  v&tf 
near.  The  Lord  pardon  me,  if  it  is  wrong 1 
Give  me  more  of  the  life  and  power  of  God  in 
my  foul,  and  keep  me  from  a dead  form  of  reli- 
gion ! 

Sunday  27.  Since  laft  night,  I have  been  in 
heavinefs  through  temptations  again!!  my  huf- 
band.  O Lord,  be  pleafed  to  difperfe  the  cloud 
and  fhine  on  thy  own  work  ! Befides,  we  have 
been  expofed  to-day,  to  the  company  of  carnal 
friends.  Lord,  pardon  our  backwardnefs  in  re- 
proving, and  give  us  more  courage  for  God,  ar.d 
make  us  thankful,  that  he  hath  made  us  to  differ 
and  give  me  more  of  that  fire  of  love  in  my  heart! 

Tuefday  £9.  Glory  be  to  God,  he  returned 
to  his  temple  this  evening.  The  meeting  of  the 
bands  was  a bleffed  means  of  grace  to  me.  When 
our  brethren  and  fillers  fpoke  of  the  gocdnefs  of 
God,  it  was  fpirit  and  life  to  my  foul.  Yet 
I was  myfelf  backward  to  fpeak,  and  when  I at- 
tempted it,  was  feized  with  trembling  all  over. 
But  at  lafc,  bleffed  be  God,  he  opened  my  mouth, 
and  then  all  my  burden  dropt  off.  Lord,  help  me 
always  to  tell  of  thy  goodnefs,  and  keep  me  in 
thy  laws,  till  grace  end  in  glory  ! 

* Thuifday,  May  1.  I have  kept  my  bed  moft 
of  the  day,  being  in  much  pain.  O how  unfit 
are  we  at  fuch  a time,  for  fo  great  a work  as  work- 
ing out  our  faivation  1 Let  none  poflpone  their 
repentance  to  a fick-bed  : it  is  work  enough  then, 
to  druggie  with  ficknefs  and  pain.  But  how  plea- 
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fant  is  a fick-bed,  when  perfumed  with  the  love 
of  God,  and  when  we  have  a precious  Chriih  in 
our  bofom  ? Come  life,  come  death,  with  my 
dear  Jefus,  and  life  or  death  is  fweet. 

Tuefday  6.  Lord,  I beg  this  one  thing  at  thy 
hand,  the  falvation  of  my  dear  mother  ! She  is 
now  under  thy  affli£ting  hand.  Be  pleafed  to  fanc- 
tifv  her  afflidlion  : and  let  it  be  to  the  laving  of 
her  foul,  for  thy  dear  Son’s  fake. 

Wednefday  14.  Glory  be  to  God,  he  has 
given  me  to-day  a fight  of  nryfelf  and  of  my 
numberlefs  infirmities.  But  he  has  not  been  ex- 
treme to  mark  what  was  done  amifs:  blefted  be 
his  name  for  Jefus  Chrift ! O that  I may  have 
more  of  the  mind  that  was  in  him,  more  of  a 
meek,  quiet,  teachable  fpirit.  May  I now  be- 
gin ! May  I now  fet  out  with  double  diligence  ! 
May  I run,  and  not  be  weary  ; walk,  and  not 
faint  ! 

Friday  16.  I had  reafoning  about  going  to 
church,  whether  it  was  vecejfary  to  go  fo  often  ? 
But  when  I brought  it  to  the  word  of  God,  I faw, 
after  we  have  dene  all,  we  are  unprofitable  fer- 
vants.  Lord  let  me  refill  him  fiedfalt  in  the  faith. 

Thurfday22.  Yefterday  I was  troubled  con- 
cerning one  of  our  brethren ; but  refolved  to  tell 
no  one  what  I heard,  unlefs  himfelf  or  his  wife. 
This  afternoon  they  came  to  my  houfe,  and  I tola 
them  all  I had  heard.  They  told  me  juft  how 
the  thing  was,  and  I found  it  was  a meer  miftake,. 

Sa. 
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So  Satan  was  difappointed  of  his  aim,  and  our 
love  to  each  other  confirmed. 

Sunday  25.  Hearing  of  the  difirefs  of  fome 
of  my  neighbours,  my  heart  overflowed  with 
thankfulnefs,  to  think  God  had  provided  me  and 
mine  with  temporal  blefiings  alfo.  His  care  was 
ever  me  in  my  youth  likewife,  not  leaving  me 
t'O  my  own  choice.  But  I praife  him  above  all, 
for  his  pardoning  love,  and  for  full  redemption 
through  the  blood  of  Jefus. 

Thurfday  2 g.  Glory  be  to  God,  I found  an 
unfpeakable  blefiing  at  the  morning  preaching, 
and  again  in  private  prayer  ; but  above  all,  at  the 
meeting  of  the  felefii  fociety.  And,  I think,  fo 
did  every  one  prefc-nt.  I was  at  fir  It  unwilling  to 
fpeak  ; but  I knew,  not  to  fpeak  would  be  griev- 
ing the  Spirit  of  God.  So  I broke  through,  as  did 
feveral  others  : and  we  were  all  fo  niled  with  con- 
fblation,  that  we  could  only  fay, 

“ Enlarge  our  heart,  to  make  thee  room.”" 

Thurfday,  June  5.  Glory  be  to  God,  that 
he  hath  given  me  a thankful  heart,  for  bis 
love  toward  me  even  in  my  early  days ! How 
did  his  kind  hand  preferve  me,  when  I did 
not  know  him  P How  did  it  carry  me  through 
the  heedlefs  fieps  of  youth,  keep  me  from  the 
malice  and  intrigues  of  all  my  enemies,  and  at 
Hit  bring; me  to  his  dear  felf,  and  to  the  know- 
ledge 
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ledge  of  his  love  ! And  though  the  florins  now 
rife  high,  yet  bleffed  be  his  name,  all  is  calm 
within.  Lord,  be  pleafed  to  have  pity  upon  Sa- 
tan’s inftruments,  and  fave  their  dear  fouls.  I 
find  nothing  rifes  in  my  heart  againft  them  : but 
I am  conflrained  to  mourn  for  them  : efpecially 
for  tliofe  who  have  known  God,  and  do  not 
live  to  his  glory. 

Tuefday  xo.  I find  it  a heavy  burden  to  be  in 
the  company  even  of  thofe  that  are  called  civil 
people.  But  as  I am  called  to  take  up  this  crofs, 
may  the  Lord  enable  me  to  bear  it.  Lord,  let 
me  rely  wholly  on  thee.  I feel  thou  art  all  in  all  ! 
Thou  art  my  ftrength,  as  well  as  my  righteouf- 
nefs.  Without  thee  I can  do  nothing. 

Tuefday  17.  I did  not  enjoy  fo  large  a mea- 
fure  of  love  as  I have  fometimes  done.  What  is 
the  reafon  I know  not  : the  Lord  pardon  me  for 
it,  and  give  me  to  fee  that  all  my  doings  are  as 
filthy  rags  in  the  fight  of  a pure  God  : and  that  I 
want  the  precious  blood  of  my  Redeemer  to  in- 
terpofe  for  me  every  moment.  I feel  the  lame 
want  of  him  that  ever  I did  : I believe  I am  writ- 
ten on  the  palms  of  his  hands.  But  ftill  I want 
more  of  the  life  and  power  of  religion  : I am 
hungry  and  thirfty  after  this. 

Wednefday  18.  I was  tempted  this  morning 
to  refentment  : but,  glory  be  to  God,  it  could 
not  enter.  Lord,  fearch  me  and  prove  me,  emp- 
ty me  of  myfelf  and  fill  me  all  with  God.  I or 
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ever  wafh,  and  keep  me  clean,  and  let  Chriit  be 
all  in  all. 

Wednefday  25.  I found  indifference  abouS 
going  to  church.  I begged  of  the  Lord  to  dire£k 
me,  and  immediately  the  reafonings  difappeared. 
In  the  afternoon  I poured  out  my  foul  before 
him,  and  prayed  til!  I could  fcarce  fpeak.  I long 
for  a clofer  communion  with  God,  and  for  more 
wifdom  and  undemanding  in  his  ways. 

Tuefday,  July  8.  Glory  be  to  God,  I am  flill 
the  monument  of  his  free  mercy.  Amidft  a 
world  of  bufinefs  and  hurry,  I flill  enjoy  peace, 
and  commune  with  God,  as  a man  with  his  friend. 
I have  not  fo  much  joy  as  in  time  pafl  ; but  my 
faith  is  flrong,  and  I enjoy  a calm  peace.  And 
when  temptation  comes  as  a flood,  his  fpirit  lifts 
up  a ffandard  againft  it.  Meeting  in  band  at 
night,  I was  quite  flript,  and  felt  my  nothingnefs. 
Glory  be  to  God,  that  I am  out  of  hell,  becaufe 
his  compaffions  fail  not. 

* Tuefday  22.  Glory  be  to  God,  I am  flill 
affured  that  the  Lord  has  given  me  a clean  heart, 
and  renewed  a right  fpirit  within  me  ; and  I can 
have  no  doubt  of  it,  though  I am  not  fo  overflow- 
ed with  joy  in  the  means  of  grace  as  I have  been. 
But  I have  a calmnefs  and  power  which  I never 
had  in  fo  great  degree,  in  the  midft  of  the 
clofefl  trials.  Only  I am  grieved  for  finners, 
and  pray  that  the  Lord  would  pluck  them  as  brands 
out  of  the  burning. 
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Friday  25.  This  evening  I have  been  at  the 
interment  of  an  acquaintance.  What  nothings 
we  are,  and  how  foon  turned  to  our  mother 
earth  ? Should  not  this  thought  caufe  us  to  live 
in  love  and  peace  with  all  men  ? And  to  live  as 
expecting  the  meiTenger  of  death  every  moment  ? 

Saturday,  Augufl  2.  I have  been  for  feveral 
days  much  disordered  in  body.  In  my  illnefs  I 
had  hardly  power  to  pray,  or  to  do  any  thing.  O 
may  I prize  health  more,  and  make  full  ufe  of  it, 
when  the  Lord  fends  it.  Glory  be  to  God,  I 
had  no  fear  of  death,  and  no  anxious  care  for  mv 
children.  I only  wanted  more  power  to  praife 
God.  And  will  he  not  give  that  and  all  things  ? 
0 cleanfe  me  from,  my  fecret faults  ! And  let  no 
fin  ever  more  prevail  over  me  ! 

* Wednefday  6.  Blelfed  be  thy  name,  I do 
not  find  any  thing  within  to  clofe  with  tempta- 
tions. Yeflerday  anger  prefented  as  quick  as 
thought;  but  it  found  no  entrance.  Yet.{hame 
covered  me,  for  fear  anv  that  were  prefent 
might  difcern  the  appearance  of  it.  And  I beg- 
ged the  Lord  to  fhew  me,  if  there  was  any  evil 
root  left  ? As  far  as  1 know  myfelf,  I do  not  find 
there  is  : I do  firmly  believe,  he  hath  purified 
me  from  all  fin.  But  I am  big  with  the  defire 
of  living  nearer  God  : O how  dear  was  he  to  me 
this  night  ? Thou  art  altogether  lovely  : thou  art 
fairer  than  the  foils  of  men. 

Thurfday  14.  Glory  be  to  God,  there  has 
been  a cry  in  my  dear  mother’s  foul  all  this  day. 

Lord, 
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Lord,  increafe  it  ! Thou  haft  fether  fins  in  array 
before  her.  May  fhe  never  reft  till  fhe  refts  in 
thee ! 

Friday  22.  I went  three  or  four  miles  this 
evening  to  the  preaching:  My  mind  was  folemnlv 
flayed  on  God  ; but  I was  not  very  lively  : my 
hufband  being  talking  moll  of  the  way  about 
worldly  affairs.  O Lord,  direcl  him  in  all  his 
ways,  and  let  nothing  hurt  his  precious  foul. 

Saturday  go.  I have  been  much  difordered 
in  body  all  this  day  ; but,  glory  be  to  God,  have 
enjoyed  calmnefs  of  fpiiit.  Yet  I have  been 
grieved  to  fee  feme  of  my  family,  fo  bufy  about 
the  world,  and  fo  little  concerned  for  their  poor 
fouls,  but  trilling  away  their  precious  moments. 
Lord,  let  me  redeem  the  time  ! Let  me  never 
reft  in  any  thing  I have  attained  : but  ft  ill  prefs  on, 
till  I know  ail  that  love  of  God  that  paffeth  know- 
ledge ! 

Thurfday  September  4.  Bleffed  be  God  for 
the  comfort  I had  in  hearing  dear  Mr.  IV.  at 
Penryn.  I was  tempted  to  impatience,  both  in 
the  morning,  when  my  hufband  Hayed  long  be- 
fore he  fet  out  : and  at  noon,  when  I was  difap- 
pointed  of  being  in  Mr.  IV: s company.  But  I 
looked  up,  and  felt  nothing  hut  calmnefs  and 
quietnefs  of  fpirit. 

Tuefday  9.  I waked  between  four  and  five, 
with  praifes  in  my  mouth.  Glory  be  to  God,  I 
find  an  inlarged  heart,  to  run  the  ways  of  the 
Lord  with  great  delight.  His  love  is  fweeter  than 
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Tioney  to  my  tade,  and  my  will  is  fwallowed  up 
in  his. 

Sunday  14.  A cold  almod  difabled  me  from 
fpeaking,  which  gave  me  to  fee  the  great  bleffing 
of  fpeech.  Lord,  help  me  to  ufe  it  more  to  thy 
glory  i This  afternoon,  blelTed  be  God,  we  had 
the  happinefs  of  having  dear  Mr.  WTs  company. 
Lord  imprint  his  exhortations  deep  on  my  heart ! 
And  may  all  the  words  he  delivered  be  watered 
with  the  dew  of  thy  heavenly  grace  ! 

Tuefday  16.  Glory  be  to  God,  be  has  kept 
me  in  the  hour  of  llrong  temptation.  The  ene- 
my bears  me  a tyrannous  hatred,  and  ftirsup  my 
bofom  friends  againlt  me.  Lord,  thou  knoweft 
they  lay  to  my  charge  things  I know  not.  But 
thou  art  to  me  a place  of  broad  rivers.  And  ihefe 
light  aJJliQions  will  work  out  for  me  an  eternal 
weight  of  glory. 

Wednesday,  0£lober  x.  BlelTed  be  God,  he 
keeps  me  in  trials  from  thofe  who  are  nearelf  and 
deareft  to  me.  What  a powerful  energv  has 
love  ? It  keeps  my  foul  in  perfebf  peace,  while 
all  around  me  is  llorm  and  temped. 

Saturday  <;g.  I have  the  greated  rcafon  to 
blefs  God  of  any  creature  : for  he  give,  me  great 
hope,  that  my  dear  hulband  will  not  proceed  on 
his  intended  voyage.  He  Teems  at  length  to  fee 
the  ftrength  of  the  objections  again!!  it.  I wept 
over  him  lad  night,  and  reafoned  with  him  in 
much  love,  till  one  o’clock  in  the  morning.  And, 
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glory  be  to  God,  whatever  it  was  to  him,  it  was 
.a  bleffed  means  of  grace  to  me. 

Monday,  November  3.  At  night  I was  rnuch 
frighted  between  fleeping  and  waking,  I believe, 
by  the  enemy.  I was  afraid  I had  offended  my 
Lord,  by  not  going  to  church  yefterday  in  the 
afternoon.  I befought  the  Lord  to  pardon  me 
for  the  omiffion ; and  he  foon  fpoke  the  anfwer 
to  my  heart. 

Wednefday  5.  Glory  be  to  God  for  the  blef- 
fings  of  this  day,  and  for  giving  me  more  pati- 
ence and  more  watchfufnefs.  Indeed  I was 
tempted  to  anger  againff  my  hufband,  and  after- 
wards to  lightnefs.  But  help  was  at  hand.  O 
that  I may  be  more  thankful!  Lord,  may  thy 
pure  love  always  fill  my  foul : and  do  thou  water 
me  every  moment ! 

Monday  24.  I was  calm  and  ferene  all  this 
day,  and  had  power  to  reltrain  my  words.  But 
in  the  evening  I was  much  tempted,  when  one 
told  me,  Mr.  I'.lajon  defigned  to  make  me  leader 
of  a band  I found  it  hard  to  leave  my  fillers, 
and  harder  II ill  to  undertake  lo  important  a 
charge.  When  he  gave  me  the  paper  the  next 
day,  I was  clofely  exereifed.  And  when  I came 
to  the  band,  it  was  a great  mountain,  and  I was 
full  of  (hame  and  coni ufion.  But  when  I began 
to  fpeak,  I lound  a little  freedom,  and,  bleffed 
be  God,  be  helped  my  infirmity.  Afterwards  I 
found  the  fame  power  to  pray,  as  if  we  had  been 
together  fome  time.  Lord,  blefs  us  together, 
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and  let  me  be  always  little,  and  bafe,  and  vile  in 
my  own  eyes ! 

Friday  28.  Glory  be  to  God,  this  has  been  a 
bleffed  day.  My  foul  has  been  full  of  love  to  the 
people  of  God,  my  band  in  particular.  And  the 
Lord  gives  me  more  light  into  mvfelf,  more  free- 
dom from  wanderings  and  evil  reafonings,  and 
more  power  to  check  my  own  fpirit.  But  O ! 
the  mighty  void  I faw  in  my  fell'!  I never  faw 
it  fo  before.  Ibis  conftrained  me  to  wreftle 
-with  the  Lord.  And  he  did  not  fend  me  empty 
away. 

Monday,  December  1.  Glory  be  to  God,  the 
Sun  of  Righteoufnefs  fhone  on  my  foul  all  the  day 
long.  Whenever  Satan  was  nigh,  I looked  to 
him,  and  was  inftantly  faved.  He  gave  me  a 
clear  fight  of  the  work  of  my  ioul,  and  a brighter 
evidence  than  ever,  accompanied  with  the  pure 
flreams  of  his  love  pouring  down  into  my  heart. 

Friday  5.  Glory  ue  to  God,  I found  a tender 
confidence,  and  power  to  fet  the  Lord  always 
before  me.  And  I can  now  enjoy  mv  God  in 
my  bufinefs,  as  well  as  in  my  duty.  My  heart 
is  conffantly  flayed  upon  him,  and  I long  for 
more  of  that  living  principle  within.  O that 
thou  wouldll  fill  me  w ith  heaven,  with  love,  with 
God ! 

* Saturday’  6.  I find  my  foul  is,  as  a well  of 
water,  Ipringing  up  into  everlafting  life.  But  I 
third,  for  more.  Bleffed  be  God,  be  does  keep 
my  foul  in  perfect  peace,  and  in  the  mid  If  of  fire 
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snd  water,  give  me  patience,  with  an  hope  full 
of  immortality.  But  I feel  a great  forenefs  of 
fpirit,  for  thofe  of  my  family.  Lord,  give  them 
to  know  themfelves,  and  direfl:  them  in  all 
things!  Take  the  caufe  into  thine  hands,  and 
enable  me,  to  Hand  Hill,  and  fee  the  falvation  of 
God. 

Tuefday  12.  Glory  be  to  God,  I enjoy  peace 
and  power,  in  the  midft  of  multitudes  and  hurry 
of  bufinefs.  My  eye  is  flill  fingle  toward  the 
mark  of  my  high  calling,  and  my  one  defire,  to 
live  more  to  God. 

Friday  19.  It  was  a crofs  to  me  to  rife  in  the 
'morning,  but  I was  well  rewarded  for  taking  it 
up.  I was  very  lively  all  day;  but  in  the  after- 
noon was  fuddenly  tempted  to  lightnefs;  fo  were 
all  of  us  who  afterwards  met  in  band;  but  the 
temptation  foon  fled  away.  My  foul  is  alive  to 
God,  and  only  longs  to  fathom  more  of  the 
depths  of  humble  love. 

Monday  22.  My  foul’s  defire  this  day  has 
been,  to  fink  down  into  the  depth  of  humility. 
I fee  my  helpleffnefs,  and  feel  the  want  of  my 
Redeemer’s  merits  every  moment.  But  how 
often  does  my  own  will  prefent  itfelf!  Yet  it 
•prevails  nothing.  I want  to  be  always  as  clay  in 
the  hands  of  the  potter,  and  to  be  all  moulded 
into  love  ! As  far  as  I know,  I do  love  the  Lord 
with  all  my  heart.  But  I want  to  have  all  vain 
reafonings  deftroyed. 

Saturday,  January  3,  1767.  I was  greatly 
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blefled  to-night,  in  a weeping  Hate, and  mourneti 
before  the  Lord  for  the  Tins  of  others.  Vet  at 
fome  times,  quicknefs  prefented  itfelf,  but  only 
as  a flying  cloud.  I found  a great  reverence 
to-night,  while  I laid,  Our  Father.  May  this 
awful  fenfe  of  his  Majefty  reft  upon  me,  where- 
foever  I go  ! 

Thurfday  8.  I was  tempted  to  think  lightly 
of  my  hulband,  as  if  he  was  always  afking,  but 
not  watching.  I was  much  difordered  in 
body,  which  weighed  down  my  mind  when 
I waited  on  the  Lord  in  private.  But,  on 
reading  the  fecond  chapter  ol  Zcchariah,  my  foul 
revived  greatly  : and  I had  a lively  fenfe  of  his 
fpanng  mere}’ ; but  Hill  more,  in  talking  with  a 
dear  friend.  1 eould  then  fee,  what  a (inner  I 
had  been  in  times  pall,  in  wilhing  for  mv  own 
-will  ; and  could  blefs  the  Lord,  that  not  mv  will, 
hut  his,  had  taken  place.  O,  may  a due  fenfe  of 
the  love  and  mercies  of  God  be  ever  engraven  on 
my  heart  ! 

Tuelday  13.  Glory  be  to  God  for  fliewing 
me,  I had  done  amifs,  in  reproving  my  hulband 
bef  : e company,  and  for  giving  me  to  be  humbled 
on  the  accounr,  and  to  acknowledge  my  lault. 
And  blefled  be  God  for  the  Chi  i Ilian  convcratio  1 
we  have  had  together  this  evening,  wherein  we 
have  feen,  what  advantage  Satan  had  gained 
over  11s  in  time  paft.  We  had  power  to  fpeak  to 
one  another  with  all  freedom,  of  the  Hate  of  our 
fouls;  and  I trull  this  will  be  the  beginning  of 
happy  days  between  us. 
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Sunday  x8.  Bleffed  be  God,  I have  to-day 
■found  much  life  and  light  in  my  foul  at  church. 
And  I had  a folemn  time,  in  accompanying  the 
.relicks  of  filler  Harris  to  the  grave.  We  fulfilled 
our  promife,  in  Tinging  her  body  to  church,  as 
we  did  her  foul  to  glory.  I was  afterwards 
templed  both  to  lightnefs  and  to  impatience  ; but 
I blefs  God,  I remain  in  peace  and  love.  My  de- 
fire is,  to  know  myfelf  as  I am  known  of  God, 
and  to  live  no  longer  than  I live  to  him. 

* Friday  23.  Glory  be  to  God,  though  the 
enemy  rages,  I enjoy  a calm  peace  in  my  foul. 
But  this  evening  I found  little  power  to  pray.  I 
believe  it  was  owing  to  diforder  of  body.  Yef- 
terday  I kept  my  bed  all  clay.  I am  fill]  much 
indifpofed.  But  I was  much  delighted  with  the 
amiablenefs  of  Chrifl.  And  I faw  the  great  need 
we  have  of  him,  and  final!  have,  when  wte  Prand 
naked  before  God.  I faw  the  worth  of  Chrifl 
exceedingly,  and  loathed  myfelf  and  all  my  own 
performances  : yet  being  perfuaded,  that  neither 
life,  nor  death,  nor  things  prefent,  nor  things  to 
come,  fhould  ever  feparate  me  from  his  love. 

Tuefday,  February  3.  I have  been  confined 
to  my  bed  by  a fever,  from  Saturday  till  to-dav. 
I found  not  much  joy,  but  patience  and  peace, 
and  fweet  tranquility  of  mind  : efpecially  when 
filler  Pearce  prayed  with  me.  I found  a longing 
defire  to  fee  fome  of  my  other  fillers.  But,  when 
one  of  them  came,  I could  not  fpeak  to  her  at 
firll,  I was  fo  overcome  with  joy.  The  Lord 
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blelfed  us  in  the  afternoon  alfo,  when  Mr.  Storey 
prayed  with  us.  Glory  be  to  his  holy  name,  for 
chriftian  converfation  ; and  for  all  the  other  helps 
we  enjoy,  to  make  our  calling  and  eleftion  fure. 

Monday  23.  All  yefterday  and  to-day,  I have 
been  much  difordered  by  the  cholic.  At  fix 
this  evening  I bowed  before  God  in  prayer,  and 
gave  myfelf  up  to  him.  I then  refolved  to  try, 
whether  I could  not  go  to  the  preaching.  I 
went,  and  was  better  after  it  than  before.  While 
I was  in  ftrong  pain,  the  enemy  thruft  fore  at 
me  : But  I did  not  give  place  to  him  for  a mo- 
ment. BlefTed  be  God  for  a tender  confcience  ! 
I find,  if  ever  I fpeak  a word  unawares  ; if  it  is 
not  right,  I fee  it  immediately,  and  am  grieved 
that  I was  not  more  on  my  guard.  Lord,  help 
me  to  watch  and  pray  every  moment,  that  all  my 
words  may  be  to  edification  ! 

Monday,  March  2.  Blelfed  be  God,  for  the 
love  I have  felt  yefterday  and  to-day,  under  the 
preaching  of  Mr.  Haim.  O may  it  fink  deep  in 
my  heart,  and  fpring  up  into  eternal  life!  I 
find  Satan  is  continually  tempting;  but  he  has 
no  fuccefs.  I want  to  be  more  of  a child  like 
fpirit;  to  live  more  in  Chrift,  and  always  near 
to  God. 

Thurfday  5.  My  hufband  and  maid  both  be- 
ing Tick,  my  body  has  been  much  exercifed  this 
week.  But,  glory  be  to  God,  I have  enjoyed 
conftant  peace,  and  many  blefied  refrefhtngs. 

Nor 
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Nor  have  I found  one  anxious  thought  concern^ 
i'ngs  their  living  or  dying. 

Sunday  15.  God  was  pleafed  this  week  to 
afflift  my  body  with  ficknefs.  I moftly  kept  my 
bed.  Sometimes  I had  doubts.  Is  it  not,  be- 
caufe  I do  not  fpeak  more  to  my  poor  mother  ? 
Or  becaufe  I have  taken  too  much  upon  me,  in 
being;  leader  of  a band  ? But  thefe  doubts  did 
not  trouble  me  fo  much  as  the  clofe  refle&ions  I 
had  from  my  hufband.  Twice  I wept  concern- 
ing it;  but  then  I thought,  the  Jbrrow  cf  the 
zoorld  worketh  death,  I looked  to  the  Lord,  and 
he  delivered  me.  And  I faid  to  him,  Shall  I 
one  day  fee  thy  face,  without  a veil  between  ? 
And  (hall  I Hand  at  thy  right  hand,  in  the  great 
day  of  accounts  ? And  how  clear  an  afiurance 
of  it  did  he  give  me  ! I find  earned:  defires  to 
drink  deeper  of  his  Spirit,  that  I may  be  always 
the  fame,  all  of  a-piece  at  all  times  and  in  all 
places,  and  may  have  a folemn  awe  refiing  upon 
me,  in  bufinefs  and  company,  efpecially  among 
profeffors  of  religion. 

Thurfday  25.  I was  much  grieved  this  even- 
ing at  the  ftubbornnefs  of  my  child.  Lord,  blefs 
the  corredlion,  and  give  her  thy  grace,  whatever 
thou  with-holdeft  from  her  ! And  help  me  to  dif- 
charge  my  duty  toward  my  children,  in  this  and 
in  all  things. 

Thurfday,  April  2.  I faw  more  than  ever  the 
seGeflity  ©f  limply  following  my  blefled  Lord : 
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And  the  great  need  of  grace  rather  than  gifts  j ' 
although  gifts  alfo  are  great  bieflings.  Lord,  on 
whomfoever  they  are  bellowed,  may  they  beg 
thy  aid,  to  ufe  them  fmgly  to  thy  glorv.  I find  an 
encreafing  zeal  for  God  and  his  people.  I long 
to  live  more  to  Goa,  and  to  have  lefs  to  do  with 
the  world  ; and  am  fometimes  tempted  againfl 
my  hufband,  for  incumbring  himfelf  fo  much 
with  it.  Yet  I am  thankful  to  God  for  thefe  out- 
ward bieflings  : But  my  whole  aim  is,  to  be  more- 
devoted  to  God. 

Wednefday  8.  I want  to  have  every  thought 
brought  into  obedience  to  Chrift:  And  to  feel 
continually  the  awful  fenfe  of  the  prefence  of 
the  great  God!  I have  had  a thankful  and  a 
melting  heart,  to  think  what  blefTed-  helps  my 
children  have  in  tiieir  tender  years  ; ar.d  indeed, 
in  looking  back  on  my  own  life,  and  on  the 
blefTed  fhowers  of  grace,  which  God  has  poured 
upon  me,  from  time  to  time,  in  chriflian  con- 
verfation.  Lord,  give  -me  a thankful  heart,  and 
fulfil  in  me  all  the  good  pleafure  of  thy  will! 

Monday  20.  Glory  be  to  God,  that  I am  out 
of  hell,  and  that  I fiill  find,  God  is  a God  of 
love.  My  defire  is,  to  begin  now  ; to  live  this 
moment,  and  believe  for  the  next.  I have  been 
for  fome  time  confined  to  my  bed,  and  am  flill 
confined  to  my  room.  But  all  is  well,  while  I 
am  enabled,  in  every  bate,  to  be  content.  I 
have  had  a week  of  clofe  trials  and' temptations ; 
but  of  deep  confolations  likewife.  But  I fee  I 

am 


[ i/5 


] 

am  iTill  fhort  in  be'arino;  all  thincs,  and  in  dif- 
cerning  the  enemy’s  firft  approach.  Yet  glory 
be  to  thy  great  and  holy  name,  for  tvhat  I do 
enjoy.  O help  me  (o  prize  rhy  bleftings  more, 
and  to  believe  and  love  to  the  end! 

Sunday  2 6.  In  the  morning,  Lelore  I rofe, wan- 
dering thoughts  were  thrown  into  my  mind.  I 
begged  the  Lord  to  give  me  power  to  drive  them 
out ; and  he  heard  my  prayer.  He  gave  me 
likewife  a thankful  heart,  to  think  how  richly  he 
had  provided  for  me,  in  temporals  (while  fo 
many  were  in  prefting  want)  as  well  as  in  fpiri- 
tuals:  I could  not  help  weeping  before  the  Lord, 
and  alking,  “ Why  me,  or  mine  P Why  haft 
“ thou  given  me  this  compofure  of  mind,  more 
defirable  than  all  this  world  ? Lord,  give  me 
“ to  prefs  after  more  inward  folitude,  and  keep 
“ and  water  me  every  moment!” 

Sunday,  May  3.  Glory  be  to  thy  great  and 
holy  name,  for  all  thy  bleftings  and  mercies: 
But  above  all,  for  my  dear  Jefus  : I feel  the  va- 
lue of  his  blood  and  merits  more  than  ever.  I 
find  myfelf  all  weaknefs  and  helpleffnefs : his 
blood  is  all  my  plea.  Through  this  I enjoy  great 
peace  of  mind  ; although  much  indifpofed  in 
body.  But  I have  been  in  doubt  what  to  do.  I 
faid,  about  a year  before  I found  peace  with  God, 
that  I would  not  eat  any  more  flelh  fuppers,  ex- 
cept I was  with  child.  But,  as  my  prefent  dif- 
order  was  thought  to  require  it,  I eat  this  even- 
ing a little  of  a calf’s  foot.  Lord,  keep  me  from 
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/crapulous  fears  after  it:  Let  not  the  enemy- 
accufe  me  for  it.  Help  me  in  this,  and  all  things, 
to  extol  thy  love  and  guardian  care. 

Monday  25.  Glory  be  to  God  for  new  defires* 
to  ferve  him  : Lord,  encreafe.  them  every  mo- 
ment; and  enable  me  to  put  in  praflice  every 
defire,  and  every  refolution,  which  is  to  thy 
glory  ! Let  me  never  be  weary  of  well-doing; 
but  endure  to  the  end,  that  no  man  take  my 
crown ! 

Sunday,  June  14.  To-day  I was  at  the  houfe 
of  mourning,  at  filler  Pearct  s,  whofe  child  was 
near  death.  It  was  an  happy  time.  While  we 
read  the  experience  of  fome  departed  faints,  the 
Lord  Ihowered  down  his  love  upon  us.  After 
the  boy  died,  I thought,  Who  can  tell,  what  a 
blelfed  convoy  fur-rounded  us,  although  unfeen 
by  mortal  eyes  ? And  I had  llrong  faith,  that, 
through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  I fhould  one  day 
meet  the  faints  above.  I found  alfo  great  faith 
for  the  welfare  of  Zion,  and  hope  that  the  Lord 
would  foon  build  her  up.  In  my  late  indifpofi- 
tion,  I found  little  activity  and  little  power  to 
pray.  And  I found  the  enemy  taking  every  oc- 
cafion  to  tempt  me:  But  there  was  nothing  in 
me  to  fide  with  the  temptation.  Glory  be  to 
God  for  puce  love  ! Glory  be  to  Jefus  Chrifl* 
my  Lord!  O continue  to  reign  fupreme  Lord 
over  every  motion  of  my  foul ! 

Thurfday  25.  Blelfed  be  God,  1 enjoy  a 
K$ddy  peace,  and  evennefs  of  mind.  But  tllnefs 
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weighs  down  my  body  and  foul,  fo  that  I am  not 
aftive  in  the  fervice  either  of  God  or  man.  I 
found  my  own  fpirit  very  near  in  reproving: 
But  I looked  to  the  Lord,  and  was  faved.  And 
I was  kept  in  a great  meafure  from  reafoning. 
On  the  clofeft  examination,  I found  nothing  but 
Jove  in  my  heart.  But  I long  to  have  all  that 
mind  which  was  in  Chrift  Jefus  mv  Lord  ! 

Monday,  July  6.  At  night,  alter  I was  in 
bed,  I 'found  mv  mind  wander  after  diflant  things. 
I found  it  hard  to  fix  my  mind  on  the  Lord  only; 
but,  glory  to  him,,  the  fountain  is  itill  open.  I 
have  been  much  better  in  body  to-Oay,  and  ’nave 
been  able  to  pour  out  myr  foul  to  God,  more 
freely  than  tor  fome  time  path  Indeed  for  feme 
time  1 have  had  little  life  in  prayer  : But,  blcffed 
be  God,  he  even  then  gave  me  power,  which  I 
had  not,  when  I xould  rejoice  to  go  to  prayer, 
and  found  it  fweet  to  my  tafle.  He  only  knows, 
what  is  bell  for  us.  And  when  I was  tried  to- 
day, he  gave  me  a meek  and  quiet  fpirit.  But  I 
believe  I fpoke  afterward  more  than  was  necef- 
fary  ; yet,  bleffed  be  God,  without  condemna- 
tion. 

Saturday  t u At  a funeral,  I was  much  tempt* 
ed  to  look  at  thofe  who  were  Bill  in  their  fins, 
and  to  prefer  myfelf  before  them.  But  presently 
it  came.  Who  maJeth  thee  to  differ  ? For  a mo- 
ment I funk  alinoft  into  defpair.  But  I thought 
on  the  love  of  God,  and  received  comfort.  So 
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bufv  is  the  enemy,  firft  to  lift  us  up,  and  then  to 
call  us  down. 

Tuefday,  Auguft  4.  Glory  be  to  God,  in  the 
midlt  of  trials,  I was  as  calm  as  il  I was  out  of 
the  body.  In  the  evening,  while  I was  earned: 
in  private  prayer,  I felt  as  it  were  a dart  fhot 
through  me.  I darted  a little,  but  dill  kept  cal- 
ing  upon  God,  till  I was  more  than  conqueror. 

Saturday  8.  This  evening  I was  obliged  to 
fpeak  on  behalf  of  the  injured.  And  I thought 
it  my  duty  to  fpeak  ftiarph,  though  dill  in  love 
and  meeknefs.  I found  love  for  God  and  his 
caufe  condrained  me  fo  to  fpeak  : For  I hate 
every  thing  that  would  dilhonour  him. 

Sunday,  September  9.  I was  clofely  tried 
from  a near  quarter  : But  I was  kept  in  peace. 
I wept  to  m\fclf,  to  think  of  the  fore  bondage 
fin  had  brought  upon  them  who  are  under  the 
power  of  it.  It  gave  me  to  fee  the  uncertainty 
of  all  things  but  the  love  of  Chrid. 

Sunday  29.  I was  dilturbed  foon  after  micU 
night,  and  again  a little  belore  day.  I did  not 
wake  any  more,  til!  almod  fix.  I"  was  grieved 
to  be  dlfrppointed  of  the  preaching,  and  ret 
contented,  feeing  there  was  no  will  of  my  own 
in  the  omifiion  of  it.  All  this  day  I had  a fo- 
lemn  time.  My  foul  enjoyed  peace  and  tran- 
quillity, and  I found  it  good,  'o  leave  the  things 
of  time  behind,  and  to  wait  fimply  upon  God. 

Thurfday,  Ottober  1.  When  the  feleci  fc- 
ciety  met,  I was  much  tired,  and  very  heavy. 

But 
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But  die  Lord  was  pleated  to  blefs  others  in  a glo- 
tious  manner.  Immediately  it  was  fuggelted, 
“ This  is  falfe  fire  : or  why  am  not  / affetled  !” 
I begged  the  Lord,  to  anfwer  lor  himfelf.  And, 
before  we  parted,  I had  the  petition  I alked  of 
him,  and  was  refrelhed  both  in  foul  and  body. 

Saturday  3.  Being  much  difordered  in  body, 
I was  obliged  to  lie  down.  I dreamed  I was  ex- 
horting fome  people  of  note,  in  an  exceeding 
folemn  manner.  And  I was  fo  happy  in  God, 
that  I afterward  felt  the  good  effedl  of  it,  even- 
up  on  my  body.  Yet,  in  the  end,  methought  I was 
tempted  to  lightnefs.  See  how  Satan  befets  us 
fleeping  and  waking  1 

Tuefday  6.  I had  flrong  defires  to  be  filled 
with  God,  and  I find  faith  that  I fhall ; that  I 
shall  he  entirely  devoted  to  God,  and  that  every 
moment.  My  heart  is  more  enlarged  in  love  ia' 
all  mankind,  particularly  to  my  brethren;  and  I 
have  power  to  cover  their  faults  with  love,  and 
to  pray  for  them.  Bleffed  be  God,  that  ms- 
work  is  fpreading  among  us  : More  and  more 

are  brought  to  the  knowledge  of  God  : And 
many  are  going  from,  houfe  to  houfe,  to  call 
upon  God  and  tell  of  his  goodnefs.  It  is  no- 
wonder  therefore  that  Satan  rages : But  I trulL 
he  will  be  difappointed  of  his  hope.  The  Lord? 
make  us  faithful,  and  keep  us  every  moment? 
watching  unto  prayer ! 

Sunday  18.  Glory  be  to  God,  I find  thtr 
fraits  of  the  Spirit  encreafing;  particularly  by- 
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means  of  private  prayer.  Indeed  the  enemy 
thrufts  fore  at  me  therein,  driving  to  make  me 
afraid,  til!  I fometimes  cry  out,  “ Shall  I be 
“ afraid  to  thank  and  praife  my  God  ?”  He 
then  prefently  flies,  and  immediately  the  Lord 
fhowers  down  his  bleffings  upon  me. 

Though  I have  been  kept  by  ficknefs  from  the 
public  means,  this  Las  been  a fabbath  of  reft  to 
my  foul.  I had  a folemn,  peaceable  time  in 
reading,  and  a glorious  time  in  private  prayer, 
between  five  and  fix.  And  in  the  evening,  the 
Lord  poured  his  grace  on  my  heart,  as  the  dew 
upon  the  tender  herb.  I never  faw  fo  much  of 
his  grea'nefs  before.  Lord,  fill  me  with  this  aw- 
ful fenfe  of  thy  majefty,  and  let  me  be  kept 
every  moment  in  that  filent  heaven  of  love  ! 

Sunday,  November  i.  I have  kept  my  bed 
for  fome  days,  being  much  diforder'ed  in  body. 
But,  glory  be  to  God,  he  has  manv  times  refrefh- 
ed  my  foul  with  his  love  ; particularly,  when  I 
have  been  favoured  with  the  company  of  his 
dear  children.  When  they  called  upon  him  in 
prayer,  he  was  plcafed  to  hear,  and  anfwer  even 
while  they  were  calling.  In  general,  I have 
found  calm  compofure  of  fpiiit,  a deliverance 
from  my  own  will;  patience  and  refignation  to. 
the  will  of  God,  and  power  in  the  hour  of  temp- 
tation. But  I want  more  fhentjth  of  faith  and 
love  ; for  I find  the  enemy  is  always  watching. 
And  fome  times  becomes  very  near,  firiving  to 
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foW  the  evil  feed  again.  But,  glory  be  to  God,-, 
Ire  has  faved  me  yet,  though  fometimes  I have 
been  fcarcely  faved  : So  that  I fee  I muft  live- 
this  moment  to  God,  and  watch  and  look  to  my 
dear  Lord  every  moment. 

Monday  ?. . When  I waked,  my  hufband 
foon  began  talking  to  me  about  worldly  bufinefs. 
It  was  lawful,  but  I quickly  found  it  was  not  ex- 
pedient : .For  I had  not  fo  much  power  to  pray 
as  ufual.  But,  in  the  evening,  bleffed  be  God, 

I waited  upon  him  in  a fweet,  calm  peace,  at 
the  preaching.  Only  I found  a little  reafoning, 
“•  What  if  I ihould’fall  in  labour  ?”  But  it  was 
quickly  removed  : And  though  my  body  failed  a 
little,  yet  I was  freer  from  wandrings  than  I ever 
was  for  a long  time. . 

Thurfday  5.  The  Lord  does  Bill  blefs  me  and 
keep  me;  but  I come  fnort  of -what  I defire  to 
be.  In  the  morning  I find  firong  defires  to  be 
wholly  devoted  to  God  in  every  thing.  But  in 
the  evening,  I find  I have  Hill  come  fhort, 
though  without  condemnation  and  fear.  Bleffed 
be  God,  I am  kept  from  inordinate  forrow  for 
my  dear  friend’s  illnefs.-  Lord,  prepare  me  for 
the  fame  hour-  And,  if  it  be  thy  bleffed  will, 
rebuke  the  diforder,  and  raife  her  up,  for  the 
good  of  her  family,  and  of  thy  people. 

Sunday  Si  The  Lord  was  pleafed  to  call  her* 
to  himfelfi  The  day  before  fhe  feemed  much 
better-  But  in  the  evening  fhe  fell  worfe  again, 
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and  this  morning,  about  nine,  departed.  Whefl 
word  came  of  this,  I was  not  fhocked  at  firft; 
but  in  a while  I began  to  reafon  on  what  had 
pa(fed  between  us  the  evening  before.  She  then 
faid,  “ When  death  feemed  nigh  fome  nights 
“ fiftce,  the  enemy  thrufl  fore  at  me,  and  faid, 
“ This  will  be  thy  end:  But  I faid,  Not  without 
“ God’s  permiflion  : He  can  bring  me  down  to 
“ the  belly  of  hell,  and  bring  me  up  again,  as 
“ he  did  Jonah  out  of  the  whale's  belly.  But  it 
“ is  one  thing  to  talk  of  death,  and  another  to 
“ have  it  brought  home  to  us.”  Then  her  huf- 
band,  and  children,  and  friends  came  near,  and 
-farrow  feemed  to  overwhelm  her.  But  fhe  faid, 
“ God  is  able  to  blefs  and  keep  them,  without 
“ me,  if  he  is  pleafed  to  take  me.  And  if  he  is 
*■  pleafed  to  fpare  me,  I can  do  nothing  for  them, 
“ without  the  Lord.”  When  I reflefled  upon 
thefe  things,  not  watching  unto  prayer,  I was 
quickly  encompafled  with  a flood  of  temptations:. 
So  that  I never  remember  to  have  palled  fuch  a 
night,  fince  I knew  the  goodnefs  of  God.  I 
could  not  fleep  till  fix  in  the  morning.  But, 
glory  be  God,  I had  peace  at  the  bo'tom,  and 
continued  driving  with  all  mymight.  AboutMon- 
day  noon  I found  eafe,  and  at  five  in  the  even- 
ing, I could  wait  upon  the  Lord  without  diffrac- 
tion. On  Tuefday  I had  fuch  a fweet  and  re- 
ligned  will  as  I fcarce  ever  had  before.  I was. 
much  taken  up  with  the  bleflednefs  of  heaven, 

and 


C 183  ] 

and  had  no  doubt  but  I fhould  be  there  ; but  had 
no  will  of  my  own  to  die  or  live,  only  as  the 
Lordihould  pleafe,  and  not  one  reluftant  thought 
concerning  (he  leaving  of  my  friends  or  family. 
I lay  quite  pafiive  in  the  hands  of  my  dear  Lord. 
G may  he  ever  keep  me  fo  ! 

Mary  Pearce  was  a woman  of  good  fenfe, 
which,  mixed  with  grace,  was  exceeding  amia- 
ble. She  had  great  light  as  to  the  fpiritual  life1, 
could  fee  the  flate  of  our  fouls,  and  fet  them  be- 
fore us  as  clear  as  the  fun.  She  was  of  a fpirit  that 
fympathized  with  every  one,  both  in  their  tem- 
poral and  fpiritual  trials.  Indeed  her  own  life 
was  a life  of  trials ; which,  fhe  always  faid,  was 
beft  for  her,  and  no  more  than  was  needful  to 
keep  her  from  pride,  and ‘to  break  her  ffubborn 
will.  But  fhe  bore  all  her  trials  with  fweetnefs 
of  temper,  and  never  mentioned  them  but  to  a 
near  friend.  She  was  a dutiful  child,  a tender 
parent,  an  affectionate  wife,  and  a faithful  friend. 
May  I tread  in  her  fleps,  and  follow  the  example 
of  her  patience  to  the  end  ! 

Friday,  December  18.  lam  much-burthened  in 
body,  and  confined  by  reafon  of  my  burthen. 
Yet,  bleffed  be  God,  I have  patience  to  bear  it, 
and  tarry  his  leifure.  I have  been  much  tempt- 
ed to  an  angry  zeal,  againfl  fome  of  my  uncon- 
verted relations.  But  I faw  the  fnare,  and  was 
delivered.  Sometimes  it  is  a crofs  to  go  to  pri- 
vate prayer:  but  I ftill  have  peace  and  love.  In 
meeting  my  band,  I faw  and  felt  my  weaknefs’ 

very 
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very  much.  Yet  the  Lord  blefled  us,  while  we 
called  upon  him.  Lord,  blefs  me  in  the  ap- 
proaching hour  of  trial.  Blefs  what  is  formed  in 
me,  and,  if  it  live  in  this  world  ; may  it  be  de- 
voted to  thy  fervice.  Sanftify  her  ficknefs 
to  my  child,  that  is  now  under  thy  corre&ing 
hand.  Prepare  her  for  life  or  for  death  : and  may 
I,  and  all  my  dear  children  meet  at  thy  right- 
hand. 

Sunday  27.  I fee  more  and  more,  that  every 
thing  I receive,  is  for  the  fake  of  my  dear  Lord, 
and  that  I always  want  his  precious  blood,  to 
wafh  and  keep  me  clean.  Bleffed  be  his  name  for 
faith  in  him.  I find  his  light  difcovers  darknefs- 
more  and  more.  It  is  a great  thing  to  come 
empty  to  God.  Lord,  help  me  to  come  whol- 
ly out  of  myfelf,  to  come  to  thee,  as  at  firlt  I 
came,  and  to  return  to  thee  all  thou  givefl.  me. 
And  help  me  in  the  approaching  trial,  to  glorify 
thy  great  and  holy  name,  either  by  life,  or  by 
death.  To  me,  to  live  be  Chrilf,  and  to  die  be 
gain. 

Wednefday  30.  Though  I was  greatly  bur- 
ihened  in  body,  I enjoyed  much  peace  of  mind. 
But  I was  defirous,  that  thofe  who  had  fo  highly 
difhonoured  God  fhould  be  openly  expelled  from 
us.  Lord,  lay  thy  mighty  hand  upon  them,  and 
fink  them  into  deep  repentance,,  that  they  may 
cry  mightily  to  God,  that  he  may  enable  them 
to  return  to  him,  from  whom  they  have  fo  deep- 
ly revolted.  . 
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Friday,  January  l,  1768.  Glory  be  to  GocF 
for  his  unbounded  mercies  to  me,  in  the  year 
that  is  pad.  Thanks  be  to  God  and  the  Lamb,, 
that  he  has  given  me  to  fee  the  beginning  ofano- 
ther  year.  Whatever  time  I live,  may  I live 
more  to  his  glory,  than  ever  I have  done  hereto- 
fore ! 

Saturday  2..  This  day  has  been  a day  of  faith, 
and  peace,  and  love  : and  my  foul  has  been  much 
drawn  out  in  prayer.  Now  let  me  expeft  frefh 
trials,  after  fuch  a fhower  ofbleffings. 

Sunday  3.  Though  I am  fliil  confined  from 
the  outward  means,  which  are  highly  defirable, 
yet,  blededbe  God,  1 find  him  prefent  with  me, 
keeping  my  foul  in  perfefl;  peace.  But  I doubt  I 
fpoke  more  words  to-day  than  were  to  the  glory 
of  God.  O let  the  blood  of  thy  Son,  Jefus  Chrift,, 
dill  cleanfe  me  from  all  fin  !' 

Sunday  10,  Though  much  difordered  in  bo- 
dy, I enjoyed  much  peace  and  love  in  my  foul. 

I calmly  expeft  the  Lord  to  deliver  me  of  the 
fruit  of  my  womb.  But  I do  not  find  any  will, . 
hut  to  glorify  God ; either  by  life  or  by  death. 

Sunday  17.  Many  times  I have  not  power  to 
fpeak  : but,  blefied  be  God,  1 find  much  thank- 
fulnefs  for  all  his  mercies.  My  defires  are  dill 
ftrong  for  God  and  his  work,  and  I find  an  in- 
creafe  of  peace  and  patience.  In  meeting  my 
band,  and  in  family  prayer,  he  bleffed  us  in  an 
uncommon  manner.  But  the  more  bleffings  I 
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receive  from  him,  the  more  I fee  and  fee]  of  mv; 
own  weaknefs. 

* Saturday  23.  When  the  Lord  opens  my 
hand,  to  relieve  the  want  of  any  of  his  poor  crea- 
tures, I find  hill  there  is  need  to  cry  to  him,  that 
I may  give  him  ail  the  glory.  BlefTed  be  his 
name,  my  own  fpirit  is  dying  daily.  Yet  I fome- 
times  find  it  a crofs  to  go  to  private  prayer  ; but 
to  much  the  more  am  I bleft  therein.  And  the 
Lord  greatly  blefled  us  in  family  prayer,  when  I 
earneflly  called  upon  him,  to  come  and  deftroy 
inbred  fin  out  of  the  hearts  of  thofe  who  know 
his  pardoning  love. 

Sunday  I had  a longing'defire  to'  fpeak 
very  plainly  to  my  dear  mother.  But  I could 
not  ; I could  only  pray  with  her,  and  read 
to  her  fome  paffages  of  fcripture.  But,  blefled 
be  God,  he  has  anfwered  my  prayer,  with  regard 
to  my  family’s  keeping  the  Lord’s  day.  Lord, 
enable  them  always  to  keep  a fabbath  of  reft,  and 
to  find  reft  in  their  own  fouls  ! 

Sunday  31.  Glory,  and  thanks,  and  praife, 
be  to  God  and  the  Lamb,  for  his  unbounded 
love  to  fuch  an  helplefs  worm  ! BlefTed  be  his  holy 
name,  I enjoy  peace,  and  love  to  God  and  all 
mankind.  I have  no  defire  to  live,  unlefs  to  his 
glory:  but,  through  the  burden  and  pain  of  my 
body,  I cannot  put  my  defires  in  praftice  as  I 
would  : blefled  be  God,  that  he  takes  the  will 
for  the  deed.  Lord,  help  me  in  my  prefent  con- 
dition, to  glorify  thee  by  patience  : to  be  con- 
tent 
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tmt  to  fuffer  as  long  as  thy  goodnefs  pleafes,  ar.T 
to  wait  till  thy  good  time  is  come.  And  let  me 
regard  neither  pain,  nor  eafe,  but  as  it  brings  me 
nearer  to  my  dear  Lord. 

From  Tuefday  to  Friday  I was  quite  confined 
to  my  bed.  On  Tuefday,  I had  much  liberty  in 
meeting  my  band  : but  fmce  that  time,  I have 
had  little  power,  except  at  intervals.  On  Friday 
evening,  it  was  ftrongly  fuggefied  to  me,  “Thou 
wilt  fail,  when  thy  hour  of  trial  comes.”  I im- 
mediately told  my  hufband  : he  prayed  with  me, 
and  I found  liberty.  Yelterday  morning,  the 
fame  temptation  alTaulted  me  ftrongly : but  I 
fpoke  of  it  as  foon  as  it  came.  And  fince  that 
time,  blelfed  be  his  name,  I have  felt  it  no  more; 
Lord,  help  me!  Lord,  keep  me  every  moment  £ 
Keep  me  to  the  end,  for  my  dear  Lord’s  fake  i 
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A fhort  AC  COUNT  of 

ANN  JOHNSO  N, 

By  John  Johnson. 


i.  O H E was  born  at  Lambeth,  Oftober  17, 

^ 1717-  Her  mother  died  while  fhe  was 
young.  About  fixteen,  fbe  married  a feafaring 
man,  who  by  his  extravagance  expofed  her  to 
many  difficulties.  Often  in  failing  fiom  port  to 
port,  to  prevent,  if  poflible,  his  wafting  his  mo- 
ney when  he  came  from  fea,  (lie  was  in  great' 
danger,  and  then  made  many  refolutions ; but 
they  quickly  died  away. 

2.  On  February  14,  1747.  Her  hufband 
brought  her  to  Dublin.  But  fhe  was  ftill  the 
fame:  “ I do  not  remember,  faid  {he,  that  I had 
any  thought,  whether  I had  a foul  or  not,  till  I 
was  about  twenty  eight  years  old.”  At  that  time 
file  began  to  reflect  with  terror,  on  the  immorta- 
lity of  her  foul.  She  faw  and  felt,  that  hell  was 
her  juft  defert,  and  could  find  no  way  to  efcape 
it.  She  knew  fhe  was  under  the  wrath  of  God, 
but  knew  not  how  to  appeafe  it.  She  went  from 
church  to  church,  and  endeavoured  to  do  what- 
ever 
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.-ever  fhe  was  taught ; but  found  all  fhe  could 'do 
was  nothing.  Sometimes  indeed  her  convifti- 
ons  fubfided  for  a time;  but  returned  with  double 
violence.  The  cry  of  her  foul  continually  was, 
“ Lord  what  mull  I do  to  be  faved  ? Shew  me 
the  way  wherein  I fhould  go  !”  Thus  fhe  went 
on  for  feveral  years. 

3.  About  fourteen  years  ago  fhe  heard  Mr, 
Thomas  IVaifa  preach  in  the  New-room.  She 
faid,  “ He  made  my  foul  tremble  exceedingly.’3 

■ Her  fears  were  rather  increafed  than  leffened. 
But  the  eyes  of  her  uriderflanding  were  not  open- 
. ed,  with  regard  to  tire  true  method  of' falvation. 
Afterwards  fhe  heard  “ that  blefTed  man  of  God,” 
(as  fhe  juflly  called  him]  Paul  Greenwood.  She 
then  faw,  that  by  grace  ice  are  faved  through  faith, 
and  at  the  fame  time,  fin  received  a mortal 
wound.  She  determined,  nothing  fhould  pre- 
vent her  feeking  the  pearl  of  great  price,  that 
precious  faith.  She  had.  much  oppofition;  but 
nothing  flopped  her  foul  on  full  flretch  for  falva- 
tion. Such  was  her  defire  to  hear  the  word, 
that  frequently  when  fhe  was  locked  into  the 
room,  up  one  pair  of  flairs,  fhe  got  out  at  a win- 
dow. She  direfUy  joined  the  fociely,  and 
counted  all  things  lofs,  fo  fhe  might  win  ChrifL 

4.  It  was. not  long. before  it  pleafed  God  to  re- 
move the  oppofer  out  of  the  way.  She  now’ 
frequently  received  much  comfort:  but  that  did 
not  fatisfy.  No  tiling  could  give  her  lading  com- 
foit,  till  flic  knew  her  fins  were  blotted  out.  1 his 
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ihe  earneflly  fought  both  in  private  and  public. 
mifTing  no  oppoitunity  of  hearing  the  preaching. 
And  one  Sunday  morning,  as  Mr.  Deaves  was 
giving  out  an  hymn,  God  was  pleafcd  to  reveal 
his  Son  in  her,  and  to  enable  her  to  fay  with  a 
clear  confidence,  “ He  has  loved  me,  and  given 
himfelf  for  me.”  It  was  with  much  difficulty  that 
fhe  regained  from  crying  out,  and  exhorting  all 
to  praife  the  Lord.  She  now  delighted  to  run 
the  way  of  his  c-ommandments.  Her  heart  was 
enlarged.  Both  her  heart  and  hands,  were  open 
towards  thofe  that  leated  God,.andhad  her  power 
been  equal  to  her  will,  none  ofthemffiould  have 
wanted  any  thing.  For  fome  months  Hie  walked 
as  on  the  wings  of  the  wind. 

Jefus  all  the  day  long 
Was  her  joy  and  her  fong.: 

O that  all  his  falvation  may  fee  ! 

Fie  has  lov’d  me,  fhe  cried, 

He  hath  buffer'd  and  died 
To  redeem  fuch  a rebel  as  me  !” 

Though  her  outward  fiiuation  was  difjgreeable, 
being  furrounded  great  part  of  the  day,  with  thofe 
who  conflrained  her  to  fee  and  hear  what  her 
foul  abhorred  ; yet  his  grace  was  fufficient  for 
her,  and  fhe  remained  always  rejoicing,  and 
praifing  the  God  of  her  falvation. 

r).  After  fome  months,  it  was  fhewn  her,  that 
tire  -feeds  of  fin  were  not  j et  rooted  out  of  her 
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iljeart.  Yet  fhe  did  not  let  go  her  confidence. m 
God,  neither  lofe  the  power  over  her  befetting 
fin,  which  was.  anger.  Arid  it  was  her  principle, 
not  to  reft  an  hour,  without  a feeling  fenfe  of 
the  -love  of  God. 

6.  On  Ofiober  the  9th,  1760,  by  the  prcvi- 
. tience  of  God,  fhe  and  I were  married.  She 

■was  truly  an  helpmate  for  ten  years,  three  month?, 
and  two  days : during  which  time  we  could 
truly  fay,  there  never  was  an)'  thing  but  love 
and  tendernefs  toward  each  other.  There  never 
was,  that  I remember,  but  once,  any  appearance 
of  what  is  called  a quarrel.  And  in  a few  hours 
fhe  faw,  it  was  not  her  bufinefs,  to  interfere  with 
the  difciplirve  of  the  iociefy. 

7.  Although  there  was  the  moil  tender  affec- 
t-ion  between  us,  yet  fo  exceeding  great  was  her 
love  to  fouls,  and  her  defire  for  their  welfare, 
that  die  was  willing  at  all  times  for  me  to  go  to 
any  part  of  the  kingdom,  without  ever  laying, 
“ If  \ou  auji  go,  flay  a few  days  longer.1'  And 
if  I was  abfent  three  or  fix  months,  ray,  a whole 
year,  which  was  once  the  cafe,  fhe  never  com- 
plained. She  could  part  with  hufband,  cr  any 
thing,  to  glorify  him,  who  had  done  fo  much 
for  her.  The  lad  time  I fpoke  of  leaving  her, 
fire  was  ill.  My  friends  then -adviled  me,  not 
to  go.  I was  inclined  to  follow  their  advice,  as 
there  appeared  little  hope  of  her  recovery.  But 
fhe  infilled  on  mygo'ng  where  Providence  called, 
faying,  “ I never  have  hindered  you  yet.  And 
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ifl  fhould  do  it  now,  I believe  it  would  be  difi- 
pleafing  to  God.”  I went,  and  after  an  abfence 
of  three  months,  returned  juft  at  the  time,  when 
file  was  taken  with  that  laft  illnefs,  which  pre- 
vented her  going  out  any  more.  And  for  my 
coining  home  juft  .at  that  time,  file  praifed  God 
to  her  lateft  hour. 

8.  During  the  laft  ten  years  of  her  life,  floe  had 
many  and  great  confli&s.  The  fenfe  of  inbred 
fin,  and  of  her  having  fo  many  times  offended 
God,  after  fhe  had  known  his  love,  often  lay 
heavy  upon  her  mind,  and  pierced  her  with  deep 
forrow.  The  earneft  defire  of  her  foul  was,  to 
be  wholly  given  up  to  God.  But  fhe  was  tor- 
mented with  that  fear,  left  fhe  fhould  not  glorify 
God  in  life  and  in  death:  particularly,  left  by 
any  improper  behaviour  at  her  death,  fhe  fhould 
be  a reproach  to  thegofpel.  Likewifeanxious  care 
about  the  world,  fometimes  exceedingly  diftrefs- 
ed  her.  She  was  tempted  to  fear,  left  fhe 
fhould  live  to  be  a burden  to  the  fociety.  Or,  at 
leaft,  till  dhe  could  not  be  helpful  to  others,  as 
fhe  knew,  it  was  more  bleffed  to  give  than  to  re- 
ceive. But  thro’ the  mercy  of  God,  none  of  the 
things  which  file  had  feared  came  upon  her. 

9.  Above  two  years  ago,  the  diforder  which 
occafioned  her  death  began  to  be  violent.  Yet 
fhe  did  not  abate  her  diligence,  to  fupport  her- 
felf  and  family,  till  July  1769.  Her  pains  then 
fo  increafed,  that  file  had  no  eafe  night  or  day, 
only  when  fhe  flept,  which  was  feldom  more 
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than  an  hour  or  two.  But  notwithflanding  this, 
fhe  could  not  be  prevailed  upon  to  keep  her 
room  before  Chriftmas.  From  that  time  fhe  was 
in  exquifite  pain,  as  tho’  her  bowels  were  tearing 
afunder.  She  often  faid,  weanfome  nights  and 
days  are  appointed for  me.  Yet  in  the  fharpefi: 
pain,  fhe  never  charged  God  foolijhly , or  once 
faid,  he  dealt  hardly  with  her. 

10.  During  this  long  confinement,  fhe  felt  a 
keen  conviflion  of  her  paft  unfaitbfulnefs,  toge- 
ther with  a piercing  fenfe  of  inbred  fin.  And  on 
both  thefe  accounts,  fhe  was  often  crying  out  in 
deep  diflrefs,  God  be  merciful  to  me  a finner.  She 
fteddily  believed,  it  was  the  privilege  of  God’s 
people,  always  to  feel  the  clear  witnefs  of  his 
fpirit.  Accordingly  fhe  was  always,  either  re- 
joicing in  the  Lord,  or  deeply  diffreffed  for  want 
of  it.  Even  in  the  fevereft  pain,  fhe  was  not  fa- 
tisfied  with  patience, -unlefs  fine  hadjoyinthe 
Lord. 

n.  She  often  would  fay,  “ The  devil  tells  me, 
the  peace  I feel  is  only  fiupidily:  that  I have 
been  an  hypocrite  all  my  life,  and  never  was 
converted,  But  I can  with  confidence  anfwer, 
this  is  falfe.  I never  defired  to  deceive  either 
myfelf  or  others.  I know  the  Lord  did  awaken 
my  foul,  and  convert  me  to  himfelf.  And  I can- 
not accufe  myfelf  of  lukewarmnefs  in  my  duty 
fince.  I have  feldom  wilfully  miffed  my  clafs,  or 
band,  or  a fermon.  Yet  the  manner  in  which  I 
often  performed  thofe  duties,  caufes  my  foul  to 
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tremble.  My  body  was  pr'efent  : but  often,'  toe 
often  my  mind  was  engaged  in  my  bufinefs. 
Herein  I mud  plead  guilty  before  God,  and  be 
might  juftly  have  caft  me  out  of  his  prefence. 

12.  All  this  time  the  hand  of  the  Lord  was  un- 
derneath her,  and  did  not  fuffer  her1  to  fink  in 
the  deep  waters.  Yetfhe  often  complained,  “ I 
cannot  rejoice  in  pain,  whereas  St.  Paul  fays. 
Rejoice  in  tribulation  : and  that  bappy  foul,  Nancy 
Rovers  faid,  “ Every  pain  is  a fpring  to  my  foul, 
to  lift  me  up  to  heaven.”  I told  her,  “ When 
you,  like  Nancy,  aie  near  your  end,  you  may 
triumph  over  pain  alfo.  But  fhould  it  be  other- 
wife,  your  eternal  date  does  not  depend  on  that.’* 
She  cried  out,  “ Nay,  but  what  the  fcriptures 
declare,  and  what  others  have  experienced,  is 
for  me.”  She  did  not  fear  being  caft  into  hell: 
yet  her  diftrefs,  at  times,  was  exceeding  great. 
She  was  vehemently  athirft  for  full  falvaion, 
and  often  broke  out  into  deep  lamentation.  “ I 
am  unlike  the  Lord  ! When  fhall  I awake  up 
after  his  full  likenefs  !”  Sometimes  (he  feerned 
juft  ready  to  lay  hold  on  the  hope  fet  before  her. 
But  flie  was  checked  bv  a fenfe  of  her  unprofita- 
blenefs  in  the  ways  of  God  : and  would  often 
break  out,  “ True  Lord,  true  ! I am  unprofita- 
ble indeed.'’ 

13.  At  fame  times  fhe  was  afraid,  left  fire 
fhould  live  to  expend  all  fhe  had,  and  leave  me 
in  diftrefs.  But  about  a month  before  her  death, 
thefe  fears  vanifhed  away,  and  fhe  was  quite  refigr,- 
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ed  to  the  will  of  God,  leaving  it  wholly  to  him 
to  do  what  feemed  him  good,  with  her  and  all 
that  fhe  had.  From  this  time  fhe  had  no  other 
care  than  that  which  related  to  her  foul.  She  was 
now  releafed  from  her  fevere  pains,  and  her  foul 
felt  a folemn  peace;  tho’  die  was  dill  frequently 
tempted  to  fear,  led  fhe  diould  deceive  herfelf. 

14.  Near  three  weeks  after,  I was  reading  in 
the  dfteenth  volume  of  the  Chridian  Library, 
that  feftion  in  Ifaac  AmbroJes  looking  unto  Je- 
fus,  “ Defiring  Jefus  with  refpeft  to  his  death.” 
The  Lord  now  turned  his  hand  upon  her,  and 
caufed  her  to  feel  his  power.  Her  body  feemed 
to  be  forgotten  ; while  her  fpirit  rejoiced  in  God 
her  Saviour,  crying  out,  “ O the  goodnefs  of 
God,  which  direffed  that  paflage  to  be  read  this 
jiight!”  Then  fhe  began  to  dug 

Thou  fhepherd  of  Ifrael  and  mine, 

Thejoy  and  defire  of  my  heart ! 

For  clofer  communion  I pine; 

I long  to  refide  where  thou  art. 

The  padure  I languilh  to  find, 

Where  all  who  their  fhepherd  obey, 

Are  fed,  on  thy  bofom  reclin’d, 

Are  fcreen’d  from  the  heat  of  the  day.” 

Horn  this  time  fhe  did  rejoice  evermore  ; and  yet 
longed  to  triumph  more.  Her  ambitious  foul 
could  not  red,  till  wholly  fwallowed  up  in  God. 

15.  January  7.  She  defiled  to  be  taken  out 
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of  bed.  As  foon  as  her  cloaths  were  on,  fhe  ex« 
pefled  to  have  gone  to  relh  But  God  was  pleaf- 
ed  to  keep  her  a little  longer  in  the  body,  for  the 
comfort  of  her  furviving  Iriends.  As  foon  as  fhe 
was  a little  revived,  I afked,  “ If  fhe  could  flay 
her  foul  upon  the  Lord  ? She  faid,  “ Yes.  l ean, 
tho’  I have  not  always  that  full  affurance  of  faith.” 
But  the  next  morning,  God  fulfilled  the  defire  of 
her  heart,  and  filled  her  with  faith  and  love. 
About  ten  fhe  (eemed  juft  expiring  : but  fhe  foon 
revived.  I faid,  “ My  dear,  can  you  rely  on 
the  Lord?”  She  anfwered  with  triumph,  “ I 
can;  yes,  I can.  All  is  plain  before  me.  There 
is  nothing  now  in  the  way.  O the  precious  blood 
of  God  ! O the  precious  blood  of  Gad  ! That  pre- 
cious blood  cleanfeth  from  all  fin  and  from  all 
flains.”  I afked,  “ Has  that  blood  cleanfed^ea 
from  all  flains?”  She  faid,  “ Yes,  yes.  It  has 
walked  me,  and  it  will  ff ill  wafh  me.”  I faid, 
“ For  forrow  you  fhall  foon  have  joy.”  She  faid, 

“ Sorrow!  I have  had  no  forrow.  When  I think 
of  what  my  Lord  fuffered  for  me,  mine  is  noth- 
ing.” Indeed  the  exceeding  happinefs  fhe  now 
enjoyed,  made  her  forget  all  her  former  pains. 
She  faid,  “ I fhall  he  like  him!  I cannot  tell 
what  that  is  : but  I fhall  be  like  him.”  1 he.con- 
vulfions  then  followed  each  other  with  little  re- 
fpite;  but  in  the  intervals,  fhe  was  flill  praifmg 
God. 

16.  Wednefday'  9.  In  the  morning  fhe  was 
in  great  agonies,  but  faid,  “ Lord,  thou  dofl  all 
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-things  well  ! Now  I have  nothing  to  do  but  to 
praife  : every  breath  {hall  be  praife.  1 have  juft 
conquered  death.  O Jefus,  thou  did  ft  bring  me 
into  the  world,  and  haft  preferved  me  in  the 
world,  and  haft  brought  me  thro’  the  world  ! I 
faid,  “ Fie  has  brought  you  fafe  to  Jordan's 
bank.”  She  faid,  “ O yes,  he  has,  O that  I 
may  go  full  fail  into  port ! I have  a blefted  pilot.” 
This  day  many  perfons  came  to  fee  her.  One 
faid,  “ Blefted  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the 
Lord  !”  She  replied,  “ So  faith  the  Spirit  : for 
they  reft  from  their  labours.”  A convulfion  fol- 
lowed, after  which  fhe  was  light-headed  : unlels 
any  one  fpoke  to  her  of  the  Lord  Jefus.  Then 
for  a time,  her  reafon  returned.  She  did  not 
fleep  the  whole  night,  and  her  breath  was  almoft 
gone:  yet  fire  faid,  “ I do  not  feel  much  pain.” 
Thurfday  to.  Early  in  the  morning  fire  was 
again  compofed,  and  faid,  “ I fhall  foon  be  with 
him.  I (hall  drink  of  the  river  that  makes  glad 
the  city  of  God.  He  has  brought  me  out  the 
white  linen  and  put  it  upon  me.  I fee  Jefus  ! I 
fee  Jefus  ! He  is  worth  more  than  all  I have  be- 
low.” This  day  fire  often  dozed  ; but  as  foon  as 
awake,  faid,  “ O precious  Jefus  !”  Thus  fhe 
fpent  the  day,  and  moll  part  of  the  night,  fay- 
ing, “ I have  often  been  weary  of  fpeaking  of 
him  : but  now  I can  fpeak  of  him  for  ever.” 

17.  Friday  11.  She  knew  all  that  came  to  fee 
her,  and  fpoke  to  feveral  of  them.  About  ten 
her  daughter  alked  her  bleffing.  She  killed  her, 
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and  faid,  “ The  Lord  blefs  you  and  give  you 
grace  to  be  dutiful.”  Soon  after  one  came,  that 
was  very  dear  to  her.  She  would  have  fpoke  to 
her  ; but  at  firft  was  not  able.  But  after  a fhort 
time  fhe  faid,  “ Her  voice  has  been  pleafant  to 
me.  Farewell.  I fhall  fcon  be  in  heaven 
Tirefe  were  the  laft  words  I could  underhand; 
but  fhe  was  fenfible  to  the  lafh  About  twenty 
minutes  before  one,  fhe  fell  afieep. 

“ Thus  may  we  all  our  parting  breath 
Into  the  Saviour’s  hands  relign  ! 

O Jefus  let  me  die  her  death, 

And  let  her  latter  end  be  mine  !~' 
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A fhort  ACCOUNT  of 

ANN  ROGERS. 

By  John  Johnson.. 


Saturday,  Aprils,  1769. 

I Went  to  fee  Ann  Rogers,  a young  woman  who 
had  been  for  feveral  years  a member  of  the 
fociety  in  Dublin.  d wo  or  three  years  ago  fire 
believed  God  had  faved  her  from  all  fin,  and 
ever  fince  behaved  in  the  mod  exemplary  man- 
ner. “ My  body,  file  faid,  is  exceeding  weak : 
but  Chrift  is  precious  to  my  foul,  and  has  not 
fuffered  me  in  all  my  weaknefs  and  pain  to  feel 
one  murmuring  thought.” 

I enquired,  how  the  work  of  God  began  in 
her  foul  ? She  faid,  “ May  was  fix  years  I came 
to  live  with  Mrs.  Riggs,  where  Mary  Feris  lived; 
at  which  time  I had  no  notion  of  real,  heart  reli- 
gion. But  her  behaviour  ftruck  me,  and  not 
long  after,  I went  with  her  on  Sunday  morning 
I 4 to 
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to  the  New- Room.  From  that  time  I faw  myfelf 
a vile,  helplefs  firmer,  of  which  I was  convinced 
more  and  more  ; yet  with  flrong  hope,  expect- 
ing deliverance  under  every  fermon  I heard,  and 
in  every  meeting  for  prayer.  But  in  about  two 
months  my  hope  grew  weak,  and  I concluded 
God  did  not  hear  my  prayers.  Then  deep  bor- 
row feized  my  heart,  till  one  night  going  to  bed, 
I cried  earneflly  for  mercy,  and  begged  that  if 
there  were  any  for  me,  I might  wake  time 
enough  to  attend  the  morning  preaching.  I 
awoke  at  the  time.  In  that  moment  I was  ena- 
bled  to  believe,  that  God  loved  me.  I rejoiced 
unspeakably;  I was  happy  in  his  love,  and  have 
never  fince  doubted  of  his  favour. 

“ This  joy  continued  for  fome  months,  but 
with  an  earneft  hope  of  feeing  greater  things 
than  thefe  : thofe  words  being  frequently  in  my 
mouth,  and  almolt  continually  in  my  mind, 

Wreflling  I will  not  let  thee  go. 

Till  I thy  name,  thy  nature  know ! 

And  one  dav  as  I was  fitting  in  mv  room,  the 
■power  of  God  came  mightily  upon  me,  and  thofe 
words  were  applied  to  my  heart,  in  a manner  I 
cannot  express.  Thou  art  all  fair,  my  lore:  there 
is  no  fpot  in  thee.  It  is  impoflible  to  tell  how  my 
foul  was  filled  with  love:  finely  it  was  angel’s 
food  ! I was  called  down  to  dinner,  but  could 
eat  nothing  : On  this  one  faid,  “ Nancy , have 

you 


[ 201  ] 

you  got  the  fccond  hlejjing  P”  I did  not  know  how 
to  anfwer  to  this,  or  what  name  to  call  it  by.  But 
I faid,  I never  was  fo  happy  in  all  my  li : e : I am 
quite  filled  with  love.  And  from  that  time  I 
have  continued,  except  fome  weeks  in  the  begin- 
ning of  lari;  year,  (when  I was  hurt  by  difputing 
about  a third  perfon)  rejoicing  evermore , praying 
without  ceajing,  and  in  every  thing  giving  thanks. 
My  particular  prayer  was,  that  God  would  give 
me  all  the  grace  which  he  had  promifed  in  his 
word.” 

From  the  time  that  this  diforder  began,  it  was 
her  confiant  prayer,  “ Lord,  if  I recover,  let  it 
be  to  thy  glory  ; if  not,  thy  will  be  done!  Only 
do  not  take  me  hence,  till  thou  hall;  finilhed  thy 
work  in  my  foul.”  This,  fire  added,  “ is  my 
whole  defire.  And  I mull  bear  this  tellimony, 
the  Lord  Jefus  hath  always,  on  his  part,  been 
faithful  and  gracious  to  me.  And  though,  on  my 
part,  I have  been  much  wanting,  yet  he  hath 
borne  with  me  and  mightily  blefled  my  foul.” 

Her  mother  told  me,  “ Yefterday  I thought 
fhe  was  expiring  ; fhe  did  not  appear  like  herfelf ; 
till  fhe  broke  out,  “ The  goodnefs  of  God  has 
been  fo  manifefied  to  my  foul,  that  I could  not 
fpeak.  Thofe  words  were  fpoke  to  my  heart,  I 
have  loved  thee  with  an  everlajling  love.  And, 

- Thou Jhall  he  mine , in  that  day,  when  I make  up 
my  jewels.  O ! I have  fweet  foretaftes  of  heaven  f 
1 would  gladly  go  to  him  my  foul  loves.” 

Sunday  9.  I faw  her  again.  She  was  then  fo 
I 5 weak, 
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weak,  fhe  could  hardly  fpeak  to  be  heard.  But 
after  I had  fpoke  a few  words  of  the  love  of  Je- 
fus,  (he  found  flrength  and  faid,  “ The  firft  Sun- 
day in  February  lait,  at  the  facrament,  I did  in- 
deed eat  his  flefh  and  drink  his  blood.  The  glory 
of  the  Lord  Ihone  into  my  foul,  and  I felt  fo 
much  of  his  Jove,  it  was  almoft  more  than  my 
feeble  body  could  bear  : it  was  a real  foretafle  of 
heaven/’  She  faid,  “ Three  nights  ago  I was  in 
exquifite  pain,  fuch  as  I never  felt  before  : but 
every  pain  was  a fpring  to  my  foul,  to  lift  me  up 
to  heaven.  I could  thank  him  for  all.  and  me- 
thought  I would  not  recover  for  the  whole  world. 
Indeed  the  love  of  Jefus  fo  ravifhes  my  foul  that 
I would  not  have  on  pain  lels  than  he  pleafes.” 
Then  correfting  herfelf  fhe  faid,  “ Pain  ! It  can- 
not be  called  pain  : his  prefence  makes  it  heaven 
to  me  !”  One  laid,  “ He  has  brought  you  through 
the  wndernefs,  within  fight  of  the  good  land.” 
She  faid,  O yes  ! O yes  ! He  has;  and  he  will 
be  with  me  through  the  valley  ; this  I cannot 
doubt.”  I then  took  my  leave  and  faw  her  no 
more.  What  follows,  I had  from  thefe  that  at- 
tended her. 

She  exhorted  all  that  came,  particularly  thofe 
that  lax  up  with  her,  to  redeem  the  time.  To 
one  fire  faid,  “ O Sally,  turn  to  God  with  your 
■whole  heart : vou  have  but  little  time  and  to 
them  all,  “ Make  hafle  ! Get  ready  ! \cuhave 
no  time  to  fpare.” 

Afterward  Satan  was  permitted  to  thruft  fore  at 

her. 


[ 203  ] 

her.  Waking  out  of  fleep,  die  began  to  reproach, 
herfelf,  for  deeping,  faying,  “ If  I bad  not  dept, 
it  would  not  have  been  thus  with  me.  I cannot 
doubt  of  the  favour  of  my  Lord  : neither  can  I 
fear  his  cading  me  into  hell.  But  I am  tempted 
to  think,  I lhall  have  fore'  diftrefs  at  the  hour  of 
death.”  This  laded  fome  hours  ; but  in  the  even- 
ing die  faid,  “ Chrid  is  come,  and  Satan  is 
gone.”  Nor  was  he  buffered  to  trouble  her  any 
more.  All  that  followed  was  peace  and  love. 

Yet  fhe  was  exceedingly  concerned  for  her  mo- 
ther, led  fhe  fhould  not  freely  give  her  up  to 
God.  Her  mother  was  afked,  Whether  die 
could  or  no  ? She  anfwered,  “ Since  it  is  the  will 
of  God  to  take  her,  I do  give  her  up  freely.” 
And  this  reply  gave  her  entire  fatisfabtion. 

The  day  before  fhe  died,  the  thought  of  being 
for  ever  with  the  Lord,  was  tranfporting  to  her 
foul.  But  fhe  faid  to  her  mother,  “ I charge 
you  when  I am  dead,  let  none  of  the  wicked 
come  into  the  room.  Let  it  be  filled  with  thofe 
that  fear  God ; and  while  they  are  finging  the 
praifes  of  God  below,  I lhall  be  finging  them 
above.” 

About  three  in  the  morning  fhe  faid  earneftly, 
“ O precious  Chrid  ! O precious  Chrid  Thefe 
were  her  lad  words:  but  die  dill  exyreffed  her 
happinefs,  fometimes  by  lifting  Her  eves  >u wards 
heaven,  and  fometimes  by  looking  pleafantly  on 
thofe  about-  her,  till  her  fight  failed,  and  her 
fpirit  went  up  to  God. 

Some  years  before  fhe -died,  fhe  now  and  en 
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wrote  down  a little  of  her  experience.  I believe 
thefe  accounts,  imperfeft  as  they  are,  will  be  ac- 
ceptable to  the  pious  reader. 

“ April  10,  1 764.  The  Lord  has  blefled  me 
in  a wonderful  manner.  Glory  and  praife  to  his 
great  name  ! O that  thy  praife  may  dwell  on  my 
heart!  O my  Lord,  enable  the  unworthieft  of 
thy  fervants,  to  give  thee  thanks  for  thy  unfpeak- 
able  love!  O that  I could  invite  all  to  tafte  and 
fee  how  good  thou  art,  how  full  of  truth  and 
grace  ! O thou  unexhaufted  fountain  of  love,  ena- 
ble me  every  moment  to  caft  myfelf  upon  thee, 
and  to  receive  out  of  thy fulnejs  grace  for  grace. 

I continued  thus  for  five  days,  vet  with  many 
wanderings  from  my  God : but  I had  this  cry  in 
ray  heart.  Dear  Lord,  deliver  me  from  a heart  fo 
prone  to  wander  from  thee  ! 

Tuefdav,  May  22.  As  I was  at  my  work, 
thc-fe  words  came  to  my  heart  with  power,  I will 
take  away  the  heart  of  Jlone,  and  will  give  thee 
an  heart  of ftejh.  I was  loll  in  wonder,  yet  found 
unbelief  till  thofe  words  were  fpoke  to  my  heart, 
Ye  are  clean  through  the  word  I have  fpohen.  I 
found  a change  in  m)fell  from  that  moment,  and 
could  fay,  I love  thee  with  every  faculty  of  my 
foul.  Truly  I can  fay,  that  God  is  love!  And 
that  he  delights  to  do  his  needy  creatures  good. 

September  14,  i 6g.  I had  a greater  defire 
than  ulual  to  retire  ftom  the  world  : yea  even 
from  the  converfe  of  the  holieft  Chriflians,  to 
wan  upon  God  alone.  I wanted  to  have  a clofer 
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acquaintance  with  the  blefled  Jefus.  Happy  he 
that  can  go  to  God  at  any  time,  praying  to  him. 
with  faith  and  fervency.  My  God,  all  my  foul 
cries  aloud  for  more  of  thy  light  and  love  1 O my 
Lord,  manifeft  thyfelf  in  me  more  fully ! None 
living  has  greater  caufe  to  love  and  ferve  thee. 

Sunday  15.  The  fermon  at  church  caufed 
Lome  heavinefs  ; but  I was  refrefhed  at  the  Lord’s 
table.  O Jefus,  affift  me  to  look  through  every 
means,  to  thee,  the  fountain  oi  life  and  love  ! 

Monday  16.  The  fermon  was  as  marrow  and 
fatnefs  to  my  foul.  I did  truly  wait  upon  God. 
I have  been  happy  this  whole  day  : Jefus  has  been 
precious  to  me.  I found  him  in  every  means  of 
grace : he  is  near  me  in  every  time  of  need.  I 
fee  much  of  my  helplefluefs  and  weaknefs. 

Every  moment,  Lord,  I want 
The  merit  of  thy  death. 

Tuefday  17.  I have  found  this  day,  moft  com- 
fortable communion  with  Jefus,  and  free  accefs 
to  the  throne  of  grace.  Yet  I have  been  great- 
ly tempted  : but  the  Lord  flood  by  me,  and  made 
a way  for  me  to  efcape.  I want  to  be  all  attention 
to  his  voice,  and  to  be  more  dead  to  the  things  of 
time  and  fenfe  : let  me  have  no  will,  O Jefus,, 
but  thine  ! Let  thy  will  be  done  in  me  and  by 
me  ! 

Wed'nefday  18.  This  morning  I was  fo  flu- 
pid  I could  hardly  pray  : but  thou  art  not  extreme 

to- 
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to  mark  what  is  amifs,  All  the  day  I was  much 
hurried  inbufinefs,  and  could  not  attend  the  pub- 
lic means  of  grace.  But  in  the  evening  he  made 
up  the  want,  giving  me  free  accefs  to  him  in 
prayer  : and  therein  he  gracioufly  refrefhed  my 
poor  drooping  foul.  O my  God,  let  the  fire  of 
thy  love  burn  up  whatever  is  not  agreeable  to 
thee.  And  letfuch  a fenfe  of  thy  free,  unmerit- 
ed love  reft  on  me,  as  may  keep  me  ever  low  at 
thy  bleeding  feet ! 

Thurfday  19.  This  whole  day,  though  much 
employed  in  my  bufinefs,  the  Lord  flood  by  me, 
and  enabled  me  to  look  to  him.  In  the  evening 
he  made  a way  for  me  to  hear  his  word,  and  I 
found  it  good  to  wait  upon  him.  He  does  fulfil 
his  word,  They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord,  Jhall  re- 
new their  Jlrength.  They  Jhall  run  and  not  be 
weary  ; Jhall  walk  and  not  Jaint. 

I daily  fee  my  unprofitablenefs.  My  fhort- 
comings  are  many  ; yet  he  freely  pardons : I fee 
that  my  ftrength  is  perfeft  weaknefs  ; that  if  Je- 
fus  left  me  a moment,  I fhould  fall.  And  we  can- 
not be  any  otherwife  fayed,  than  by  a conftant 
looking  to  him..  O Jefus  keep  mv  eye  fixed  on 
thee,  till  I am  looked  into  all  thy  lovely  likenefs. 

Friday  20.  I found  much  of  the  goodnefs  of 
the  Lord.  I want  to  love  him  more,  that  I may 
ferve  him  better.  I do  not  love  or  praife  him  as 
I/would  : but  he  does  not  defpife  the  day  of /mall 
things 
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1 find  he  vifits  me  with  his  love  in  a particular 
manner,  before  any  particular  trial.  A trial  I met 
with  this  evening  caufed  heavinefs  for  a time  : 
but  I was  comforted  under  the  ferrnon.  How 
numberlefs  are  thy  thoughts  of  love  to  my  foul.' 
They  are  more  than  the  fands  on  the  fea  fhore. 

Saturday  21.  I found  my  mind  frequently* 
wandering.  O thou  friend  of  finners, 

Settle  and  fix  my  wav’ring  foul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love! 

1 was  varioufly  tempted,  and  I reafoned  with  the* 
temptation,  which  increafed  it  more  and  more, 
till  Jefus  fhewed  me,  it  was  from  an  enemy,  and- 
gracioufiy  delivered  me.  O teach  me  wifdom  to 
know  his  devices,  and  pardon  my  unfaithful- 
nefs ! Strengthen  my  faith,  confirm  my  hope, 
and  perfeft  me  in  love. 

Sunday  12.  This  has-been  a fabbathof  reft  to 
my  foul.  Glory  be  to  thy  gieat  and  glorious 
name,  O thou  fountain  of  love  ! What  fhall  I do 
to  praife  thee  for  thy  free  grace  to  the  moft  un- 
faithful of  thy  children  ? O what  caufe  have  I to 
efteem  thy  word?  It  is  Jweeter  than- honey  or  the 
honey-comb-.  I am  athirft-  for  all  that  Chrift  has 
purchafed  for  me.  I long  for  more  of  his  meek 
and  lowly  mind  ! The  mind  that  beareth  all 
things : O that  every  thought  may  continually 
rife  to  thee ! 


Monday 
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'Monday  23.  This  has  been  an  happy  day  to 
me,  the  molt  unworthy  of  thy  children.  I have 
had  a conliant  fenfe  of  the  prefence  of  my  Belov- 
ed,  comforting  and  refrelhing  my  foul.  Ifat 
under  his  Jhadozu  with  great  delight , and  his  fruit 
was  fweet  to  my  tajle.  Yet  I fee  that  my  wants 
are  many,  and  that  there  are  heights  and  depths 
to  be  attained  here.  I am  truly  alhamed  before 
God  of  my  own  unprofitablenefs.  Yet  he  graci- 
oufly  paiTes  by  all  ray  follies,  without  even  up- 
braiding me.  Yea,  he  applies  with  powder  that 
comfortable  promife,  I will  betroth  thee  unto  me 
in  righteoujnefs,  and  in  judgment,  and  in  loving- 
kind  nefs,  and  jaithfulnefs  ; and  thou  fnalt  know  the 
Lord.  I know  thee  ; but  I long  to  know  thee 
more,  O thou  that  art  altogether  lovely ! 

Infatiate  to  this  fpring  I fly  r 

I drink,  and  yet  am  ever  dry. 

Ah!  who  againll  fuch  charms  is  proof? 

Ah  ! wTho  that  loves,  can  love  enough  ! 

Tuefday  24.  I was  clofely  aifauhed  by  the 
enemy.  He  purfueth  hard  after  me  : but  when 
he  cometh  in  like  a flood,  Jfus  lifts  up  a Jrand- 
ard  againjt  him.  He  brought  many  heavy  accu- 
fations  again!!  me.  I durfl:  not  Hay  to  reafon 
with  him  for  a moment.  But  I fiew  to  Jefus  as 
for  mv  life,,  and  cried  to  him  to  deliver  me.  And 
he  did  fo,  by  applying  that  promife  to  my  heart, 

My 
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My  grace  isfujficient  for  thee.  I find  it  is,  even  for 
me.  The  name  of  Jefus  is  a ftrong  tower,  where 
the  righteous  may  always  refort.  I fpent  great 
part  of  this  day  in  vifiting  the  Tick,  and  found  it 
a bleffing  to  me.  How  much  better  is  it,  to  go 
to  the  houfe  of  mourning,  than  to  the  houfe  offeafl- 
ing!  How  glad  fhould  I be  of  more  time  to  fpend 
among  thy  affli&ed  followers  ? But  in  this,  as  in 
every  thing  befide,  not  mine  will,  but  thine  be  done. 

Thurfday  26.  I find  this  day,  thy  love  is  bet- 
ter than  life.  Thy  ftrength  is  made  perfeft  in 
my  weaknefs.  I long  to  be  wholly  given  up  to 
thee.  I vifited  one  of  our  Tick  friends,  and  my 
foul  was  refrefhed  with  her.  To  enjoy  thy  pre- 
fence on  a fick  bed,  is  unfpeakable  happinefs. 
Then  nothing  will  do,  but  a real  intereft  in  a cru- 
cified Redeemer.  It  is  only  the  bleffed  experi- 
ence of  this,  which  then  gives  true  peace,  free- 
dom from  all  anxious  care,  and  refignation  in  pain. 
Our  anchor  is  caft  within  the  veil  : our  hope  is 
full  of  immortality.  O glorious  hope  of  perfect 
blifs ! And  am  I a partaker  of  this  hope  ? 

O wondrous  grace  ! O boundlefs  love  ! 

Friday  27.  O Jefus,  what  haft  thou  done  for 
me  ? What  fhall  I fay  unto  thee  ? This  I can  fay, 
that  I love  thee  : and  let  it  be  with  every  faculty  of 
my  foul  ! I do  find  thy  name  as  ointment  poured 
forth.  Thou  leadefi  me  in  green  pafures,  by  the 
fill  waters  of  comfort. 


When 
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When  nature  fails,. and  day  and  nighf 
Divide  thy  works  no  more, 

My  ever  thankful  foul,  O Lord, 

Thy  goodnefs  fhall  adore. 

Saturday  28.  This  morning  I had  a trial,  bur 
Jefus  flood  by  me,  and  kept  my  mind  in  peace. 
Vifiting  a friend  in  the  evening,  I was  much 
comforted.  God  was  wi  th  us  of  a truth.  O how 
full  of  love  are  thy  thoughts-  towards  me  ! All 
things  fhall  work  together  for  my  good. 

Monday  30.  This  has  been  one  of  my  belt 
days.  I think  I never  had  before  fuch  a fenfe 
of  the  goodnefs  of  God  to  me,  and  my  entire 
dependence  on  him.  My  foul  has  been  upon 
the  flretch  for  all  the  fruit  of  the  Spirit.  I never 
faw  fuch  beauty  in  humility,,  and  felt  fuch  a de- 
fire after  it. 

The  following  paper  bears  no  date. 

“ O Jefus,  how  richly  haft  thou  provided  for 
me  here  ? Thou  givefl  me  a large  earned  of  my 
inheritance.  Thou  doft  give  me  to  drink  of 
that  fountain  of  living  water.  O that  it  may 
be  in  me  as  a well  of  water , fpringing  up  in- 
to everlajling  life!  O thou  faired  among  ten 
tboufand,  what  had  thou  done  for  fuch  a worm 
as  me!  Thou  had.  purchafed  for  me  holinefs 
and  heaven ; yea,  heaven  upon  earth.  Thou 

doft 
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tloft  give  thyfelf  to  me,  and  with  thyfelf  all 
things.  Be  allonilhed,  O my  foul,  at  the  large 
inheritance  which  thy  Jefus  has  purchafed  for 
thee ! Behold  the  rivers  of  pleafure  that  flew 
at  his  right-hand  ! And  there  thou  fhalt  behold 
his  face  without  a veil  : 

“ Far  from  a world  of  grief  and  fin? 

With  God  eternally  Chut  in  1” 


j 
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A Ihort  Account  of  the  Death  of 

MARY  LANGSON, 

Of  Taxall,  irv  Cheshire, 

Who  died  January  the  29th,  1769. 


WHEN  Mary  Langfon  was  about  fourteen 
years  of  age,  it  pleafed  God  to  awaken 
her  by  the  preaching  of  the  gofpel  ; and  foon  alter 
Ihe  received  a clear  fenfeof  his  pardoning  love, 
in  the  enjoyment  of  which  Ihe  continued,  though 
not  exempted  from  thofe  trials  and  temptations 
which  are  common  to  believers. — From  her  firft 
hearing  the  preaching,  fhe  was  diligent  in  the 
ufe  of  all  the  means  of grace,  whether  private,  or 
public  : and  though  the  preaching  was  feldom 
near,  {he  attended  at  every  poffible  opportunity. 

She  was  conftant  at  meeting  her  clafs ; and 
thofe  who  were  mod  acquainted  with  her,  being 
of  the  fame  family,  obferved  that  fhe  always  ex- 
preffed  the  ftate  of  her  foul,  juft  as  it  w^as,  and 
snanifefted  fuch  a fpirit  of  lincerity  in  all  her  de- 
portment. 
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portment,  as  convinced  them  that  {he  was  as 
j Ifraelite  indeed , in  whom  was  no  guile. 

Her  ftep-mother  being  rendered  incapable  of 
managing  the  affairs  of  the  houfe,  the  care  of  a 
young  family  in  a great  meafure  devolved  on  her, 
which,  with  the  attendance  needful  for  her  help- 
fefs  ftep-mother,  neceffarily  brought  confiderable 
exercifes  and  trials,  to  one  of  fuch  tender  years; 
yet  being  inwardly  flrengthened  for  the  perform- 
ance of  thefe  duties,  fhe  manifeffed  as  much  ten- 
dernefs  towards  her,  as  if  fhe  had  been  her  own 
mother ; (an  example  too  rarely  feen  in  fuch 
cafes)  and  u^as  enabled  to  go  through  her  conflant- 
ly-trying  circumflances  with  unwearied  patience. 
Although  by  thefe  means  fire  was'  deprived  of 
providing  for  herfelffuch  fort  of  apparel,  and  con- 
veniences as  thofe  of  her  age  ufually  expeft,  and 
may  innocently  enjoy. 

* Having  been  tried,  and  in  fome  meafure 
intangled  in  her  affedlions,  fhe  was  fenfible  of  a 
decline  in  her  fpiritua!  confolations,  but  through 
the  mercy  of  God,  this  lafled  not  long;  for  fire 
refted  not  till  fhe  had  recovered  all  {lie  had  loft ; 
fo  that  fire  was  enabled  to  teftify  to  a Chriftian 
friend,  while  fhe  remained  in  health,  “ I findmy 
“ heart  loofe  from  every  creature,- and  all  cieated 
“ good,  and  wholly  fixed  on  God  : this  is  the 
“ defire  of  my  foul. 

“ O that  I might  walk  with  God, 

“ Jefus  my  companion  be; 

“ Lead 


C 21 4 ] 

Ki  Lead  me  to  the  bleft  abode, 

“ Thro’  the  fire,  and  thro’  the  fea  : 

“ Then  I fhad  no  more  complain, 

“ Never  at  my  lot  repine, 

“ Welcome  toil,  or  grief,  or  pain, 

“ All  is  well,  lfChrifl  is  mine.” 

When  the  grace  of  God  thus  takes  place  in  the 
heart,  how  little  does  every  thing  we  fuffer  for 
his  fake  appear ! How  empty  is  all  the  world 
calls  good  and  great,  to  afoul  filled  with  divine 
love  ! 

From  the  following  remarkable  circumflances, 
-it  feems  as  if  fhe  had  fome  apprehenfions  of  the 
near  approach  of  death.  She  began  to  be  more 
abundantly  diligent  in  the  ufe  of  every  means  of 
grace,  for  fome  weeks  before  her  lafl  ficknefs.  It 
was  alfo  obferved  that  though  fhe  had  not  been 
accuflomed  to  pray  at  the  clafs-meeting,  vet  being 
now  exceedingly  fervent  in  fpirit,  one  evening 
at  clafs,  file  broke  out  into  earneft  prayer;  fhe 
appeared  to  enjoy  much  freedom,  and  great  near- 
nefs  to  God,  and  was  deeply  affefted  with  a 
fenfe  of  the  evil  of  Jin , and  her  own  zvealncji, 
which  occafioned  her  crying  to  God  in  fuel)  ex- 
prefiions  as  thefe,  “ O Lord  ! Rather  let  me  die, 
than  live  to  offend,  or  ever  fin  againlt  thee  !”  In- 
deed the  vehement  importunity  with  which  file 
uttered  thefe  petitions  made  her  brethren  fufpe£t 
that  fomething  more  than  common  would  hap- 
pen ; 
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:pen  ; for  the  power  of  God  was  unufually  pre- 
fent. 

Soon  after  (on  the  14th  of  January,  1769)  {he 
{tokened  for  the  fmall-pox.  One  then  afked  her, 
how  fhe  felt  her  foul  : fhe  faid,  “ My  evidence 
is  clear,  and  life  or  death,  the  will  of  the  Lord 
be  done.” 

* During  her  illnefs,  fhe  continued  perfectly 
refigned  to  the  w J1  of  God.  The'Thnrfday  after 
ftckening,  fhe  became  blind,  when  one  of  the  fo- 
ciety  coming  in,  and  difcerning  the  diflemper  to 
to  be  dangerous,  fat  down  and  wept.  As  foon 
as  die  perceived  it,  Ihe  faid,  “ Dolly!  What  are 
you  doing  ? Are  you  weeping  for  me  ? Don’t 
you  know,  that  if  God  takes  me  away,  it  is  from 
much  evil  that  is  in  the  world  ? I have  often 
looked  at  your  mother,  and  thought,  O that  I 
was  but  as  near  glory  as  her  : (fhe  being  about 
fourfcore)  but  now  I think  I am  nearer  glory 
than  Ihe  is,  and  {hall  be  in  pofTeffion  of  it  before 
her!” 

When  fhe  was  afked  again  how  fire  found  her- 
felf,  fhe  anfwered,  “ Glory  is  every  moment 
open  to  my  foul  ; there  is  nothing  between  me 
and  eternal  glory,  but  a few  moments  more  of 
light  affiiiElion.” 

At  night  fne  called  for  her  father,  and  faid  to 
him,  Dear  father,  you  have  had  many  trials  and 
difficulties  in  the  world,  and  you  have  many 
move  before  you,  but  fear  not,  you  are  in  the 

way. 
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way,  the  right  way ; continue  in  it,  and  God 
will  bring  you  thro’  all.” 

On  Saturday  the  21ft,  about  eleven  at  night, 
{he  broke  out  in  an  extafy  ol  joyful  praife  ; fpeak- 
ing  in  the  mod  delightful  language  foi  more  than 
an  hour  together,  concerning  Jefus  and  his  king- 
dom. Some  that  were  prefent  on  being  alked 
what  fhe  then  faid,  anfwered,  we  heard  words 
not  pollible  for  men  to  utter;  and  indeed  but  lit- 
tle of  the  converfation  could  be  retained  by  any 
of  them,  they  were  fo  overwhelmed  with  a fenfe 
of  the  prefence  of  God. 

Once  fhe  was  obferved  to  fpeak  in  the  follow- 
ing manner,  “ There  is  never  a fiend  left  now : 
they  are  alfbanilhed  ; Jefus  has  conquered  them 
all  for  me!”  By  which  it  feems,  this  was  her 
triumph  in  the  laft  combat  fhe  had  with  Satan. 

She  then  repeated  and  explained,  in  a inofl 
feeling  and  fenfible  manner,  many  paffages  of 
fcripture,  efpeciallv  Dan.  vii.  9,  10.  “ I beheld 
till  the  thrones  were  caff  down,  and  the  Ancient 
ofDavs  did  fit,  whofe- garment  was  white  as  fnow, 
and  the  hair  of  his  head  like  the  pure  wool ; his 
throne  was  as  the  fiery  flame,  and  his  wheels  as 
burning  fire.  A fiery  flreatn  iffued  and  came 
forih  from  before  him;  thoufand  thoufands  mi- 
niftered  unto  him,  and  ten  thoufand  times  ten 
thoufand  flood  before  him:  the  judgment  was 
fet,  and  the  books  were  opened  .”  adding  in  the 
end,  “ O lovely  Jefus  ! Bleffed  Jefus  ! .Adora- 
ble Jefus ! Glory  ! Glory  ! Glory ! Glory  ! To  God 

in 
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in  the  higheft ! On  earth  peace-;  good-will  to- 
wards men.”  Thus  Chrift’s  coming  in  the  clouds 
to  judgment,  was  to  her  infinitely  definable, 
and  fo  abundantly  was  her  foul  ravilhed  with 
tire  profpeS,  that  (he  could  not  forbear  rejoicing 
with  joy  unfpeakable  and  full  of  glory. 

* While  in  health,  fhe  feenied  at  a lofs  to  con- 
fent  to  the  doom  of  the  wicked,  but  now  fhe  faid, 
“ O how  willing  is  Chrifi  to  fave  all  that  come  to 
him  ? But  they  who  wiil  net  come,  fhall  b'e  de- 
flroved,  and  though  I could  not  for  a lonsc  time 
lay  Amen  to  the  fentence  of  impenitent  Jraners, 
yet  now  I can,  feeing  how  willing  God  is  to  fave 
all  who  will  accept  of  his  offered  mercy.” 

She  likewile  repeated  Revelation  xiv.  1,  2, 
3,  taking  particular  notice  of  thofe  words,  an 
hundred  and  forty-four  thoufand,  in  the  firft  and 
and  third  verfes  : and  faid,  “ A goodly  com- 
pany! And  I fhall  be  one,  and  all  that  have  died 
in  the  Lord,  and  all  the  preachers  whom  I have 
'loved,  (mentioning  fome  of  them  by  name)  and 
I fnall  fee  them  there  ; and  all  the  Meihodi/fs, 
that  are  fuch  indeed ; they  final  1 be  there.”  May 
we  be  Ifraeljtes  indeed,  who  are  fo  called,  and 
not  reft  in  a name  to  live  while  we  are  dead. 

She  again  cried  out,  O precious  Jefus  ! My 
Beloved  is  mine,  and  I am  his  ! He  is  the  fair  eft 
of  ten  thoufand,  yea  altogether  lovely . + O what 
Vol,  XIII.  K glory 

+ Cant.  v.  16.  Thefe  were  the  words  flic  c’noTefor  the  text 
ct  hci  funeral  fermon. 
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glory  do  I fee  ! And  all  for  me ! How  does  irv 
foul  burn  with  love  to  Jefus,  who  has  provided 
it  for  me  ! I wonder  that  that  happinefs  could 
have  no  higher  title  than  heav-en.” 

On  Monday  the  23d,  file  called  her  father, 
and  faid,  “ I am  going.”  He  alked  where?  She 
anfwered  u to  heaven  : adding,  I am  glad  I do 
not  leave  you,  in  your  fins,  but  that  you  are 
brought  into  the  right  way.  Only  endure,  and 
you  will  Ihortly  follow  me  ! Do  not  grieve  for 
me  ; O refign  me.”  He  cried,  I am  a wretch, 
I cannot  refign  you:”  to  which  fhe  anfwered, 
“ that  is  nature,  I was  a wretch  too,  but  God 
has  fet  me  at  liberty;  do  you  pray  to  him,  and 
he  will  give  you  more  grace.”  He  complained 
I cannot  pray,  do  you  pray  for  me.”  She  faid, 
my  bowels  yearn  for  you;”  and  then  lay  quiet  a 
little  interceding  for  him  and  the  family  ; after 
which  (lie  broke  out,  “ Lord  haften  thy  work; 
do  more  now  in  my  foul  in  a day,  than  thou 
waft  wont  to  do  in  many  days.  She  then  repeat- 
ed Rev.  xxii.  1.  and  faid,  well  may  they  be  cal- 
led rivers,  for  I fee  fountains  upon  fountains  : 
O what  rivers  of  pleafure  are  there  ! How  fliall  I 
fwim  in  thofe  oceans  of  love  to  all  eternity  ! I am 
overcome  with  love  1 Oh  if  I were  loofe  from 
this  affliftion  how  would  I fingl”  And  calling  on 
thofe  who  were  prefent  to  fing,  (lie  gave  out 

“ No  need  of  the  fun  in  that  day, 

“ Which  never  is  followed  by  night, 

“ Where 
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“ Where  Jefus ’s  beauties  difplay, 

“ A pure,  and  a permanent  light: 

“ The  Lamb  is  their  light  and  their  fun, 

“ And  lo  ! By  refleftion  thy  fhine, 

“ With  Jefus  ineffably  one, 

“ And  bright  in  effulgence  divine.” 

To  her  father  fhe  faid,  “ You  have  many  dif- 
ficulties in  the  world,  3nd  I will  tell  you  what 
you  muft  do  ; give  your  hands  to  the  world,  and 
your  heart  to  God,  and  he  will  make  a way  for 
you.” 

* She  feemed  to  enjoy  a happy  forefight  of  the 
profperity  of  the  work  of  Gcd,  when  fhe  faid, 
K You  may  look  for  glorious  times  to  come;  for 
the  Lord  has  a great  work  to  do  on  earth,  before 
the  church  militant  can  join  the  church  trium- 
phant.” To  forne  of  the  fociety  who  were  pre- 
fent,  fire  faid,  “ God  has  given  you  the  means  of 
grace,  in  order  to  bring  you  fafe  to  glory;  fee 
that  you  do  not  flight  or  negleft  any  of  them; 
ufe  them  conftantly,  and  look  through  them  all 
to  Jefus.” 

Afterwards  one  afked,  how  fhe  was  ? She  an- 
fwered,  “ Weak  in  body,  but  happy  in  foul:  I 
long  to  be  gone  to  heaven.”  Being  told,  you 
muft  be  refigned,  fhe  anfwered,  “ I am  refigned, 
but  would  rather  be  with  Jefus.” 

Some  who  defired  to  ferve  the  Lord,  but  were 
not  heartily  in  earneft,  came  to  fee  her.  One  of 
K 2 thefe 
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thefe,  Ihe  had  invited  fome  time  before  to  (he 
clafs-meeting  ; and  he  had  almoft  promifed  to 
come,  "but  neglected.  She  faid  to  him,  “ I 
thought  you  would  have  been  at  the  meeting  as 
you  propofed  ; O how  was  my  foul  grieved  that 
you  did  not  come  ! Will  you  come  the  next 
time  ? The  Methodijl  way  is  the  right  way.  It 
was  a happy  turn  that  I was  ever  brought  into  it. 
O how  good  have  I found  it  to  remember  my  Crea- 
tor in  the  days  oj  my  youth.  Now  I can  fay, 
though  I walk  through  the  valley  of  the  fhadow 
of  death,  I will  fear  no  evil,  for  the  Lord  is  with 
me,  his  rod  and  ftaff  fhall  comfort  me.”  She 
then  encouraged  them  heartily  to  join  with  the 
people  of  God,  and  not  to  fear  any  reproach 
they  might  fuffer  on  that  account. 

When  the  diforder  was  at  tire  height,  lire  faid, 
“ Some  may  think  that  I have  a heavy  affliction. 
No:  I have  none  that  I can  fpare.  Oh  ! it  s a 
happy  affliction  ! ’ 

* “ Others,  faid  fhe,  may  fa . of  me,  fhe  was 
one e blooming;  how  is  fhe  altered  now?  But  I 
was  never  fo  beautiful  in  all  my  li.e  ; lam  as  the 
King's  daughter,  all-glorious  within.:  and  my  rai- 
ment is  of  wrought  gold.” 

A little  before  her  departure,  being  vinted  by 
the  wife  of  one  of  the  leaders,  fhe  aiked  how  her 
hufband  did  ? Adding,  “ He  has  had  many 
lfruggies  to  help  me  forward  m the  ways  of  tne 
Lord  ; bat  no.v  he  may  rejoice  in  all  bis  labours, 

for 
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for  I am  going  fafe  to  glory,  and  hope  to  meet 
him  there.  O little  children  ! Love  one  ano- 
ther.” She  alfo  ad'vifed  her,  as  fhe  had  many 
children,  to  take  care  what  example  Are  fet  be- 
fore them. 

Afterwards  one  afked  whether  fhe  thought  her 
prefent  ficknefs  would  end  in  death,  Ate  an- 
fwered,  “ I cannot  tell ; but  the  will  of  tlie  Lord 
be  done.  Only  this- 1 know,  that  neither  life  nor 
death  Ah  all  feparate  me  from  the  love  of  Jefus, 
who  has  redeemed  me  from  the  foundation  of 
the  world.  If  I die,  as  foon  as  you  fee  me  de- 
part, fing  Happy  foul,  thy  days  are  ended  : and 
when  you  carry  me  to  the  grave,  Ang  the  fame 
hymn.  When  you  return  let  not  your  hearts  be 
Ailed  with  grief,  but  praife  God,  as  I Aiall  be  re- 
joicing with  him  in  glory.” 

An  H Y M N, 

Sung  at  the  time  of  her  departure . 

1.  TT  APPY  foul,  thy  days  are  ended. 

All  thy  mourning  days  below  : 

Go  by  angel-guards  attended, 

To  the  light  of  Jefus  go. 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 

2.  Waiting  to  receive  thy  Spirit, 

Lo  the  Saviour  Aands  above. 

Shews  the  purchafe  of  his  merit. 

Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love, 

K 3~  3.  Struggle 
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3-  Struggle  through  thy  lateft  paftion. 
To  thy  dear  Redeemer’s  breaft, 
To  hisuttermoft  falvation, 

To  thine  everlafting  reft. 

4.  For  the  joy  he  fets  before  thee 
Bear  a momentary  pain  ; 

Die,  to  live  the  life  of  glory, 

Suffer  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 


A fhort 
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A fliort  ACCOUNT  of  the  DEATH  of 

Mrs.  Hannah  Richardson. 

By  Mr.  C H'Arles  Wesley. 


Briftol,  Saturday , April  19,  1 741. 

I Was  hafiily  called  to  one  that  was  a dying. 

It  was  Hannah  Rickardfon , a young  woman 
who  had  long  been  a fmcere  mourner  for  Chi  i fh, 
a true  Hannah,  a woman  of  a forrowful  fpirit. 
God  had  awakened  and  drawn  her  from  her  in- 
fancy, and  {he  heartily  laboured  to  eftablifh  her 
own  righteoufnefs,  feeking  acceptance  fas  we 
did  all)  not  by  faith,  but  as  it  were  by  the  works  of 
the  law. 

When  it  pleafed  God  to  fend  thegofpel  of  his 
free  grace  to  this  city,  {he  gladly  parted  with  her 
own  righteoufnefs,  and  fubmitted  herfelf  to  the 
righteoufnefs  of  God.  She  was  a conftant  hearer 
of  his  word,  but  received  no  benefit  by  it;  no 
R4.  comfort, 
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comfort,  no  peace,  no  life.  Yet  {he  continued 
Waiting  for  feveral  months,  till  it  pleafed  onr 
Lord,  who  fends  by  w hom  he  will  fend,  to  make 
ufe  of  my  minidry,  and  apply  the  word  ofrecon- 
viliation  to  her  foul.  Jelusgave  her  a token  for 
good,  and  fhe  wrent  home  to  her  houfe  judified. 
She  rejoiced  in  God  her  Saviour,  and  tedified, 
In  him  I have  redemption,  through  his  blood,  the 
j'orgivencfs  of  my Jins. 

But  alas!  the  Comforter  was  as  a guejl  that 
tarrieth.but  a day.  She  foon  gave  place  to  the 
reafoning  devil,  who  afked.  How  can  theft  things 
be?  “ How  can  you  be  judified,  fo  vile  a {inner 
as  you  ? You  only  deceive  yourfelf!  Hath  God 
lor  C brill's  fake  forgiven  you  ? He  hath  not  furely 
forgiven  you.”  By  fuch  fugge {lions  he  well-nigh 
tore  away  her  fliield.  All  the  comfort  of  her 
faith,  all  her  peace  and  joy  in  believing  he  did 
entirely  fpoil  her  of ; God  fo  permitting  it,  to  try 
her,  and  prove  her,  and  fhew  her  what  was  in 
her  heart,  that  he  might  do  her  good  in  her  latter 
end.  He  hid  his  face  from  her,  and  fhe  was  trou- 
bled. “ I will  allure  her,  faid  God,  and  brin<r 

O 

her  into  the  wildernefs.”  Here  the  loner  wan- 

<D 

dered  out  of  the  way,  in  a barren  and  dry  land, 
where  no  water  was.  The  poor  and  needy 
fought  water,  and  there  was  none,  and  her  tongue 
failed  for  third.  She  could  truly  fay  with  the 
prophet,  Verily  thou  art  a God  that  hidef  thyflf 
Or,  with  the  patient  man,  Behold,  I go  forward, 
but  he  is  not  there , and  backward,  but  I cannot 

perceive 
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perceive  him  ; on  the  left  hand,  where  he  doth  work, 
but  I cannot  behold  him  ; he  hideth  himfelf  on  the 
right  hand,  but  I cannot  fee  him.  Her  bones 
were  fmitten  afunder,  as  with  a (word,  while  the 
enemy  laid  unto  her,  “ Where  is  now  thy  God? 
Where  is  now  thy  faith  ? Thou  art  a thoufand 
times  worfe  than  ever.” 

So  indeed  fhe  feemed  to  herfelf,  when  fin 
appeared  fin.  God  was  now  uncovering  her 
heart,  and  convincing  her  of  original  fin.  The 
old  man  of  fin  was  more  and  more  revealed,  till 
at  laft  fhe  faw  that  her  inward  parts  were  very 
zuickednefs,  and  every  imagination  of  the  thoughts 
of  her  heart  only  evil  continually.  She  had  no' 
power  to  pray  or  praife,  or  fo  much  as  to  think 
one  good  thought,  and  at  the  fame  time  was  fo 
torn  and  difirafted  with  doubts  and  fears,  that 
fhe  difpaired  even  of  life.  That  thought  above 
all  tormented  her,  “ What  would  become  of  me, 
if  I Ihould  die  in  this  darknefs  ? Without  hohnefs 
no  one  fhall  fee  the  Lord.”  At  other  times  fire- 
had  a faint  perfuafion,  that  God  would  finifh  hi3 
work  before  he  called  her  hence. 

She  dur-ft  not  fay  fhe  had  faith,  or  any  interefi 
in  Clirifi  and  yet  fhe  could  not  give  it  up.  One 
little  fpark  of  hope  lay  as  at  the  very  bottom  of 
her  heart ; which  was  Chrift’s  hold  of  her.  He 
would  not  ^uithis  purchafe,  or  let  her  g <?. 

Even  this  was  often  a great  trouble  to  her,  that 
the  could  not  fear  death  as  formerly ; (for  this 
tear  was  entirely  call  ©ut  the  firlt  moment  fhe" 
K g was 
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was  fenfible  of  her  juftification).  And,  when- 
ever {he  had  the  leaft  comfort  or  peace,  {he 
flarted  back  as  it  were,  and  feared  to  take  hold 
of  it,  fufpefting  that  {he  was  falling  afleep  again, 
and  refling  without  Chrift.  She  went  mourning 
all  the  day  long,  and  refufed  to  be  comforted, 
becaufe  he  was  not. 

For  many  days  and  months  file  walked  on  ftill 
in  darknefs,  and  had  no  light,  but  agamji  hope 
believed  in  hope ; flaggering  oftentimes,  but  not 
falling  through  unbelief.  Still  {he  bore  up  under 
her  continual  fears  of  being  a caftaway.  She 
waited  in  a conftant  ufe  of  all  the  means  of 
grace;  never  miffed  the  communion,  or  hearing 
the  word,  though  all  was  torment  to  her,  for  fhe 
never  found  benefit ; nothing  fhe  faid,  affeffecl 
her,  there  was  none  fo  wicked  as  her.  I am  a 
witnefs  to  her  many  complaints  and  wailings. 
Yet  fhe  pernfted  with  a glorious  obftinacy  ; and 
followed  on  to  know  the  Lord , walking  in  all  his 
commandments  and  ordinances  blamelefs.  She 
went  on  fleadily  in  the  way  of  her  duty,  never 
intermitting  it  on  account  of  her  inward  conflicts. 
Not  flothful  in  bufinefs,  but  working  almoft 
continually  with  her  own  hands.  Mofl  Ariel;  was 
{he,  and  unblameable  in  all  her  relative  duties, 
and  in  all  manner  of  converfation.  Thofe  who 
lived  with  her  never  heard  a light  and  trifling 
word  come  out  of  her  mouth.  She  did  not  fit 
Jlill,  till  ihe  fliould  be  pure  in  heart,  but  re- 
deemed the  time,  and  bought  up  every  opportu- 
nity 
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mty  of  doing  good.  To  do  good  (lie  never 
forgot,  but  fpoke  to  all,  and  warned  all,  both 
children  and  grown  perfons,  as  God  delivered 
them  into  her  hands.  She  was  exceeding  ten- 
der-hearted towards  the  fick,  whethei  in  body 
or  foul.  She  could  not  rejoice  with  thoje  that  re- 
joiced, but  Ihe  wept  with  thoje  that  wept,  and  en- 
couraged them  to  wait  upon  God,  to  be  never 
weary  of  well-doing  ; for  in  the  end  faid  fhe, 
they  would  reap,  if  they  fainted  not. 

* See  here  a pattern  of  true  mourning!  A 
fpe&acle  for  men  and  angels ! A foul  (landing 
up  under  the  intolerable  weight  of  original 
fin!  Troubled  on  every  fide  ! perplexed,  but  not 
in  defpair;  perfecuted  by  fin,,  the  world,  and 
the  devil,  but  not  forfaken  ; call  out,  but  not 
deftroyed ; walking  on  as  evenly  under  that 
load  of  dark-nefs,  as  if  (lie  had  been  in  the  broad 
light  of  God’s  countenance.  Whofoever  thou 
art  that  feekefl  Chrift  furrowing,  go  thou  and  do 
Ukewije. 

In  this  agony  fhe  continued,  till  it  pleafed 
God  to  vifit  her  with  her  lad  ficknefs.  Tor  the 
two  or  three  firft  days,  fire  could  not  be  kept 
from  the  word,  but  was  then  conftrained  to  take 
her  bed.  She  had  early  notice  of  her  departure, 
and  told  one  of  her  band,  that  fire  (hould  not  re- 
cover. She  had  exprefs’d  great  earneftnefs  to 
fee  me,  but  I could  not  vifit  her  ’till  the  Thurfday 
following.  I then  found,  her,  to  her  own  fen fe 
and  feeling,  in  utter  defpair.  “ I am  dying  (ihe 
K.  6 cried  j 
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cried)  without  pardon,  without  a Saviour,  with> 
out  hope.”  I prayed  in  full  affurance  of  faith, 
and  then  teftified  the  love  of  Chrift  to  her,  a 
loll  linner ; declaring  to  her,  that  he  would 
fulfil  in  her  the  work  of  faith  with  power.  “ My 
foul  for  j our's  (I  told  her)  if  you  depart  hence, 
before  your  eyes  have  feen  his  falvation.  Yet 
a little  while,  and  he  that  (hall  come  will  come, 
and  will  not  tarry.  The  word  of  our  God  fhall 
fland  for  ever.  Every  one  that  feeketh  findetb. 
Fear  not  ; behold,  he  comes  quickly  ; and  one 
moment  of  his  prefence  will  make  you  abundant 
amends  for  all  the  pain  ofabfence.” 

When  I was  gone,  her  bufferings  rather  increaf- 
ed,  and  Satan  raged  the  more.  The  lyon  tore  her 
as  it  were  to  pieces  : file  was  in  a mighty  conflict, 
and  faid,  “ None  knows  what  I have  gone  thro’ 

" in  this  iicknefs  ; my  enemy  triumphs  over  me  ; 
it  is  the  hour  of  darknefs,  it  is  more  than  I am 
able  to  bear.” 

* The  captive  exile  ha/leneth  that  Jl.e  may  he 
loofah  rzW  that  Jlie  Jhould  not  die  in  the  pi ',  nor 
that  her  bread Jhould  Jail.  This  trial  was  the  fe- 
vered of  all.  “ The  de  il  (file  faid)  befets  me 
foi.elv,  I fliall  never  hold  out ; I Hi  a 1 1 per  i fh  at 
laft  ; but  if  I am  loft  I am  content  : tho’  I go_ 
down  to  hell,  let  but  Chrifi  be  with  me,  and  I 
will  so  without  fear.”  Here  Ihe  feemed  to  be 
•^lengthened  to  endure  a greater  agony.  She 
drank. of  the  cup  which  her  Lord  drank  of,  and 
bad  fellowfh'p  'm  thofe  bufferings,  which  made 

him. 
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him  cry  cut,  My  God  my  God,  why  haft  thou 
forjaken  me!  To  compleat  her  diflrefs,  the 
angel  of  death  came  ! She  was  ftruck  and  changed 
on  a hidden  (fo  that  one  came  and  told  me  {he 
was  juft  a dying.)  Then  as  man  would  judge,  fhe 
let  go  her  hold  of  God  : And  the  fgirit  failed 
before  him,  and  the  foul  which  he  had  made. 

* In  this  dreadful  moment,  this  laff  extremity, 
this  deepeft  diffrefs  the  human  foul  is  capable  of 
■ — the  Comforter  came.  The  Lord,  her  Saviour, 
came  fuddenly  to  his  temple,  as  lightening fthneth 
from  one  end  rf  the  heaven  unto  the  other , fo  was 
the  coming  of  the  Son  of  man.  He  took  away  the 
veil  from  her  heart,  and  revealed  himfelfin  her, 
in  a manner  the  world  knoweth  not  of.  She 
broke  out,  “ Now  I know  that  Chrifl  died  for  me. 
He  has  wafhed  me  from  all  my  fins  in  his  pre- 
cious blood.  I have  eternal  life  abiding  in 
me.” 

Soon  after  fhe  had  found  redemption,  I called, 
and  faw  her  in  full  triumph  of  faith.  O how 
unlike  what  fire  was  at  my  laff  vifit ! If  any  man  is 
in  Chrifl  he  is  anew  Creature.  This  is  the  work 
which  defpifers  will  not  believe,  tho ’ a man  de- 
clare it  unto  them.  Her  foul  was  paffed  from 
death  unto  life,  an  hidden,  everlafling  life  in 
God.  After  we  had  prayed  fhe  witneffed  a good 
confeffion.  “ I believe  in  Jefus  Chrifl  ; I feel 
the  truth  of  thefe  words  of  his,  1 am  the  refur- 
r.etlion  and  the  life.  I have  no  fear,  no  ddubt,  no 

trouble*. 
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trouble.  Your  words  were  true:  he  has  fulfill- 
ed his  promife.” 

* Never  did  I behold  a foul  fo  filled.  Some  of 
her  words  were,  “ Now  indeed  he  has  made  me 
amends  for  my  waiting.  Blefied  be  God,  all  my 
pain  is  nothing;  I have  buffered  nothing.  I fmell 
the  fweet  odour  of  the  name  ol  Jefus.  His  fmell 
is  as  the  fmfell  of  Lebanon.  Who  is  fo  fweet  as 
my  Beloved  ? My  Beloved  is  mine,  and  I am  his. 

I love  jeius  Chrift  with  all  my  heart.  1 defire  to 
be  difioived  and  to  be  with  Chrifi.  But  his  will 
be  done.  I have  no  will  of  my  own.”  While 
X was  faying,  “ Doubt  not,  but  be  perfuaded 
that  neither  life  nor  death,  nor  things  prefent 
northings — ” She  interrupted  me  with  “No,  no, 
I cannot  doubt,  altho’  I did  doubt.  I cannot 
fear  now ; perfect  love  hath  call  out  fear.  I 
have,  full  redemption  in  the  blood  of  Jefus.” 

* To  her  fillers  Ihe  had  faid  before  I came, 
**  Heaven  is  open  ! I fee  Jefus  Chrift  with  all 
his  angels  and  faints  in  white.  And  I am  joined 
to  them.  I (hall  never  be  parted  more.  I fee 
what  I cannot  utter  or  exprefs!  Cannot  you  fee 
Jefus  Chrift  ? There,  there  he  Hands,  ready  to  te- 
ceive  you  all.  O do  not  doubt  of  the  love  of 
Jefus:  look  on  me!  If  he  has  taken  me  into  his 
bofom,  who  needs  defpair  ? Fear  not,  fear  not. 
He  is  loving  unto  every  man  : I believe  Chrijl  died 
for  all  ” 

Her  firft  tvords,  after  I left  her,  were,  “ Liberty 
liberty  ! This  is  the  glorious  liberty  of  the  fons  cf 

God! 
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God!  I know  it,  I fee  if,  I feel  it.  Believe, 
believe  there  is  fuch  a liberty  1 And  he  will  give 

it  you.  I am  JanBified  wholly , Jpirit,  J'oul  and 
body.” 

She  had  fpent  the  time,  while  I was  abfent,  in 
fervent  prayer  ; and  at  my  third  vifit  told  me,  “ I 
have  whatfoever  I afk.  I have  afked  life  for  my 
mother  and  fillers,  and  have  obtained  it.”  I took 
the  opportunity,  and  put  her  upon  praying  for 
the  peace  of  Jerufalem,  for  union,  and  for  the 
preachers  of  reprobation,  that  God  might  open 
their  eyes  ; for  my  brother,  and  for  the  lambs 
of  this  fold,  that  they  might  not  be  turned  out 
of  the  way. 

The  fourth  time  I came  to  fee  her,  they  told 
me  fhe  had  been  in  a great  conflidl ; oftentimes 
repeating,  “ I will  wrefile  with  thee  for  a blef- 
fing,  I will  not  let  thee  go  unlefs  thou  blefs  him. 
Blefs  that  foul  ! Give  him  the  thing  I afk.”  At 
laid,  file  faid,  “ Now  I am  more  than  conqueror. 
I have  the  petitions  I aide.  Not  one  is  unan- 
fwered.” 

To  me,  fhe  faid,  “ I have  power  with  God, 
and  with  man,  and  have  prevailed.” 

From  expounding  at  the  Malt-room , I returned 
the  laft  time,  and  found  her  ready  for  the  Bride- 
groom. Her  every  word  was  full  of  power,  and 
life,  and  love.  It  was  the  Spirit  of  her  Father 
which  fpoke  in  her.  She  had  been  wrellling 
again,  and  making  interceflion  for  the  faints,  and 
all  mankind;  particularly  our  own  church  and 

nation. 
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nation.  Some  of  her  words  were,  “Thy  judg- 
ments are  abroad  in  the  earth  ; O that  the  inha- 
bitants of  this  land  may  learn  righteoufnefs ! 
Grant  me,  fweetjefus,  that  they  may  repent  and 
live.”  She  prayed  fervently  for  the  fociety,  that 
they  might  abide  in  the  word,  keep  clofe  toge- 
ther, and  be  all  of  one  heart  and  mind.  There 
is  a curfe  upon  them,  (faid  fhe)  a curfe  of  un- 
thankfulnefs ; but  I have  prayed  my  dear  Lord 
to  remove  it,  and  he  will  remove  it.” 

When  one  of  her  fillers  came  to  fee  her,  who 
was  deeply  mourning  for  Chrill,  the  laboured 
much  to  comfort  her,  bad  her  look  at  her,  fo  mi- 
ferable  and  hopelefs  an  unbeliever  lately ; and  af- 
fured  her  the  Comforter  lhould  quickly  come. 
At  the  fight  of  her  filler's  tears,  O how  fweetly 
did  Ihe  lament  over  her  1 I never  faw  fuch  fym- 
pathy  ! The  fpirit  in  her  mourned  like  a turtle- 
dove, and  made  interceffion  with  grcanings  that 
cannot  be  uttered. 

* All  the  time  of  her  ficknefs,  fhe  never  once 
complained,  or  Ihewed  the  lealt  fenfrbility  of 
pain,  or  that  fire  had  any  body  at  all.  When 
one  alked  her  if  Ihe  did  not  feel  her  pains,  being 
then  in  llrong  convulfions,  ihe  anfwered,  “ My 
pain  is  great,  but  I do  not  feel  it.  It  does  not 
trouble  me.  I chufe  it  rather  than  eafe ; for  my 
Lord  chufes  it.  Pain  or  eafe,  life  or  death,  :tis 
all  one.  The  Spirit  beareth  witnefs  with  my 
fpirit,  that  I am  a child  of  God : I have  the 
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earned  of  mine  inheritance  in  my  heart.  I liars' 
no  will.  I am  made  perfect  in  love.” 

I afked,  whether  that  peace  which  fhe  taded 
above  a year  age,  was  the  fame  fhe  now  enjoy- 
ed ? She  anfwered,  “ It  was  of  the  fame  kind, 
in  the  lowed  or  fird  degree.  It  furely  was  judifi- 
cation.” 

After  I went,  fhe  faid,  “ This  day  flialllbe 
with  him  in  paradife.  Within  four  and  twenty 
hours  I fhall  be  with  my  Beloved.” 

* She  continued  all  night  in  the  labour  of  love, 
making  powerful  fupplication  for  all  men.  About 
three  on  Sunday  morning  fhe  faid,  “ It  is  finifh- 
ed.”  All  fuffering  even  for  others  ceafed  from 
that  moment,  and  fhe  began  the  new  fong,  which 
fhall  never  end.  Her  whole  employment  now 
was  the  fame  with  theirs,  to  whom  fhe  was  come, 
the  innumerable  company  of  angels,  the  church 
of  the  fird-born.  She  fang  to  the  harpers  harps, 
without  any  intermidion,  till  two  in  the  after- 
noon ; even  while  they  were  giving  her  cordials, 
file  fang.  Her  hope  was  full  of  immortality, 
her  looks  of  heaven,  till  with  fmiles  of  triumph 
fhe  refigned  her  fpirit  into  the  hands  of  her  dear 
Redeemer.  Death  wanted  all  its  pomp  and  cir- 
cumftances  of  horror.  She  went  away  without 
an  agony,  or  figh,  or  groan.  She  only  reded  j 
and  fweetly  fell  afleep  in  the  arms  of  Jefus. 
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A LETTER  to  the 

Rev.  Mr.  John  Wesley, 

By  a GENTLEWOMAN. 


Laton-Stone,  Nov.  3,  1764.. 
Reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

I Have  never  yet  had  an  opportunity  of  fully 
laying  before  you,  the  reafons  of  my  coming 
to  refide  at  this  place,  and  the  nature  of  mv  em- 
ployment here,  which  I will  now  take  the  liberty 
to  do. 

During  my  former  abode  among  this  people, 
they  were  often  laid  on  my  mind  in  prayer,  and 
I W’as  often  greatly  comforted,  bv  an  hope,  that 
they  would  one  day  hear  and  receive  the  gofpel. 

Removing  from  thefe  parts  in  February,  1761, 
thole  thoughts  were  taken  from  me,  for  a feafon  : 
but  after  a year  and  an  half,  being  pro\  identially 

called. 
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called  to  return  hither,  the  fame  thoughts  re- 
turned into  my  mind.  Yet  I could  not  eafily 
confent  to  leave  London,  till  I had,  with  my 
friend,  laid  it  before  the  Lord  ; being  fully  per- 
fuaded,  that  if  it  was  of  God,  he  would  make 
plain  paths  for  our  feet. 

Soon  after,  many  outward  providences  con- 
firmed us,  in  our  belief,  that  it  was  God’s  ap- 
pointment. His  Spirit  alfo  fhone  clearer  upon 
our  fouls,  and  convinced  us,  it  was  a crofs  which 
he  called  us  to  take  up.  One  day  in  particular, 
when  my  friend  and  I were  laying  it  before  him 
in  prayer,  he  condefcended  to  affure  her,  that  he 
would  not  fend  us  a warfare  at  our  own  charges . 
I thought,  let  not  my  Lord  he  angry,  and  I will 
ajk  yet  one  fign  more.  This  was  the  fettling  of 
an  affair,  which  feem^d  to  man  impoflible.  And 
it  was  fettled  within  a few  days.  O God,  who 
can  ftay  thy  hand  ? 

But  no  fooner  was  my  defign  mentioned  to 
others,  than  it  was  vehemently  oppofed,  one  in 
particular  charged  me  not  to  go,  faying,  “ It  was 
all  a fcheme  of  the  devil.”  Either  that  night, 
or  the  next,  I dreamed  I was  at  Lat on-Stone , 
and  a great  number  of  all  forts  of  people  about 
me.  I was  preft  in  fpirit  to  fpeak  to  them  ; but 
being  pained  at  the  appearance  of  many  gay  ones 
among  them,  I faid,  in  the  anguifh  of  my  foul, 
“ Lord,  w'hat  do  I here  among  this  people  ?” 
Immediately  I thought  Jefus  came  down,  and 
flood  juft  before  me.  The  brightnefs  of  his  pre- 
fence 
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fence  fo  overcame  me,  that  there  was  no  flreilgwr- 
left  in  me.  He  faid,  “ I will  fend  you  to  a peo- 
ple, that  are  not  a people;  and  I will  go  with 
you:  bring  them  unto  me,  I will  lay  mv  hand 
upon  them.,  and  heal  them*:  fear  not  ; only  be- 
lieve.” He  then  difappeared.  leaving  me  quite 
penetrated  with  his-  prefence  and  his  words. 
After  having  wept  feme  time,  I thought  I told 
the  people  what  the  Lord  had  faid.  About  half 
feemed  ferious  and  attentive,  and  defirous  of 
being  feparated  from  tire  reft.  I thought  I was 
to  find  them  a place  to  meet  in  : in  order  to 
which,  I was  obliged  to  walk  over  a floor  no 
thicker  than  a wafer:  however,  I went  over,  and 
not  a fplinter  gave  way  under  my  feet.  Soon 
after  I awoke  with  thefe  words,  “ The  mouth  of 
flic  Lord  hath  fpokcii  if. 

Our  fears  were  now  removed,  and  on  March 
24,  1763,  we  came  to  this  houfe,  in  obedience 
to  what  we  believed  the  will  of  our  heavenly 
Lather.  We  came,  trufling  in  him  ; and,  blefled 
be  God,  we  have  not  trufted  him  in  vain. 

From  the  firft  hour  we  found  his  prefence 
with  us,  but  did  not  fee,  for  what  end  we  were 
come.  We  therefore  Jlood  Jill l-  to  ftc  his  Jalva- 
tion.  Mean  time  we  determined,  to  live  by  rule 
in  every  thing  : and  in  order  to  fupply  the  want 
of  the  public  means,  from  which  we  were  in 
great  meafure  cut  off,  we  agreed  to  fpend  an 
hour  every  evening,  part  in  reading  to  the  fami- 
ly, and  part  in  private  prayers.  1 he  firft  book 
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m.e  read  was,  “ The  Rebuke  to  Backfiiders,  and. 
tSpur  to  Loiterers,”  And  glory  be  to  God,  our 
meeting  has  hitherto  never  been  in  vain. 

In  about  a week,  a poor  woman  whom  I had 
formerly  talked  with,  coming  to  afk  charity, 
Hefned  to  know,  if  lire  might -not  come  when  we 
went  to  prayers  P I told  her,  fine  might  at  feven 
in  the  evening.  She  did  fo,  as  did  two  or  three 
more  foon  after.  ‘We  then  appointed  them  to 
come  on  Thurfday  nights.  In  a little  time  they 
were  increafed  to  -above  twenty.  We  now 
thought  it  bell,  'to  talk  with  them,  and  that  as 
clofely  as  we  could.  Some  were  quickly  of- 
fended and  came  no  more  Some  appeared 
convinced  of  fin.  Thefe  we  defired  to  come  to 
-us  on  Tuefday  nights;  and  the  fecond  time  we 
met,  two  of  them  found  peace  with  God. 

A little  before  this,  we  judged  the  time  was 
come  to  have  public  preaching  here.  This  was 
a clofe  trial  to  me,  fuc'n  as  few  can  conceive,  un- 
lefs  they  have  been  in  the  fame  fituation.  But  X 
knew,  whofoever  would  not  forfdke  all,  could 
not  be  Chrill’s  difciple : feeing  he  had  faid, 
if any  man  love  father  or  mother  more  than-me , ht 
is  not  worthy  of  me. 

We  then  applied  to  you,  and  the  next  Sunday, 
May  the  25th,  Mr.  Murlin  preached  the  firft 
lermon.  This  continued  every  other  Sunday, 
though  not  without  eonfiderable  oppofition.  In 
November,  Mr.  Morgan  received  twenty-five 
into  the  focie-ty,  and  divided  them  into  two 
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claiTes,  Ah  Lord!  How  many  of  thefe  (hall  I 
meet  at  the  refurre&ion  of  the  juft  ! 

But  a new  fcene  now  opened.  The  reafons 
on  which  I proceeded,  I will  lay  before  you  as 
plainly  as  I can. 

From  a child  I have  ever  believed,  God  had 
appointed  me  for  fome  work,  in  which  I fhould 
be  much  bleft,  if  I was  faithful  ; but  that  if  I took 
up  with  any  thing  lefs  than  I was  called  to,  I 
ftiould  only  be  faved  as  by  fire.  Often  have  I 
panted  after  an  outward,  as  well  as  inward  con- 
formity to  the  will  of  God  ; greatly  defiling  to 
live  as  the  firftChriftiansdid,  when  all  that  believed 
were  of  one  foul , and  counted  not  any  ofi  the  things 
they  pofifejfed  their  own.  But  I faw  the  time  was 
not  yet  come  ; yet  I could  not  but  believe,  in 
your  day  fometbing  of  this  kind  would  be. 

When  I was  about  feventeen,  the  Lord  was 
pleafed  to  {hew  me,  that  I was  not  to  build  taber- 
nacles here.  For  none  of  thofe  ways  I had  cut 
out  for  myfelf,  were  fuch  as  he  had  appointed 
for  me.  I cannot  better  defcribe  what  I then 
felt,  than  by  tranfcribing  part  of  a letter  to  a 
friend. 

“ The  Lord  has  been  merciful  above  all  I can 
afk  or  think.  I found  a greater  blefling  the  laft 
time  I was  in  town  than  ever.” — And  within  this 
day  or  two,  I fee  much  more  clearly  the  way  in 
which  I ought  to  walk.  The  Lord  feems  to  call 
me  to  much  more  activenefs,  fo  that  I am  fome- 
times  ready  to  cry  out,  “ Lord,  what  wouldft 

thou 
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thou  have  me  to  do  ?”  Then  I confidered,  Can  I 
do  more  for  the  fouls  or  bodies  of  thofe  about 
me  ? But  this  does  not  feem  to  be  the  thing. 
* What  I am  now  led  to  wifh  for  is,  to  ferve 
thofe  that  are  in  Chrift,  both  with  foul  and  body. 
And  as  foon  as  the  Lord  has  prepared  me  for  his 
work,  and  fet  me  at  liberty,  my  firm  refolution  is, 
by  the  grace  of  God,  to  be  wholly  given  up  to 
the  church.  I plainly  fee,  I have  no  more  to 
do  with  the  world,  than  to  allow  myfelf  the  bare 
necelfaries  of  life.  And  tho’  it  has  pleafed  God, 
I fhould  not  have  my  living  to  work  for,  that  is 
no  reafon  my  hands  fhould  be  idle.  I would  be 
as  thofe  defcribed  by  St.  Paul,  to  bring  up  chil- 
dren, to  lodge  l hangers , to  be  ready  lor  the 
meaneft  offices,  to  relieve  the  ajfliBed,  to  vifit  the 
Jatherlefs  and  widows. , and  diligently  follow  ajter 
■every  good  woi  h.” 

typing- For f,  May  23,  1757. 

I have  ever  fince  found  the  fame  impreffions 
-on  my  foul  ; and  when  we  came  to  this  houfe, 
I felt  a kind  of  reft  I did  not  before,  as  if  I was 
where  God  would  have  me  to  be.  But  one  day 
refle&ing,  that  we  had  more  room  than  we  want- 
ed, and  thinking,  whom  I fhould  take  in  to  fill 
it,  it  was  ftrongly  impreft  upon  my  mind,  He 
that  believeth jhall  not  make  hajle.  Not  long  after 
the  thought  of  bringing  up  children  returned. 
But  I was  afraid  of  making  hafte;  till  it  appear- 
ed from  many  reafons  to  be  the  will  of  God, 

that 
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:&£l  we  fhould  take  in  one  that  offered.  Soon 
after  we  were  induced  to  receive  another,  and 
prefently  two  more.  I now  faw  our  family  would 
be  an  increafing  one;  as  we  could  not  bring  up 
even  thefe  children  properly,  without  a perfon 
whofe  conllant  bufinefs  it  fhould  be,  to  teach 
them  during  the  fchool-hours.  For  it  was  im- 
poffible  we  fhould  do  it  long,  while  we  were 
iteceffarily  employed  in  fo  many  other  things.  I 
knew  this,  and  the  other  expences  which  muff 
attend  the  keeping  'fix  or  feven  children,  would 
require  an  hundred  a year  more  than  I had.  But 
I remembered  again,  The  Lord  livetk,  and  truly 
hitherto  he  hath  helped  us. 

* Our  method  of  educating  our  children  is 
this.  As  our  defign  is  to  fit  them  for  good  fcr- 
vants,  we  endeavour  as  early  as  poflible,  to  in- 
ure them  to  labour,  early-rifing  and  cleanlinefs. 
We  have  now  eleven.  Three  of  thefe,  (two 
of  whom  are  eleven  years  old,  the  other, 
between  nine  and  ten)  rife  at  four.  One  lights 
the  nurfery  fire,  one  mine,  the  other,  that  be- 
low. At  five,  the  refl  of  the  family  are  called. 
And  when  the  children  are  dreft  and  have  pray- 
ed, they  go  (in  fummer)  in  the  garden  from  fix 
till  half  an  hour  after,  while  the  bigger  ones  make 
the  beds,  and  clean  the  rooms.  At  half  hour 
after  fix  we  all  join  in  family  prayer;  at  feven 
breakfaft  in  the  fame  room  ; two  or  three  upon 
Jierb  tea,  the  reft  upon  milk-porridge-.  At  eight, 
the  bell  rings  for  fcliool,  where  they  continue 
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'-till  twelve ; and  then  after  a few  minutes  fpent 
in  prayer,  come  to  us.  In  winter,  this  is  their 
hour  for  exercife,  inftead  of  the  morning  and 
evening.  In  hot  weather  we  read  to  them  fome- 
thing  they  are  pleafed  with,  or  converfe  famili- 
arly, fo  as  (without  feeming  to  aim  at  it)  to  in- 
ftil  into  them  principles  of  religion,  at  t lie  fame 
'time  giving  them  fome  kind  of  employ,  which  is 
rather  amufement  than  bufinefs : yet  it  juft  takes 
off  the  appearance  of  idlenefs.  For,  from  the 
very  beginning,  they  have  been  carefully  taught, 
never  to  do  any  thing,  but  what  they  could  give 
God  a reafon  for.  On  this  account  we  never 
ufe  the  term  play,  nor  fuffer  any  to  give  them 
thofe  toys  or  play-things,  which  children  are  ufu- 
ally  brought  up  to  fpend  half  their  time  in. 
And  when  fomeofthefe  were  privately  given, 
they  threw  them  afide  without  any  bidding. 
Their  recreation  confifts  in  diverfifying  their  bu- 
finefs, which  is  varied  even  during  their  fchool- 
hours.  Only  the  very  little  ones  now  and  then 
run  in  the  garden  for  a quarter  of  an  hour  ; but 
ftill  with  a degree  of  ferioufnefs  ; and  they  know 
it  is  for  their  health.  At  one  we  dine  : at  two 
fchool  begins  again,  except  on  Saturdays.  At 
five  they  return  to  us  About  fix  they  fup.  At 
half  after  fix  they  begin  to  be  wafhed,  and  at 
feven  go  to  bed.  Indeed  in  fumrner  their  fup- 
per  is  fooner,  fo  that  they  have  an  hour  with  us 
in  the  garden.  During  this  time  they  are  all 
employed,  fome  in  watering,  others  in  fetching 
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the  water,  the  reft  in  pumping.  And  work  of 
this  kind  they  are  all  very  fond  of. 

* But  O ! what  a want  of  wifdom  do  I find  ! 

I fee  in  them,  what  I cannot  put  in  praflice.  I 
want  the  children  not  to  be  a moment  from  un- 
der the  eye  and  the  attention  of  fome  judicious 
perfon  : fo  that  if  the  eleven  children  were  at 
work  in  fo  many  different  parts  of  the  garden, 
one  might  obferve,  that  each  works  diligently. 
For  floth  in  temporals  always  produces  floth  in 
fpirituals.  Yet  at  the  fame  time  their  work  muft 
not  be  a tajk ; for  then  it  would  not  anfwer 
th^  end;  Again,  their  thoughts  all  the  dav  long 
will  naturally  tend  to  evil.  And  their  words  will 
be  trifling.  To  bid  them  do  otherwife,  avails  no 
more,  than  to  bid  the  blackamoor  be  white. 
And  to  reprove  them  continually,  would  be  a 
burden  greater  than  they  could  bear.  But  if  by 
little  ftories  and  hints,  their  minds  could  be  in- 
fenfibly  drawn  to  better  fubjefts,  they  would  be 
at  length  brought  to  remember,  that  God  is  pre- 
fent,  and  is  looking  upon  them  every  moment. 
When  I confider  this,  and  many  more  things, 
which  I fee  afar  off,  but  cannot  bring  to  efrefct,  I 
am  conftrained  to  fav,  “ O Lord  ! I am  not  yet 
throughly  fur nifhed  to  every  good  work." 

Some  may  fay,  “ This  is  worldly  wifdom,  not 
gofpel  Simplicity.  And  after  all  you  cannot 
change  their  hearts.  ’ Moft  certain.  But  hath 
not  God  faid,  Train  up  a child  in  the  way  ip 
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Jhouldgo  ? Now  I think  true  fimplicity  is  to  obey 
God,  and  leave  the  confequence  to  him. 

And  we  have  already  reafon  to  believe,  our 
labour  has  not  been  in  vain.  There  are  dawnings 

O 

of  grace  in  moll  of  the  children.  Some  of  them 
God  was  pleafed  to  blefs  in  a particular  manner, 
on  the  7th  of  laft  June.  In  the  evening,  Bcity 
L , about  ten  years  old,  was  much  con- 

cerned for  one  of  the  little  ones,  who  had  hole 
fomething.  When  thy  went  to  bed,  not  know- 
ing they  were  overheard,  thy  began  to  converfe 
freely;  and  Betty  L — faid,  “ Let  us  go  to  prayer 
for  II — ’s  foul.”  She  then  prayed  in  a very  af- 
(efting  manner,  afterwards  one  about  eight,  pray- 
ed, pleading  much  for  II — , and  added,  “ Lord, 
don't  let  us  fo  think  of  her  fin,  as  to  forget  our 
own.  Lord  don’t  let  us  laugh  and  trifle,  and  talk 
of  foolifh  things  when  we  come  offour  knees,  but 
make  us  Chriftians.”  One  of  them  then  thank- 
ed God,  for  their  “ good  correfifions,  and  teach- 
ing,” and  faid  “ Lord,  if  we  are  not  Chriftians, 
we  {hall  be  more  punifhed  than  others.”  When 
they  had  done,  A Tancy  Tripp  went  in  to  undrefs 
them.  She  firft  went  to  prayer  with  them  as 
ufual,  and  the  fpirit  of  conviction  feli  on  Betty 

L in  a very  uncommon  manner.  We 

came  up  and  found  her  in  an  exceeding  great 
agony  : lhe  was  the  very  piCture  of  terror.  The 
veins  of  her  neck  were  as  if  they  would  burft. 
She  wrung  her  hands,  and  cried  with  a bitter  cry, 
“ O my  fins!”  I believe  more  than  an  hundred 
L 2 
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times.  She  then  broke  out  into  fuch  a confef- 
fion  of  her  original  fin,  and  heart  lins,  as  was 
quite  aftomfhing  : adding,  “ O ! I have  never 
done  any  thing  for  thee  in  my  whole  life.  I have 
broke  all  thy  laws,  I have  kept  the  devil’s  com- 
mandments ; I have  kept  none  of  thy’  command- 
ments. May  fuch  a wretch  come  to  the  Lord  ? 
Wilt  thou  receive  me  ? Wilt  thou  pardon  me  ? 
Wilt  thou  make  me  a Chriilian  ? Tell  me,  Lord, 
fh all  I go  to  heaven  or  hell  ? Shall  I go  to  hea- 
ven or  hell.  Lord  ? O tell  me ! Shall  I go  to  hea- 
ven or  hell  ? Wilt  thou  make  me  a Chriilian  ? 
Wilt  thou  forgive  me  ?”  She  then  paufed  a lit- 
tle, and  added,  But  wilt  thou,  Lord  ? Yes,  he 
will,  he  will.  But  wilt  thou  Lord  ? Yes,  thou 
wilt,  thou  wilt.”  Mr.  Dornjbrd  then  gave  out 
an  hymn.  She  now  feemed  quite  calm : the 
horror  which  before  appeared  in  her  counte- 
nance was  oone,  and  had  left  a fWcet  hnile.  Her 
attention  feemed  quite  fixt.  And  after  remain- 
ing feme  time  with  her  eyes  upward,  fhe  faid, 
“ Jefus  is  fmiling  upon  me.  ’ She  had  at  the 
fame  time  a light  of  him  as  upon  the  crofs,  fay- 
ing, “ 1 have  pardoned  all  your  fins  ; and  if  vou 
prav,  I will  give  you  abundant  love.’  After  fhe 
had  fat  filent  a while,  fhe  broke  out,  “ O what  a 
fweet  Saviour  he  is!  He  has  forgiven  me  all 
my  fins — All,  all.  Lord,  thou  wilt,  thou  halt 
forgiven  me. — O let  them  be  perfefllv  forgiven  ! 
But  fhall  I ever  fin  again.  Lord  P O don’t  let  me 
fin  again.”  Some  time  after,  Hie  faid,  “ O what 
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a* Tweet  Saviour  thou  art!  What  Tweet  love  is 
thine  ! O for  more  fuch  love,  more  fuch  love  as 
thine  ! But  don't  let  me  fin  again!  Fill  me  with 
fove,  that  I may  never  fin  again  !,r 

This  fcene  was  finking:  but  it  was  nothing  to 
the  change  that  followed.  She  was  of  a far  worfe 
natural  temper,  then  any  of  the  children  : but 
now  it  might  indeed  be  faid,  “ Love  made  her 
willing  heart  in  fwift  obedience  move/’  So  great 
was  the  change  both  in  will  and  underfiandmg, 
as  plainly  declared  the  hand  that  wrought  it. 

We  fometimes  hope,  feveral  of  them  will 
ehufe  to  be  entirely  devoted  to  God.  Iffo,  they 
may  continue  together  when  they  grow  up,  each 
following  fuch  an  employment  as  The  is  fit  for, 
and  all  throwing  the  produce  of  their  labour  into 
a common  (lock,  and  may  not  God  be  pleafed  to 
call  fome  young  women,  not  brought  up  with  us, 
who  have  a defire  to  devote  themfelves  whollv 
to  God,  to  call:  in  their  lot  with  us  ? Perhaps 
fome  who  do  not  want,  may  be  glad  to  get  out 
of  the  burry  of  the  world,  at  leal!  for  a feafon, 
that  the  tender  flame  may  not  be  put  out,  nor 
any  unhallowed  fires  mix  with  it.  How  much  is 
fomething  of  this  kind  wanted  ? A place  of  re- 
fuge for  the  weak  and  unexperienced  ? How 
often  do  we  fee  thofe  who  are  jufi  fetting  out  in 
the  good  way,  either  wholly  turned  afide,  or  at 
leaft  perfuaded  to  take  up  with  a lower  way,  than 
the  Spirit  of  God  at  firfi  pointed  out  ? 

But  if  ever  this  defign  be  brought  to  perfeflion, 
L 3 it 
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it  is  God  only  that  mufl  chufe  the  perfons,  and 
bring  us  together,  as  it  is  he  only  that  makethmen 
to  be  oj  one  mind  in.  an  houje.  And  whofoever 
comes  to  lis,  mufl  defire  to  be  conformed  to  their 
cutcined  head.  We  can  promife  them  only  po- 
verty, labour  and Jjor row,  the  inward  and  out- 
ward crofs.  But  when  they  embrace  this  with 
their  whole  hearts,  they  aflurediy  experience, 
that  in  poverty  is  riches,  in  labour  eafe,  and  in 
forrow  conflant  rejoicing 

All  this  is  in  the  hand  of  my  God,  as  alfo  ano- 
ther thought  I had,  concerning  aged  widows. 
But  fo  exceeding  great  is  his  faithfulnefs,  that  I 
know  not  hew  to  defpair  of  any  thing.  A few 
of  the  many  inflances  hereof,  which  we  have  re- 
ceived, you  mull  gi  ve  me  leave  to  mention. 

I have  been  always  led,  fmee  I had  any  work 
of  God  upon  my  foul,  to  walk  by  faith  in  out- 
ward things  as  well  as  inward.  Hence  I have  fre- 
quently, when  an  objett  of  diflrefs  prefented, 
gone  beyond  my  inefome,  believing  God  would 
make  it  up  in  the  time  of  need.  In  this  confi- 
dence, I received  four  or  five  more  children, 
though  I had  nothing  in  hand,  and  more  bedding 
and  cloaths  were  to  be  bought  immediately.  For 
this  we  wanted  two  guineas  direftly.  Some 
friends  fending  us  word,  they  would  call  on  fuch 
a day  ; my  friend  prayed,  that  God  would  put  it 
into  their  hearts  to  help  us.  They  came,  and 
one  of  them  put  two  guineas  into  my  hand.  We 
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praifed  the  Lord,  and  received  it  as  a token  for 
good. 

Soon  after  we  were  advifed  to  put  up  a poor 
box.  I found  great  reluHance  to  it,  which  con- 
vinced me,  it  requires  lefs  grace  in  fome  cafes, 
to  gw e than  to  receive.  However,  laying  it  before 
the  Lord  in  prayer,  I faw  it  was  his  will,  and 
confented.  So  on  Tuefday,  February  r,  it  was 
put  up  in  the  paffage-room,  with  this  infcriplion, 
“ For  the  maintenance  of  a few  poor  orphans, 
that  they  may  be  brought  up  in  the  fear  of  the 
Lord.”  A few  days  after  we  took  out  as.  yd. 
but  no  more  for  a great  while.  During  this  time 
we  were  much  ftraitened,  net  having  the  nurfery 
furnifhed,  nor  the  neceffaries  for  the  children.  It 
was  now  ftrongly  fuggefted,  “ You  fee  you  have 
done  wrong,  and  God  will  not  help  you  any 
more.”  But  having  recourfe  to  prayer,  our  faith 
was  (Lengthened. 

Soon  after,  the  following  thought  was  much 
impreft  on  my  mind.  If  Chrift  was  now  upon 
earth,  and  in  want  of  food  and  raiment,  fhould 
I be  afraid  to  give  him  mine,  left  I fhould  want 
it  myfelf?  Should  I not  rather  fay,  “ Let  all  I 
have  be  offered,  for  the  neceffitics  of  my  Lord. 
He  is  well  able  to  repay  it,  and  if  he  is  not,  then 
let  us  want  together.”  I faw  the  cafe  with  the 
children  was  the  fame,  and  that  what  teas  done 
to  one  of  theje,  was  done  to  him.  A light  broke 
in  upon  my  mind  which  quite  fatisfied  me,  and 
conftrained  me  to  fay,  “ Lord,  thy  word  is 
L 4 enough, 
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enough,  thou  haft  faid,  Love  one  another  as  I 
have  loved  you  : let  their  wants  be  mine,  my 
fubftance  theirs.” 

We  were  now  not  only  in  want  of  the  things 
above-mentioned,  but  of  money  to  keep  the 
houfe.  Juft  then  a guinea  was  put  into  the  box, 
and  foon  after,  another : in  a few  days  one 
brought  us  thirty  {hillings,  faying,  “ Fear  not: 
only  believe.  About  the  fame  time  we  receiv- 
ed four  guineas  from  anotherhand,  which  helped 
us  through  that  quarter.  To  avoid  tedioufnefs, 
I pafs  over  many  other  helps  which  we  received 
from  time  to  time;  confining  myfelf  to  thofe 
wherein  the  hand  of  the  Lord  is  more  eminently 
to  be  obferved. 

* Some  time  fince,  being  obliged  to  pay  a fum 
ol  money  in  a day's  time,  and  having  none  in  the 
houfe,  nor  any  due,  I attempted  to  borrow  it  of 
a friend,  but  could  not.  I tried  another,  and 
was  difappointed  there  alfo.  Not  knowing  what 
to  do,  I went  up  ftairs  and  waited  before  the 
Lord,  telling  him  I would  yet  trujl  him  and 
■praife  him.  Opening  the  laft  volume  of  fer- 
mons,  I caft  my  eye  on  this  fentence,  “ Chrifl; 
charges  himfelf  with  all  our  temporal  affairs,  when 
we  charge  ourfelves  with  thofe  that  relate  to  his 
glory.”  It  was  applied  to  my  heart  with  fuch 
a power,  as  I had  very  feldom  felt.  And  fuch 
a fenfe  of  the  immediate  prefence  of  God  feized 
my  foul  as  almoft  overwhelmed  it.  O what  a 
freedom  of  fpirit  did  I feel ! I could  truly  fay, 

" All 
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**  All  my  care  on  thee  is  call:.” 

In  the  evening,  a perfon  defired  to  fpeak  with 
me,  and  brought  me  a little  above  the  furm 

* In  Spring  we  were  again  reduced  to  about 
one  penny,  and  expe&ed  a bill  of  two  or  three 
pounds  to  be  brought  in  every  hour.  We 
looked  to  the  Lord,  and  found  him  again  to  be 
a prefent  help.  For  while  we  were  confulting 
what  to  do,  a bafket  came  which  one  had  fent 
us  from  London , with  forne  provifions,  and  a 
little  parcel,  in  which  were  four  pounds,  three 
fhillings  and  ninepence. 

In  Augull  we  had  an  hour  of  trial  again.  The 
children  being  increafed  to  ten,  we  were  in 
great  want  of  linen  ; but  how  to  procure  it  for 
them  we  could  not  tell.  I was  unwilling  to  run 
farther  in  debt,-  having  already  {pent  the  two- 
next  quarters  before  they  came  in,  nor  was  that 
enough  to  pay  what  was  owing.  And  I had  no- 
thing in  the  houfe.  So  we  agreed  to  lay  it  be- 
fore the  Lord  together.  While  I was  alone,  it 
was  violently  fuggefled,  “ there  is  fo  much  of 
“ JelfinaW  you  do,  that  God  is  rather  difhonour- 
**  ed  than  glorified  thereby.”  I faid,  “ Lord, 
“ I am  the  purchafe  of  thy  blood.  I plead 
“ that  only.  And  I believe  thou  wilt 
“ not  leave  me,  nor  forfake  me.”  Afterwards  I 
felt  much  peace.  Riling  from  my  knees,  I o- 
pened  the  bible  on  the  following  words.-  Acquaint 
diyfelf  now  with  him , and  he  at  peace-,  thereby. 

II-  ,5,  Jkall 
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fall good  come  unto  thee.  Then — the  Almighty 
fall  thy  defence,  and  thou fait  have  plenty  of 
fiver — thou \Jhalt  alfo  decree  a thing,  and  it  fall 
be  efablifhed,  and  the  light  fall  fine  on  thy 
ways. 

I felt  my  foul  inflantly  flrenglhened.  And 
every  word  was  fo  opened  and  applied,  that  to 
this  day  it  feems  new  whenever  I read  it  : parti- 
cularly that  promife,  Thou fall  decree  a thing, 
and  it  fall  be  ejlablifed,  and  the  light  fall  fine 
on  thy  ways.  Indeed  the  whole  appeared  more 
full  and  flrong  than  I have  words  to  ex- 
prefs. 

Two  or  three  days  after  we  received  five  gui- 
neas ; the  fame  day  three  more,  and  two  from 
another  hand.  In  a little  while  we  received 
four  more,  with  a promife  of  the  fame  yearly. 
O my  God,  who  would  not  truft  thee  ? Who 
would  not  take  thee  at  thy  word  ? 

Perhaps  fume  will  wonder,  how  one  who  has 
fo  great  an  income  as  I,  can  ever  experience 
want.  But^yaa  know  .what  I have.  \ou  know 
likewife,  that  before  I took  any  children,  I every 
year  fpent  more  than  my  income,  trufling  that 
God  would  fupply  what  was  lacking.  Others 
may  wonder  at  my  prefent  imprudent  way  of  pro- 
ceeding ; but  I know  in  whom  l have  believed. 

O 7 

Indeed  had  I fought  the  praife  of  men,  I fhould 
have  taken  care  of  myfelf  rather  than  of  others. 
For  I know,  fo  long  as  thou  doji  well  unto  thyfef, 
men  will fpeak  well  of  thee.  But  we  have  chofe 
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the  crofs  for  our  portion,  and  we  cannot  give  it 
UP- 

A few  days  fince  having  paid  the  week’s 
bill,  my  friend  faid,  “ We  have  but  a few  {hil- 
lings left.”  The  Tuefday  following  I received 
two  letters.  Opening  one  of  them  I was  a little 
furprifed,  to  find  a guinea  inclofed,  with  the 
following  lines  from  one  I had  never  converfed 
with. 

Nov.  5,  1764'. 

“ My  dear  child, 

With  much  pleafure  I heard  your  charitable 
defign,  which  I pray  God  to  blefs  and  fucceed. 
Be  never  difcouraged,  though  divine  wifdom 
fhould  exercife  you  at  times,  even  with  many, 
great  and  alarming  difficulties  : for  this  is  fre- 

quently the  way  in  which  God  leads  his  children, 
in  order  to  improve  their  faith  and  patience. 
But  even  fuppofing  he  fhould  not  fucceed  this 
affair,  according  to  your  prefent  plan,  yet  he 
will  never  fail  to  blefs  thofe,  who  fincerely  en- 
deavour to  promote  his  honour,  the  kingdom 
of  the  LoM  Jefus,  and  the  good  of  fouls. 

“ I defire  that  you  would  accept  of  the  inclof- 
ed, and  that  you  would  fet  me  down  as  an  annual 
contributor  of  the  fame  film.  May  the  Lord 
Jefus  Chrift  be  with  all  of  us  : forget  us  not  in 
your  prayers.  I am,  with  much  refpeft  and 
regard. 

Your  very  affeftionate  friend.” 
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Thefe  lines  were  greatly  blefl  to  me,  and  I 
found  much  thankfulnefs.  In  the  other  letter 
was  another  guinea  inclofed,  with  thefe  few 
words : “ I havecfelt  your  burden,  and  fhould 
“ be  thankful  you  had  more  help.  But  per- 
“ haps  it  is  rather  the  will  of  God  concerning 
“ you,  to  give  you  day  by  day  your  daily  bread. 
“ I pray  him  to  be  with  you.”  The  fame  night 
one  brought  half  a guinea  from  a perfon  un- 
known, who  defired  to  be  fet  down  as  an  annual 
contributor  of  two  Guineas. 

When  a yearly  fubfcription  wasfirft  propofed, 
I was  averfe  to  it,  fearing  it  might  give  offence, 
till  a very  particular  friend,  mentioned  it  to  a 
few  of  her  acquaintance,  unknown  to  us.  After- 
wards I was  convinced,  it  was  of  God.  It  now 
amounts  to  about  fourteen  pounds  a year. 

Our  family  at  prefent  confiffs  of  fixteen  : 
eleven  children,  one  teacher  for  them,  one 
fervant,  ourfelves,  and  one  lame  with  the 
palfy. 

When  I lock  back  to  laft  Chriffmas,  I am 
aftonifhed  at  the  loving-kindnefs . of  my  God! 
What  he  hath  done  for  us,  and  what  he  hath 
brought  us  through,  I can  eafier  blefs  him  for, 
than  repeat  ■ One  thing  more  I ark  of  him  : And 
in  this  alfo  he  will  hear  me  : that  he  would  re- 
ffore  fevenfold  into  the  bofom  of  thofe  he  has 
made  helpful  to  us,  either  by  prayer,  by  word,, 
crby  deed,  And  if  a cup  of  cold  water  is  not> 

for.- 
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forgotten  before  him,  furely  not  one  of  thefe 
Ihall  lofe  their  reward. 

O Sir,  we  have  fo  many  mercies,  I know  not 
how  to  leave  off  recounting  them.  Now  I fee 
thatdefignof  God,  in  joining  filter  R.  and  me 
together.  It  would  have  been  impolfible  for  me 
to  have  gone  through  my  prefent  undertaking 
alone.  I know  I have  neither  grace  for  the 
fpiritual,  nor  capacity  for  the  temporal  part.  It 
is  therefore  in  the  greatell  tendernefs,  that  our 
Lord  has  given  her  to  us  as  a mother.  I truft,  both 
this  and  every  bleffing,  fhall  have  the  effedt  which 
God  defigned  in  it. 

I am, 

M.  B, 


An 
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An  EXTRACT  of 

LETTERS. 


By  Mrs.  L * * * 


To  the  R E A D E R. 

THE  perfon  who  publifhed  tliefe  letters  about 
twelve  years  ago,  obferves,  the  writer  of 
them,  “ never  fuppofed  they  would  be  made 
public,  but  put  down  the  fentiments  of  her  heart, 
in  the  confidence  of  friendlhip.  This  may  ex- 
cufe  the  inaccuracies  fome  may  find : befides 
they  are  not  recommended  as  patterns  of  polite, 
epiftolary  correfpondence.  Their  merit  is  of 
another  kind.  It  confills  neither  in  the  finenefs 
of  the  language,  nor  in  the  elegance  of  the  man- 
ner.”— I really  think  it  does,  as  well  as  “ in  the 
goodnefs  of  the  fentiment.”  I am  not  afhamed 
to  recommend  them,  as  “ patterns  of  truly  polite, 
epiftolary  correfpondence  expreflins;  the  no- 

bleft 
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bleft  fentiments  in  the  moll  elegant  manner,  in 
the  pureft,  yea,  and  finefl  language.  Yet  un- 
doubtedly even  the  beauty  of  the  language  is  no- 
thing compared  to  the  fpirit  which  breathes 
throughout.  Happy  they  who  both  tajle  her 
fpirit  and  are  partakers  of  it:  who  walk  in 
the  light  as  he  is  the  light , and  know  that  the  blood 
ofjefus  Chrijl  his  Son  cleanfethjrom  all  Jin. 

J.  W. 


LETTERS 

To  Mrs.  * * * *. 

YOUR  letter,  my  ever  dear  friend,  has  been 
a great  bleffing  to  me;  that  you  fhould 
write  in  the  flyle  you  now  do,  filled  me  with 
fuch  a fenfe  of  mine  own  unworthinefs,  and  of 
the  goodnefs  of  God  to  me,  that  it  melted  my 
flony  heart,  and  drew  tears  from  mine  eyes. 
Oh  would  the  God  I adore  enable  me  to  be  of 
any  help  to  you,  how  would  my  foul  dilate  in 
lhankfulnefs  ? BlefTed  Redeemer,  draw  us  both, 
and  fo  will  we  run  after  thee.  Oh  Spirit  of  truth, 
defcend  on  thine  unworthy  fervants,  and  make 
us  jully  fenfible  of  the  feal  of  our  redemption! 
Convince  us  hill  more  deeply  of  our  fins,  and 
make  us  hill  more  fully  to  know,  that  they  are 
wafhed  away  by  the  blood  of  Jefus.  Thou 

knoweft 
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knoweff  the  burdens  we  labour  under,  the  diffipa- 
tions  of  our  thoughts,  our  wandrings  in  prayer, 
our  fpiritual  (loth,  and  all  the  hardnefs  of  our 
hearts.  Stir  us  up  earneftly  to  feek  after  the 
things  of  God,  and  fix  our  inconllant  minds. 
Thou  knoweft  that  we  defire  (for  this  defire 
comes  from  thee)  that  the  love  of  the  Father  may 
abide  in  our  hearts.  We  beg  thine  affiftance 
that  we  may  eagerly  feek  after  this  love.  Oh 
teach  us  the  prayer  of  faith,  and  enable  us  con- 
ftantly  and  undauntedly  to  prefs  forward  toward' 
the  mark  of  the  prize  of  our  high  calling!  Be 
thou  our  guide,  be  thou  our  comforter  for  ever 
and  for  ever.  Amen , Amen. 

* What  a talk  have  you  laid  upon  me?  I watch 
over  you  ! I your  guide  ! This  quite  overcomes 
me.  I cannot  bear  it.  Oh,  my  love,  there  is 
no  one  fo  much  wants  a guide  and  a director  as  I 
do.  Sure  this  letter  of  your’s  was  particularly 
defigned  by  providence  to  humble  me  ; but  un- 
worthy as  I am,  I will  by  the  grace  of  God  ftrive 
to  do  every  thing  you  defire  of  me  : but  then  you 
mull  return  the  fame  to  me,  and  take  me  into  the 
number  of  thofeyou  watch  over.  Let  us  go  hand  in 
hand  in  thefe  paths  which  lead  to  everlafiing  life. 
What  (hall  I fay  to  quicken  your  fieps  ? It  was 
laid  to  me  fince  I faw  you,  by  Mr.  ***  “ I hope 
ftill  to  have  a great  deal  more  pleafure  from  you, 
by  feeing  you  prefs  forward Think  thefe 
words  were  addrefied  to  you  by  the  fame  perfon. 
Qh  what  a bleffing  of  God  accompanies  the  words 
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sf one  who  is  uniformly  a Chriftian,  of  one  wti<y 
fpends  and  is  fpent  for  the  fervice  of  his  matter, . 
of  one  who  has  no  view  but  the  glory  of  God  and; 
the  falvation  of  fouls  ! Who  would  not  ftrive 
earnettly  to  follow  fo  bright  an  example  ? The 
very  fight  of  fuch  a perfon  animates  the  foul  in 
its  warfare.  O-what  foul,  which  is  the  leaft  alive 
to  God,  would  not  even  agonize  to  be  perfeflly 
renewed  after  the  image  of  Chritt  ? Is  your  heart,, 
is  my  heart  fo  dead,  that  this  will  not  affedl  it  ? — 
Alas,  I grieve  for  mine  own — may  God  give  me. 
to  rejoice  for  your’s. 

I have  time  for  no  more.  May  the  blefling 
and  influence  of  the  ever-adorable  Trinity,  Fa- 
ther, Son,  and  Holy  Spirit,  be  continually  with 
your  foul. 

/ am your  ever -off eElionate,  &c. 


My  dear  Friend , 

I Think  you  are  now  through  divine  grace, 
flrong  enough  to  bear  what  I am  going  to  fay 
to  you,  that  I have  long  feen  a mixture  of  pride 
and  vanity  even  in  thebeftof  your  performances. 
But  I could  hardly  allow  myfelf  to  believe  it. 
What  1 have  I often  faid,  fhall  I judge  fo  of  her, 
■whom  every  body  admires  for  her  furprifing  mo- 
defty  and  humility  P Is  it  not  becaufe  fhe  is  more 

excellent 
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excellent  than  myfelf,  and  therefore  I am  feek- 
ing  to  find  fome  fault  in  her  ? Then  I have  often 
prayed  to  God,  not  to  fuffer  my  foul  to  be  de- 
ceived by  any  Unifier  views,  and  to  perfeft  in 
you  what  was  wanting.  And  this  I trull  he  will 
do  for  us  both,  if  we  keep  the  longing  eye  of  our 
fouls  fieadily  fixed  upon  him.  Oh  for  hohnefs 
of  heart ! Let  us  labour,  my  dear  companion,  for 
holinels,  as  a dying  finner  labours  for  life. 

I had  yelterday  a mofl  delightful  letter  from 
Mr.  It  fent  me  to  my  knees  fo  convinced 

of  my  black  ingratitude  to  my  heavenly  Father, 
that  I could  neither  find  words  nor  thoughts  fuffi- 
cient  to  exprefs  my  unworthinefs ; yet  at  the 
fame  time  my  heart  was  full  of  thankfgiving, 
under  a fenfe  of  his  unbounded  mercies.  O help 
me,  my  dear  friend,  to  be  more  and  more  thank- 
ful ! Such  advantages — deareft  Jefus,  how  juflly 
great  mull  be  my  condemnation,  if  I do  not 
make  fuitable  imorovements.  Take  the  latter 
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part  of  Mr.  ***’5  letter,  apply  it  to  yourfelf  con- 
ilantly,  every  minute  if  pofhble.  “ You  have 
need  therefore  to  watch  and  pray  always,  and 
then  efpecially  when  you  might  feem  to  have 
lealt  need.  Vouhave  reafon  to  fear  always  : for 
your  enemies  are  always  watching.  But  you  have 
reafon  likewife  to  rejoice  always,  becaufe  he 
that  keepeth  you  never  Deeps.” 
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My  dear  Friend,  * 

I Have  read  your  letter  with  tears,  and  earned 
prayers  to  God  for  you,  and  for  myfelf.  We 
are  both  unworthy  creatures  ; indeed,  my  love, 
we  are  more  unworthy  than  we  can  either  ex- 
prefs  or  conceive.  O let  us  fly  to  the  blood  of 
fprinkling.  There  and  there  alone  can  we  find 
help. 

Thanks  be  to  God,  that  you  have  a clear  view 
of  your  own  heart.  This  is  a moll  profitable 
profpeft,  though  a mod  dreadful  one.  Think 
me  not  cruel,  when  I wifh  that  the  holy  Spirit 
may  deeply  wound  your  foul  with  a fenfe  of  its 
corruptions.  The  deeper  the  conviftion,  the 
firmer  the  peace  that  follows. 

* I hardly  know  how  to  believe  you,  when  you 
tell  me  you  are  hurried  away  by  defires  after 
worldly  happinefs.  Is  it  pofiible  ? Alas,  my 
friend,  pardon  the  harfhnefs  of  the  expreffion,  if 
the  love  of  the  world  is  in  your  heart,  you  are 
only  a painted  Jepulchre , beautiful  indeed  out- 
wardly, but  within My  dear  creature, 

I cannot  bear  to  think  this — a Chriftian  to  be  hur- 
ried away  with  defires  and  endeavours  after 
woi  Idly  happinefs!  If  St.  Paul’s  character  of  a 
Chriftian  is  right,  how  far  are  you  from  being 

a Chrif- 
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a Chriftian  ?'  “ Ye  are  dead,'’  fays  he,  llr 
your  life  is  hid  with  Chrift  in  God.” 

May  not  thefe'violent  r agings  of  pride,  varrityy 
&c.  )'ou  fpeak  of,  be  fome  of  the  laff  flruggles- 
of  a dying  enemy  ? When  the  ftrong  man  armed 
keepeth  his*houfe,  his  goods  are  in  peace.  But? 
when  there  is  a ftronger  comes  upon  him to  over- 
come him,  and  to  take  from  him  that  armour  in 
which  he  trufled,  no  wonder  the  houfe  is  in  a 
tumult.  And  this  I hope  is  your  prefent  cafe. 
But  beware,  my  dear  foul,  of  thinking,  that  you. 
never  fhould  be  otherwife.  Limit  not  the  grace 
of  God.  He  has  only  to  fay.  Peace,  be  Jhll , 
and  immediately  the  winds  and  feas  obey  him. 
u But  how  to  obtain  this  peace  ?”  Oh  my  dear 
friend,  will  you  follow  the  advice  of  the  meanefl 
and  moll  unworthy  of  the  fervants  of  Chrift  ? 
Look  upon  yourfelf  as  being  only  now  fully  con- 
vinced of  your  guilt  and  dreadful  condition- 
Look  upon  yourfelf  as  a poor,  l of},  helplejs,  mi- 
ferable  creature.  Set  before  your  eyes  your  fins, 
with  all  their  aggravations ; and  when  your  foul 
is  weighed  down  to  the  dull  under  a fenfe  of  your 
own  vilenefs,  then  throw  yourfelf  at  the  foot  of 
the  crofs : there  lie  as  a loathfome  leper  before 
the  almighty  healer  : there  let  your  parched  foul 
gajp  (with  the  utmoll  ftretch  of  all  your  facul- 
ties] after  thofe  life-giving  llreams  which  flowed 
from  Chrih’s  hands,  his  feet,  his  pierced  fide ; 
and  there  keep  the  eye  of  your  mind  fixed, 
until  the  Hill  fmall  voice  be  heard  in  your 

foul 
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Ihul— “ Be  of  good  cheer,  thy  fins  are  forgive* 
«hee.” 


I Was  in  hopes,  my  dear,  that  I had  caufe  to 
think  you  had  gained  ground  ; but  if  I was 
miflaken,  am  very  forry.  God  forbid  however 
that  you  fliould  have  gone  back  : I muft  not  for 
my  own  eafe  believe  that.  * The  reafon  for  your 
not  finding  fo  much  comfort  as  ufual  flowing 
from  the  crofs,  is  becaufe  you  lay  yourfelf  too 
much  out  upon  oulzcard  things.  I doubt  not  but 
your  own  will  is  indeed  very  powerful,  and  it 
will  ever  be  fo,  while  you  iudulge  yourfelf  in 
caftle-building.  Let  your  fchemes  be  ever  fo 
good,  they  are  (unlefs  God  had  given  you  the 
means  and  power  to  perform  them)  merely  the 
creatures  of  your  own  will;  and  I don’t  know 
any  thing  that  felf-will  more  delights  in,  than  in 
thefe  imaginary  good  projects.  Believe  me,  my 
dear  foul,  I fpeak  from  experience.  There  is 
nothing  more  encourages  felf-will,  pride,  and 
every  temper  we  ought  to  fubdue,  than  thefe 
fchemes.  For  God’s  fake  fir i ve  to  get  the  better 
of  this  follv.  I know  your  temper  is  naturally 
inclined  to  it,  and  therefore  you  ought  to  be  more 
particularly  watchful.  Cannot  you,  my  love, 
keep  your  thoughts  fixed  on  the  prefent  moment, 
in  a conftant  dependance  on  the  leadings  of  the 
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Spirit  of  God,  and  only  wifhing  that  every  fuc- 
ceeding  moment  may  bring  a new  acceffion  of 
grace  to  your  foul,  without  fixing  on  the  particu- 
lar means,  by  which  you  would  have  it  come  ? 
When  the  will  is  in  this  total  refignation  to  God, 
it  brings  a peace  to  the  foul,  which  cannot  be 
defcribed. 

I don’t  like  your  going  to  Vauxhall , I think 
you  ought  to  try  every  poffible  means,  to  get  off. 
Suppofe  you  were  to  be  fincere,  and  own  it  was 
againfi  your  confcience.  Pray  God  dire£t  you 
what  to  do.  If  you  are  really  forced  to  go,  God 
will  preferve  your  heart  from  the  pollutions  of 
the  place.  If  this  is  the  cafe,  I think  you  will 
be  in  lefs  danger  of  being  hurt  there,  than  in 
your  vifit  to  Mrs.  ***  : for  in  this  vifit  you  will 
lie  expofed  to  the  worft  enemy  you  have,  that 
is,  yourfelf.  With  thofe  good  people,  whom 
you  love  and  admire,  and  who  love  and  admire 
you,  you  will  without  the  mod  conflant  watch- 
fulnefs,  be  continually  falling  into  fclf-feeking 
and  felf-applaufe. 

I fear,  my  love,  you  will  foon  think  me  too 
plain  in  my  fpeaking ; but  I cannot  anfwer  it  to 
mv  confcience,  fince  what  has  pall  between  us, 
not  to  warn  you  of  every  thing  which  feems  to 
me  to  prevent  your  progrefs  in  grace.  Don't 
imagine  though,  that  I with  you  would  not  make 
this  vifit  to  Mrs.  *** ; quite  the  contrary  ; but  I 
wifir  you  to  keep  the  moft  confiant  guard  upon 
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your  own  heart,  that  what  fhouid  be  for  your 
health,  be  not  unto  you  an  occafion  of  falling. 

I am  your  ever  fincere  and  affedlionate,  & c. 


i"  Thank  God,  that  you  now  fee  the  danger  of 


JL  wandring  imaginations  in  a clearer  light ; 
but  I cannot  guefs  what  fchemes  a heart  like 
yours  (which  I flrould  hope  was  delirous  of  no- 
thing but  what  immediately  tended  to  increafe 
in  it  the  love  God]  can  purfue,.  which  are  not 
for  what  we  call  doing  good.  Depend  upon  it. 
my  dear,  if  you  can  by  an  aft  of  your  will  wafle 
a thought  on  any  future  view- of  happinefs,  that 
regards  only  your  fituation  in  this  world,  you  are 
yet  far  from  the  kingdom  of  God.  To  a foul, 
that  has  but  the  loxvejl  fenfe  of  the  pardoning  love 
of  God,  every  thing  that  does  not  lead  to  a 
greater  fenfe  of  this  love  is  infipid.  Outward 
things,  according  to  the  prefent  circumftanees 
we  are  in,  ought  to  be  attended  to  with  pru- 
dence, though  not  with  anxioufnefs;  but  that 
foul  which  runs  out  after  them  in  future , ought 
to  tremble.  My  dear  creature,  are  we  not  every 
moment  on  the  brink  of  eternity,  and  may 
plunge  in  the  next,  for  ought  we  know  ? What 
then  have  we  to  do,  but  every  moment  to  grafp 
after  ne.v  degrees  of  grace,  new  power  over  fin, 
a flill  higher  fenfe  of  the  love  of  God  fhed 
.abroad  in  our  hearts?  “ Without  hobnefs  no 
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'-razn  fhall  fee  the  Lord  '- — Alas ! what  is  a life  of 
fixty  or  feventy  years  (fuppofing  we  could  be 
certain  of  fo  many)  to  attain  univerfal  holinefs  ? 
And  fhall  we  lofe  a moment  ? Outwardly  we 
mull  a great  many  r but  ftili  our  hearts  may  be 
gaining  ground  in  the  fteady  purfuit  of  that  end, 
for  which  we  were  created,  and  to  which  we 
have  fuch  glorious  encouragements.  What  ! 
fhall  Chrift  cry  out  to  us  in  vain,  “ Give  me  thy 
heart?-’  Or  fhall  we  dare  to  divide  that  heart, 
which  coft  him  fo  dear  ? Omy  friend,  be  jealous 
for  your  redeeming  God.  Suffer  not  that  foul, 
for  which  he  fired  his  precious  blood,  to  flray 
one  moment  from  him. 

I am  forry  you  found  pleafure  at  Vauxhall.  I 
could  not  have  believed  it,  had  you  not  told  me 
fo  yourfelf.  I fee,  my  love,  I have  thought  far 
too  highly  of  you.  What  a frightful  difiance  is 
there  fl ill  between  you,  and  a Chrifiian!  Could 
any  one  who  had  the  mind  which  was  in  Chrift 
have  felt  pleafure,  where  they  faw  God  diflio- 
noured,  and  their  fellow-creatures  running  head- 
long to  deflruflion  ? You  had  reafon  indeed  to 
be  afhamed,  and  thank  God  that  you  was  fo. 
The  curiofity  in  regard  to  the  afironomical  in- 
firuments  might  difirafl  your  mind  for  a longer 
time,  but  your  taking  delight  in  thefe  did  not 
flrew  fuch  an  excefiive  depravity  of  heart,  as  the 
other  : for  afironomy  is  only  accidentally  made  a 
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means  of  difhonouring  God,  and  hurting  the 
fouls  of  men  ; but  Vauxhall  is  neceffurily  fo. 


Write,  my  love,  to  you  to  thank  you  for  the 


pleafure  you  gave  me  laft  Thurfday,  and 
{fill  to  urge  you  more  and  more  continually  to 
prefs  forwards.  Young  as  you  are,  you  may  per- 
haps be  very  near  the  end  of  your  courfe,  and  the 
time  given  you  to  work  in  may,  for  ought  you 
know,  be  very  nearly  elapfed.  That  form  of 
yours,  which  now  delights  the  eyes  of  your 
friend,  and  feems  to  promife  a long  continuance 
of  health  and  vigour,  may  foon  perhaps  become 
defaced  and  loathfome  meat  for  crawlings  worms 
and  that  foul,  that  precious  and  immortal  foul  of 
yours,  which  is  now  far  from  loving  its  Creator 
as  it  ought  to  do,  may  foon  hand  naked  in  the 
fight  of  that  God,  to  whom  it  has  been  ungrate- 
ful— its  day  of  probation  paft — and  its  lot  caff 
for  a whole  eternity.  Oh  my  friend,  my  deareff 
companion  in  my  pilgrimage,  I conjure  vou  by 
all  your  heart  holds  dear,  that  you  lofe  not  a 
moment  ! Oh  may  that  God,  who  is  love  itfelf 
fo  inflame  your  foul  with  a fen fe  ofhislove,  as 
may  confume  all- its  drofs.  and  make  it  through 
Ghrifl  an  acceptable  facrifice  to  himfelf  ! I think 
the  daft  time  I faw  you  I had  the  fatisfaftion  of 
oh. erring  lefs  oi felf-fcekne;  in  you,  than  I ever 


I am  your  ever  ajfetlienate,  &c. 
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did  before.  Sure  God  will  give  me  greatly  to 
rejoice  in  you.  Farewel.  Whenever,  my  love, 
I think  too  well  of  you,  fail  not  to  tell  me,  and 
take  (hame  to  yourfeif  for  deceiving  me. 

I am  yours,  &c. 


My  dear  Friend, 

I Thank  you  for  your  letters,  and  rejoice  at  a 
great  part  of  the  account  you  give  me.  You 
have  been  very  happy  indeed;  and  it  feems  to  me 
that  God  gave  you  this  happinefs  as  preparatory 
to  the  trials,  which  were  to  enfue.  And  if  you 
fhould  after  this  goodnefs  of  God  towards  you, 
grieve  his  holy  Spirit,  by  buffering  your  heart  to 
indulge  any  temper,  which  you  know  to  be  con- 
trary to  his  will,  what  words  would  be  flrong 
enough  to  paint  your  black  ingratitude?  I will 
deal  plainly  with  vcu.  I think  you  are  now  in 
a moft  dangerous  fituation.  Every  thing  around 
you  will  confpire  to  tempt  you  to  the  fin  which 
mod  eaftlv  befets  you,  and  therefore  you  muff  not 
be  one  moment  off  your  guard.  \ ou  mud:  pray  with* 
out  ceahng,  even  in  the  fulled  fenfe  of  the  words 
and  con  dandy  drive  to  have  drongly  painted  in 
your  imagination  pfus  Chriji,  and  him  cru  ifica. 
There  is  nothing  I think  more  tends  to  humble 
us,  than  the  confideration  of  the  fufferings  of 
Chiiff.  When  you  find  yourfeif  going  to  fay  or 
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do  any  thing  with  a view  to  praife,  think,  this 
temper,  this  vanity  of  mine  added  to  the  weight 
■of  my  Saviours  fufterings,  and  made  more  bitter 
his  cup  of  bitternejs.  Oh,  if  you  had  a foul  ca^ 
pable  of  feeling,  if  you  have  one  fpark  of  grati- 
tude, can  you  think  this,  and  fin  ? Was  you  now 
landing  on  Mount  Calvary  near  the  crofs  of  the 
blefted  Jefus  (fuppofe  the  dreadful  deed  was  but 
now  performing)  and  you  faw  the  Redeemer  of 
the  world  juft  nailed  to  his  crofs,  fav,  would 
you  help  to  dtive  the  nails  ftili  deeper  P Would 
you  prefs  the  thorns  clofer  to  his  facred  temples  ? 
Would  you  help  to  increafe  that  load,  which 
'made  him  cry  out,  “ My  God,  my  God,  why 
haft  thou  forfaken  me  ?”  Does  not  your 
foul  fhudder  at  the  thought  ? O my  friend 
would  you  not  rather  die,  gladly  die,  for  this 
your  fuffering  Lord  ? Would  you  not  gladly  be 
cut  in  ten  thoufand  pieces  to  fave  him  one  pang  ? 
1 know  you  would.  And  will  you  not  ftrive 
againft  that  fin,  which  increafed  his  fufferings  ? 
Will  you  not  ftrive,  my  love  ? — Yes,  fure  you 
will.  Is  not  every  thing  we  can  give  up  by  far 
too  fmall  a return  for  what  the  Redeemer  has 
done  for  us  ? And  fhall  we  not  give  this  little  ? 
Above  all  fhall  we  not  give  up  what  moll  of  all 
feparates  us  from  him,  our felf-love,  and j'djj'eck- 
ing?  Think  my  friend  when  any  one  is  hinting 
to  you,  how  extraordinary  you  are — “ this 
perfon  is  ignorantly  driving  me  from  my  Savi- 
” And  if  you  fhould,  which  God  forbid, 
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find  yourfelf  tempted  to  indulge  a vain  compla- 
cency in  their  applaufe,  think  immediately  how 
their  praife  would  be  turned  into  contempt,  did 
they  know  your  heart  as  it  really  is,  and  blufh 
for  thus  deceiving  them.  Recollect  fome  of  the 
mean  motives  which  perhaps  have  been  the 
fp nngs  of  fome  of  your  mod  admired  words  and 
aftions,  and  let  your  foul  within  vou  be  humbled 
to  the  duft.  And  my  dear,  I beg  you  will  be 
careful  how  you  draw  praife  upon  yourfelf  by 
praifing  others.  This  is  what  I am  very  apt  to 
fall  .into;  and  therefore  I am  the  more  fenfible 
of  its  hurtfulnels.  And  beware  how  vou  fuffer 
yourfelf  to  attempt  explaining  nice  points  of 
doftrine,  unlefs  it  is  evident  there  will  be  good 
done  by  it,  and  then  you  may  hope  God  will 
preferve  you  from  the  pride,  which  generally 
accompanies  this  difplay  of  the  capacity.  May 
you  confrar.tlv  walk  in  the  light  of  God’s  counte- 
nance, and  go  on  conquering,  and  to  conquer  ! 


-r  Arrrglad,  my  dear  friend,  that  your  vifit  to 
J|  ***  lias  been  of  fuch  benefit  to  you  ; and  I 
pray  God  to  continue  it  to  your  foul,  and  not  to 
fuffer  thefe  impreffions  to  wear  off.  Temptations 
d’ouhtlefs  will  attend  every  fftuation  we  are  in; 
but  the  foul  that  refls  fecure  in. the  love  of  God 
will  cafily  conquer  them.  I wifh  you  may  find 
more  and  more  benefit  from  the  church  prayers  : 

they 
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they  are  for  human  compofitions  very  excellent, 
and  I belief  the  heft  form  of  prayers  that  ever 
was  put  together.  I cannot  reproach  you  for  that 
which  God  has  pardoned,  but  you  certainly  ought 
now  to  be  more  watchful,  that  you  fall  not  again  ; 
for  then  great  indeed  would  be  your  condemna- 
tion. The  danger  which  may  accrue  to  you  by 
going  to  Mil's  ***  will  I find  be  known  to  vou  by 
experience  only.  She  is  certainly  a good  creature 
herfelf,  and  I love  her,  but  there  is  a fpirit  haunts 
abfolutely  contrary  to  the  fpirit  I am  fee  king 
after.  She  is  not  capable,  my  dear,  of  watching 
your  words  with  any  ill  defign.  Her  onlv  view  is 
to  find  out  your  errors.  And  if  poffible  cure  vou 
of  them.  I doubt  not  but  if  you  could  converfe 
with  her  alone,  and  keep  clear  of  difput.es,  flie 
might  be  of  great  ufe  to  you,  and  I hope  God 
will  blefs  this  and  every  other  means  to  the  good 
of  your  foul.  The  moll  excellent  people  in  the 
world  will  be  of  little  avail,  unlefs  his  Spirit  af- 
fifts,  and  with  this  there  is  nothing  fo  weak  or 
mean,  but  what  may  tend  to  increase  his  love  in 
our  hearts.  * For  my  own  part,  filence  and  fo- 
litude  feem  at  prefent  belt  for  me,  and  I am 
more  hurt  by  fome  religious  people,  whom  I 
converfe  with,  than  by  the  people  of  the  world. 
Indeed  there  is  fcarce  any,  who  does  not  in  fome 
meafure  hurt  me,  except  Mr.***.  Numbeilefs. 
are  the  fnares  that  lie  in  our  way  to  the  heaven* 
ly  kingdom.  ’Tis  truly  a warfare,  and  a very 
difficult  one,  but  the  crown  that  awaits  us  at  the 
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end,  is  well  worth  the  flriving  for,  evert  unfcr 
blood.  Befides  the  encouragements  and  com- 
forts we  find  in  the  way  are  glorious  : fure  I am 
that  Alexander  never  found  fuch  joy  in  all  his 
conquefts,  as  the  foul  that  preffes  after  the  foot- 
iieps  of  Chrift  does  in  one  conqaeft  over  felf- 
will.  There  is  more  delight  in  fuffering  for 
God,  than  in  reigning  with  the  world.  To  clafp 
the  crofs  of  Chrill  clofe  to  the  heart  is  more  hap- 
pinefs  than  angels  can  give ; and  what  inex- 
prefiible  fatisfaHion  is  it  to  a foul,  whofe  every 
faculty  loves  its  Redeemer,  to  cr>-  out, 

Give  me  to  feel  thine  agonies, 

One  drop  of  thy  fad  cup  afford  ; 

I fain  with  thee  would  fvmpathize, 

And  fhare  the  fufferings  of  my  Lord. 

# Oh  God  of  unfpeakable  mercy,  unbounded 
love,  how  little  is  all  we  can  do  or  fuffer  for 
thee  1 G'n  that  we  might  not  have  a thought,  nor 
even  a pulfe  beat,  but  for  our  God  ! What  is  all 
that  earth  or  heaven  itfelf  can  give  in  compari- 
fon  of  thee  ? Oh  uncieated  beauty,  how  does 
every  other  excellence  fade  away  at  thy  pre- 
fence ! How  does  a tafle  of  thy  love  make  every 
other  love  infipid  ! And  a ray  of  thy  light  darken 
the  brighteft  of  created  Beings  ! Oh  when,  when 
jhall  our  fouls  be  wholly  fwallowed  up  in  thee  ! 
When  fhall  we  know  thee  even  alfo  as  we  are 
known!  Thou  knoweft  the  defire  of  our  hearts. 

Thou 
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Thou  feed  how  our  fouls  11  retch,  and  pant  after 
thee,  even  to  fainting!  Oh  give  us  to  drink  of 
the  waters  of  life,  even  in  this  our  pilgrimage, 
until  we  come  to  drink  freely  of  them  fiom  that 
river,  which  proceedeth  out  of  the  throne  of 
God,  and  of  the  Lamb  for  ever  and  ever.  Amen , 
Lord  Jehus. 


My  beloved  frie  nd, 

I Have  been  admiring  the  goodneTs  of  God  to 
you,  in  ordering  your  being  at  L ***  at  a time, 
when  it  mull,  indead  of  being  hurtful,  be  profit- 
able to  your  foul.  The  attending  the  fick  bed  of 
a dear  relation  in  danger  of  death,  is  a mod  glo- 
rious time  for  exercifing  a number  of  Chridian 
graces.  Such  a fcene  as  this  keeps  the  mini  in 
a mod  proper  temper,  humble,  recollected,  fe- 
rious  ; and  in  your  particular  circumdances,  this 
illnefs  of  ***  has  freed  you  from  mod  of  the 
fnaresyou  apprehended.  How  does  every  thing 
work  together  for  good  to  thofe  who  love  God  ! 
And  how  ungrateful  is  that  heart,  which  does 
not  drive  more  and  more  to  love  him  in  deed 
and  in  truth  ! What,  my  love,  are  the  inward, 
temptations  you  complain  of,  and  what  are  thofe. 
unaccountable  fcruples  ? The  bed  thing  you  can 
do  is  not  to  argue  about  them  in  your  own  mind, 
but  immediately  fly  to  prayer  ; and  if  you  cannot 
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pray,  only  wifh  earneftly  to  pray.  * ’Tis  right, 
that  you  fhould  think  yourfelf  the  vilefl  creature 
breathing,  and  I am  every  day  more  and  more 
convinced,  that  every  foul  which  really  loves 
God  mull  necefiarily  in  its  own  particular  think 
the  fame:  and  in  whatever  proportion  the  love 
of  God  increafes  in  the  foul,  in  the  fame  propor- 
tion will  the  fenfe  of  its  own  vilenefs  and  help- 
leffnefs  increafe,  till  at  lall  it  is  in  a manner  anni- 
hilated before  God.  This  is  a point  which  the 
wi;  lom  of  the  world  cannot  underhand,  and 
which  no  fcheme  of  doftrine  can  teach  the  heart; 
but  when  we  truly  know  Jefus  Chrift  crucified, 
then  we  can  truly  cry  out,  What  1 to  me  iuoh 
love  ? to  the  vilell  and  inoft  ungrateful  of  all 
creatures  ? O whence  fuch  love  to  me  ? 

I grieve  for  the  fin  you  fell  into.  Had  the 
temper  of  your  mind  been  really  charitable,  you 
certainly  could  not  lightly  have  fpoken  evil  of 
any  one.  Nothing  is  more  contrary  to  the  true 
fpirit  of  the  gofpel,  than  this  want  of  univerfal 
love.  And  yet  there  is  nothing  fo  common  even 
among  thofe  who  in  moll  other  refpefts  are 
unblameable.  How  ought  we  every  moment  to 
watch!  Oh  when  (hall  we  indeed  be  renewed 
after  the  imaoe  of  Chrifl!  Adieu. 

O 


WHAT,  my  dear  companion,  can  I write 
fo  animating  as  your  prefent  circumfian- 
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ces  ? God  feems,  I think,  in  a mod  peculiar 
manner  to  watch  over  your  foul  for  good.  What 
interefling,  what  heart- affefding  fcenes  have  you 
gone  through  P The  account  I had  of  your  *** 
death,  has  made  me  fee  the  goodnefs  of  God  to 
you  in  the  dronged  light,  and  I am  ready  to 
fhuader,  when  I think  that  it  is  pofhble,  even 
after  all  this,  that  you  fltould  again  be  ungrateful. 
Oh  watch  every  moment ! Think  what  horrors- 
and  agonies  you  mud  feel,  if  you  fhould  now  fuf- 
fer  your  heart  to  turn  afide  from  this  tender  and 
merciful  God  ! The  circumdances  you  are  now 
in  are  like  live  talents  given  to  your  care.  Re- 
member your  are  to  gain  with  them  five  talents 
more,  or  expefct  to  hear  thefe  dreadful  words — 
Thou  JlotliJul  and  wicked  fervant.  Your  heavenly 
Father  feems  to  be  making  a plain  way  before 
your  face.  I fee  you  in  a light  almod  prophetical. 
I rejoice,  and  yet  I tremble.  You  feem  pointed, 
out,  I think,  as  an  indrument  in  the  hands  of 
God  for  the  converfion  of  M'ifs  ***  ; but  here 
you  will  be  in  danger  from  your  old  enemies, 
pride,  and  love  of  teaching,  and  above  all  t hat- 
fell -fettingup  which  you  have  found  fo  difficult 
to  overcome.  O my  dear  love,  fail  not  every 
hour  ol  the  day  to  pray  particularly  for  humilitv.. 
I trud  you  are  not  in  danger  from  any  increafe 
of  fortune.  No  furely.  The  heart  of  my  beloved, 
friend  cannot  be  fo  mean  and  low,  as  to  pride 
it  fie  If  in  drofs  and  dirt.  Perhaps  you  will  find 
-feme  difficulties  in  regard  to  the  tempers  of  your 
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; how  necefiary  will  it  be  for  you  in  this  cafe 
to  place  conflantly  before  your  eyes  the  meeknefs 
and  lowlinefs  of  the  Lamb  of  God  ? And  fear  not, 
you  will  in  all  thefe  things  be  more  than  con- 
queror through  him,  who  has  loved  you. 


I Pity  you,  my  dear  friend;  I faw  yefterday 
that  your  head  was  full,  and  your  heart  not 
fo  warm  towards  God  as  it  fomeiimes  is.  Oh 
when  lhall  we  be  free  ftom  thefe  diflrabtions  ? 
Or  rather  when  (hall  our  love  to  our  Redeemer 
be  fo  intenfe,  that  our  hearts  may  be  ccnflantly 
fixed  on  him,  and  we  (as  it  were)  walk  through 
the  fire  without  being  burnt  ? * I remember  hav- 
ing fomeiimes  fa i d to  you  the  beginning  of  laft 
futnmer,  “ There  is  more  a vafl  deal  in  fai: h than 
we  all  imagine;”  and  though,  thanks  to  the  free 
&race  of  God,  we  both  know  more  of  faith  now, 
than  we  did  at  that  timer  yet  I may  flill  repeat 
the  faying,  and  may  continue  to  repeat  it,  till 
our  eyes  are  fully  opened  in  eternity.  “ All 
things  are  poflible  to  him.  that  believeth,”  faid 
the  God  of  truth  ; and  why  then  do  not  you  and 
I conquer  all  fin  ? Becaufe  we  do  not  believe. 
The  unbounded  riches  of  the  grace  of  God  in 
Chrifl  Jefus  are  hardly  more  aflonifhing,  than 
the  perverfenefs  of  that  foul,  which  Will  not  fully 
trull  in  them.  Chrifl  Hands  ever  re,  A to  fa-ve 
to  the  uttermofl,  if  we  will  but  believe,  that  he 
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can,  and  will  do  it;  and  we  draw  back  and 
fhrink  from  his  redeeming  hand.  We  buffer  the 
dark  clouds  of  our  fallen  nature  to  obfcure  the 
glorious  light  of  the  promifes  of  God.  And 
though  our  heads  may  be  fully  convinced  of  their 
truth,  and  we  may  have  fome  defires  of  attaining 
them,  vet  there  is  in  the  centre  of  our  fouls  an 
hidden  root  of  unbelief,  which  juff  as  we  are 
going  to  lay  hold  on  the  prize,  whifpers — “ How- 
can  thefe  things  be  ?”  and  then  we  fink.  I 
have  heard  it  obferved  of  the  eagle,  that  fhe 
holds  her  young  ones  full  again!!  the  bright  beams 
of  the  mid  day  fun  : if  they  behold.it  fledfaftly, 
Ihe  nourifhes  them,  but  if'  they  turn  away  their 
heads  or  fhut  their  eyes,  fhe  dafhes  them  to  the 
ground.  There  is  fomething  very  finking  in  this. 
A nominal  believer,  who  makes  a profeffion  of 
holinefs,  has  all  the  outward  marks  of  a true  be- 
liever, as  thefe  dafiard  eagles  have  of  the  others; 
but  he  cannot  look  fiedlaftly  at  the  glorious  beams 
of  the  Sun. of  Righteoufnefs : and  how  dreadful 
is  the  confequence  P Oh  my  love,  how  ought; 
we  to  watch  and  pray  ! How  careful  ought,,  we 
to  be  not  to  lofe  fight  for  one  moment  o-f  our  im- 
material fun,  Left  the  eye  of  o.ur  minds  fhould  by 
that  means  contraft  a dimnefs  and  weaknefs,. 
which  might  render  us  incapable  of  fiedfafily  be- 
holding him,  when  he  fhail  appear  in  all  the.  fuk 
nefs  of  his  glory.  . May  the  God  of  mercy  pre,-. 
ferve  you  in  all  temptations,  and  be  your  portion 
in  time  and  in  eternity. 
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My  dear  Friend , 

IPraife  God  with  my  whole  heart  for  your  hap- 
pinefs  and  flrength,  and  I pray  him  to 
increafe  it  every  moment.  O may  that  bleffed 
peace  never  leave  your  foul  : it  is  eternal  life  be- 
gun, and  ten  thoufands  laid  in  the  balance  with 
this  peace  would  be  all  lighter  than  vanity.  It 
is  a glorious  fign,  that  in  outward  troubles,  or 
inward  temptations,  you  can  leave  the  means  of 
your  deliverance  intirely  to  God,  without  fuffer- 
ing  your  imagination  to  run  out  after  the  manner 
in  which  you  probably  may  be  delivered.  O that 
we  could  always  venture  ourfelves  upon  the  mer- 
cies of  our  God  ! Then  would  he  indeed  work 
wonders  for  us — wonders  which  tve  now  can 
fcarce  believe,  though  the  God  of  truth  himfelf 
declares  them  unto  us.  And  this  God  will  furely 
keep  you  in  the  dangers  to  which  you  are  going 
to  be  expofed,  if  you  will  be  watchful  to  keep 
the  eye  of  your  mind  conftantly  turned  towards 
him,  and  wait  and  hang  upon  him,  as  a little 
child  on  its  fond  parent,  drawing  all  your  help, 
all  your  comfort  from  him,  and  him  alone.  If 
von  have  but  little  outward  retirement,  flint  more 
clofelv  the  door  of  your  heart,  and  therein  its 
intnoft  receffes  commune  with  your  God,  and 
Redeemer,  there  be  continually  crying  unto  him 
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— Lord  thou  knoweft  all  things,  thou  knoweft 
that  I love  thee;  thou  knoweft,  O life  and  joy 
of  my  foul,  that  I defire  nothing  but  to  do  thy 
perfeft  will,  and  to  be  conformed  to  the  likenefs 
of  thy  bufferings,  as  well  as  to  the  likenefs  of  thy 
refurre&ion.  Oh  crucify  in  me  the  whole  body 
of  fin  ! Give  me  an  humble,  a mortified,  and 
child-like  fpirit,  and  in  thine  own  good  time 
perfeft  the  work  thou  haft  begun  in  my  foul. 

As  to  examples  which  are  not  good,  I hope  I 
may  fay,  that  all  the  effedt  they  can  have  upon 
my  beloved  friend  (in  her  prefent  happy  ftate  of 
mind)  will  be  to  drive  her  nearer  to  her  God, 
and  in  that  nearnefs  what  comfort  does  the  be- 
lieving foul  find  ? 

What  tho’  earth  and  hell  engage 
To  (hake  that  fold  with  fear;. 

Calmly  it  defies  the  rage 
Of  perfecution  near. 

Suffering  faith  ffiall  brighter  grow, 

As  gold  when  in  the  furnace  tried  ; 

Only  Jefus  will  we  know, 

And  Jefus  crucified. 

Yes,  my  love,  let  thofe  who  ftile  themfelves 
our  bell  friends  join  with  the  world  in  calling  us 
mopes  and  enthufiajis.  Still  ftedfaltly  fixed  on  the 
rock  which  cannot  be  moved,  we  will  endure, 
nay  joyfully  take  up  the  reproach  for  his  fake, 

who. 
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who  hid  not  his  bleffed  face  from  fhame  and 
fpiiting  for  our  fakes,  to  make  us  (accurfed  and 
loft  creatures]  heirs  of  eternal  glory.  Oh  that 
his  ftrength  may  but  accompany  us,  and  the  light 
of  his  countenance  continually  abide  with  us; 
and  then  we  (hall  not  fail  to  go  on  conquering 
and  to  conquer.  Amen. 

For  God’s  fake  avoid  difputes  of  all  kinds.  I 
was  delighted  the  laft  time  you  was  with  me,  to 
obferve  that  you  was  greatly  altered  for  the  better 
in  this  refpeft.  Think  not  that  I will  omit  to 
pray  for  you,  and  fail  not  to  pray  for  me.  Oh 
my  friend,  foon  will  time  be  fwallowed  up  in 
eternity. 


I Readily  believe  you,  my  dear  friend,  that  you 
have  not  brought  back  the  fame  heart  you 
carried  with  you  : for  I thought  I difcovered  the 
two  laft  times  I faw  you,  a falling  off  from  the 
grace  you  Had,  and  the  happy  ftate  of  mind  you 
had  been  in;  but  for  God’s  fake  ftrive  to  reco- 
ver yourfelf  before  you  are  funk  lower.  Think 
how  dreadful  your  cafe  will  be,  if  you  ftiould  fo 
grieve  the  Spirit  of  God,  as  to  caufe  him  to  de- 
part from  you.  I know  your  heart  to  be  ungrate- 
ful and  deceitful,  and  you  yourfelf  know  full  well 
how  much  it  is  fo  ; but  fear  not  to  fearch  into  its 
moft  hidden  corruptions.  Was  it  ten  times 
more  vile  and  polluted  than  it  is,  the  blood  of 
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Jefus  is  all-fufficientto  cleanfe  it.  And  my  dear 
foul,  let  me  intreat  of  you  earneflly  to  feek  after 
a clear  and  conftant  fen-fe  of  the  pardoning  love 
of  God.  This  only  can  enable  you  to  trample 
ail  temptations  under  your  feet : believe  me, 
unlefs  you  really  walk  in  the  light  of  his  counte- 
nance, you  never  can  conquer  all  the  powers  and 
works  of  darknefs.  Oh  feek  the  peace  which 
pafTesall  underflanding.  You  have  need  enough 
of  it,  I am  fure,  confidering  the  many  fnares 
you  walk  in.  I really  fear  you  do  not  diligently 
feek  after  God:  ’tis  very  certain  they  that  fee k 
fhall  find ; and  therefore  that  the  Redeemer  is 
not  fully  manifefied  in  your  foul  is  entirely  owing 
to  your  noth  and  negligence.  How  is  it  poffible 
for  you  to  keep  your  ground  againft  temptations 
which  are  continually  finking  upon  your  fenfes, 
unlefs  you  have  in  you  the  fubfiance  of  things 
hoped  for,  the  evidence  of  things  not  feen  ? 
When  our  underflandings  are  clear  in  gofpcf 
dodlrines,  v/e  are  too  apt  to  imagine  our  hearts 
are  fo.  My  dear  friend,  for  God’s  fake  deceive 
not  yourfelf.  Oh  fuffer  not  your  foul  to  reff, 
till  you  can  fay  with  full  affurance  of  faith,  “ My 
fins  are  forgiven.”  Depend  upon  it  this  is  the 
ffrfl  Rep  in  true  Chriflianity.  Oh  cry  to  God 
every  moment  from  the  bottom  of  your  heart, 
and  he  will  do  more  for  you,  than  you  can  ei- 
ther afk  or  think.  I am  a witnefs  of  his  free  and 
boundlefs  mercy.  For  fotne  days  paft  I have 
been  in  the  wildernefs,  my  foul  weary,  faint,. 

and 
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and  defolate  ; no  rejoicing  in  God  ; not  one  ray 
from  the  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs  : but  this  morn- 
ing,  this  bleffed  morning,  my  Beloved  returned 
to  my  foul,  and  I rejoiced  with  joy  unfpeakable, 
and  could  fay  with  the  fulled  affurance,  “ My 
fins  are  done  away — Chrid  is  mine — God  the 
Father  is  my  reconciled  Father— God  the  Holy 
Ghoft  is  my  comforter  and  guide."  * Oh  my 
friend,  my  heart  is  now  fo  overwhelmed  I can 
fcarce  write.  I could  repeat  a thoufand  and  a 
thoufand  times  over — Chnjl  is  mine.  My  foul  is 
ready  to  fpring  out  of  its  prifon,  and  I could  at 
this  moment  face  death  in  all  its  horrible  pro- 
fpe£ts  to  go  to  my  Redeemer.  Oh  death,  where 
is  thy  Ring  ? O grave,  where  is  thy  viGory  ? My 
dear  love,  you  know  not  what  you  lofe  b\  your 
negligence.  O feek,  drive,  agonize  ; could  you 
fuffer  the  utmo'd  tortures  in  body  or  mind,  they 
would  be  all  as  nothing  to  gain  one  moment  of 
this  fweetnefs : and  Oh  pray  for  me,  that  I may. 
not  by  finning  grieve  the  bleffed  Comforter,  and 
lofe  my  prefent  peace.  God  be  with  t on  my 
dear  friend.  God  blefs  you  both  now  and  for 
ever. 


My  dear friend, 

I Mourn  for  vou,  and  may  you  mourn  too  from 
your  very  inmod  foul,  till  God  him  fell  gives 
you  the  true  comfort.  Oh  thou  dear  backflider, 

what 
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what  diall  I fay  ? How  fhall  I find  words  drong 
enough  to  make  a lading  imprelfion  on  a heart 
foincondant,  fo  flothful,  and  carelefs  ? Oh  that 
the  Spirit  of  God  would  afTifl  my  weak  endea- 
vours, and  point  my  otberwife  unavailing  words! 
You  o*vn  you  do  not  ftrive  earneftly  : alas  I too 
plainly  fee  you  do  not.  But  the  blelfed  Com- 
forter drives  with  you,  and  dill  you  refid  and 
grieve  him.  How  irkfome  is  it  to  me  always  to 
write  the  fame  thing  ? My  dear  foul,  for  God’s 
fake  be  more  in  earned.  How  can  you  talk  of 
doth  and  careleffnefs,  when  you  are  dandingon 
the  brink  of  a precipice  ? Can  you  promife  your- 
felf  another  day  ? And  are  you  fit  to  die  in  the 
date  you  are  now  in  ? Nay,  are  you  not  afraid 
to  die  ? Oh  if  the  Lord  fhould  fay  of  you,  as  of 
the  barren  fig-tree,  “ Cut  it  down,  why  cumber- 
eth  it  the  ground,”  how  would  you  be  over- 
whelmed with  dread  and  confufion  P For  you 
who  know  fo  well  what  are  the  glorious  pro- 
mifes  of  the  gofpel,  to  fuffer  your  thoughts  to 
run  upon  worldly  things  is  inexcufable.  It  feems 
drange,  that  you  fhould  think  you  love  Chrid 
more  than  you  did,  when  you  was  in  a better 
date  ; however  above  all  things  hold  fad,  and 
drive  to  increafe  this  love,  but  then  at  the  fame 
time  take  care  that  you  hate  fin  in  the  fame  pro- 
portion, and  that  you  drive  againd  it  with  the 
utmod  earnednefs  : for  to  talk  of  loving  Chrid, 
and  at  the  fame  time  to  give  way  to  doth,  care- 
leffnefs, and  worldly-mindednefs,  is  an  abomi- 
nable 
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nable  mockery.  If  you  are  encompaffed  with 
ten  thoufand  temptations  never  fear,  fo  your 
own  heart  confent  not  to  them.  Your  bleffed 
Mailer  will  furely  help  you,  if  you  can  but  trufl 
him  : and  never  give  way,  to  that Jeeming  impof- 
fibility  of  praying.  Though  perhaps  you  cannot 
pray  with  comfort,  or  with  any  kind  of  connec- 
tion, yet  if  you  be  ever  fo  dillrabled  you  may 
furelv  cry,  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  me — Jefus, 
pity  me.  Or  even  fuppofing  you  could  not  do 
this'from  your  heart,  afk  yourfelf  whether  you 
do  not  defire  to  pray  ; and  if  you  do,  thank 
God  for  that  defire,  and  the  next  thought  will  be 
prayer.  Could  you  not  make  the  increafe  of 
your  family  profitable,  by  joining  at  flated  times 
of  the  day  in  fome  a£l  of  devotion  ? If  it  were 
but  for  one  quarter  of  an  hour  at  a time,  there 
would  doubtlefs  be  a bleffing  attending  it.  Sup- 
pofe  you  were  to  ling  an  hymn  together,  or  by 
turns  pray,  either  from  fome  form  of  prayer,  or 
what  would  be  better,  extempore.  You  ought 
rather  to  be  filent,  and  be  thought  a mope,  than 
to  join  in  trifling  difcourfe.  Confider,  my  lose, 
you  are  to  fet  an  example  to  your  young  friends ; 
and  fear  not  but  God  will  deliver  you  from  this 
bondage  into  the  glorious  liberty  of  his  children. 
The  feeble  trufl  you  now  have  is  the  work  of  his 
bleffed  Spirit,  and  he  will  increafe  it  into  an  holy 
confidence.  Let  not  therefore  your  comfort 
ficken,  but  trufl  in  that  Jefus,  who  died  that 

you 
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you  might  live  ; to  whofe  all-merciful  bofom  5 
commit  you, 

And  am  your  affe&ionate  Friend , &c. 


My  dear  Friend, 

I Hope  your  prefent  circumftances  do  not 
prevent  your  conftant  watching  over  yopr 
own  heart,  and  prefling  forward  in  the  way  of 
holinefs.  In  the  midlt  of  all  thefe  profpefls  death 
may  come  ! And  are  you  fit  to  die  ? We  cannot 
too  often  afk  ourfelves  this  queflion.  We  cannot 
be  too  ferious.  There  is  only  a moment  between 
us  and  eternity.  May  the  Lord  Jefus  fo  prepare 
us,  that  at  whatever  hour  he  calls  we  may  be 
ready,  our  lamps  trimmed,  and  we  ourfelves  as 
thofe  who  wait  for  the  bridegroom.  Adieu,  my 
dear.  May  the  Almighty  preferve  you  from  all 
evil. 


OF  what  fervice,  my  dear  love,  can  any  thing 
I fay  be  of  to  you  ? I have  tried  all  means 
in  my  power  to  keep  your  mind  more  heady  but 
in  vain.  If  God  has  at  any  time  fo  bleiTed  my 
letters,  that  they  have  made  any  impreffion  on 
you  it  has  gone  off  in  two  or  three  days  : and 

when 
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when  you  have  had  thofe  great  benefits  indeed 
of  converting  with  living  Chriftians,  though  for 
a time  you  have  been  railed  and  lively,  yet  vou 
have  foon  funk  into  your  former  fioth  and  care- 
leffnefs.  1 here  muff  certainly  be  fome  hidden 
corruption  in  your  heart,  which  caufcs  this  in- 
con  [fancy.  I often  fludy  you  as  I would  a book, 
but  you  are  in  truth  one  of  the  molt  puzzling 
books  I ever  met  with.  I often  rejoice  to  fee  in 
you  (as  I think)  an  increafe  of  grace,  and  a 
decreafe  of  that  pride  and  felfilhnefs,  which 
under  an  appearance  of  humility  you  once  had 
to  a great  degree.  The  lalt  time  you  was  with 
me,  I thought  you  greatly  advanced  ; and  now 
you  are  fallen  again  into  pride  and  felfilhnefs. 
The  Lord  Jefus  raife  you  up.  Indeed,  my  dear 
foul,  you  grieve  and  wound  me.  You  bring  bor- 
row in  my  heart,  and  tears  in  my  eyes  : nay  and 
fometimes  your  letters  tempt  me  to  impatience  ; 
but  then  I immediately  recollefil  my  own  con- 
tinual backflidings,  and  the  long-fuffering  of 
God  towards  me,  and  can  I be  impatient  with 
my  friend  ? If  your  w'ant  of  retirement  is  not 
owing  to  yourfelf,  never  lay  your  coldnefs  upon 
that:  forwasyour  heartfincere,  God  would  Ifreng- 
then  you  at  all  times  to  look  up  to  him.  But  if 
as  you  fay,  you  trifled  away  your  time,  and  in- 
dulged an  unwillingnefs  to  prayer,  no  wonder 
God  with-held  that  portion  of  his  grace  he  would 
otherwife  have  given  you.  Depend  upon  it, 
whenever  you  find  an  unwillingnefs  to  pray,  that 
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of  all  times  is  the  moll  proper  for  you  to  pray  in  ; 
therefore  never  fay  on  fuch  an  occafion,  “ I will 
go  read  fome  good  book,  or  do  fome  good 
work,  which  rnay  perhaps  bring  my  mind  into 
a better  frame  for  prayer.”  No,  do  not  fo 
foolifhly  ; but  go,  and  profirate  yourfelf  before 
God  with  all  your  unwillingnefs ; and  he  will  foon 
give  you  both  the  will  and  the  power  to  praife 
him.  Amen. 


My  dear  Friend, 

IT  is  impoffible  for  me  to  judge  rightly,  till  I 
know  more  of  your  affair,  and  then  I doubt 
not,  bur  God,  if  we  afk  in  fincerity,  will  direct 
us  both  to  agree  in  our  fentiments,  as  to  what 
will  be  mo  ft  conducive  to  your  eternal  welfare. 
However  thus  much  I can  fav,  be  not  unequal- 
ly yoked  with  an  unbeliever.  To  marry  a man 
in  hopes  of  making  him  a Chrifiian,  will  be  lead- 
ing yourfelf  into  temptation,  i he  advantages 
you  fpeak  of  may  douhtlefs  be  great  bleflings  to 
you,  if  you  are  very  certain  you  can  enjoy  them. 
You  ought  to  be  very  explicit  with  the  perfon, 
whoever  he  is,  both  with  regard  to  your  fenti- 
ments and  his  own  heart.  You  cannot  imagine 
the  continual  fnares  you  will  walk  in,  if  you  are 
joined  to  one,  who  is  not  joined  to  Chrifl  ; efpe- 
daily  if  you  have  any  fondnefs  for  him.  As  in 
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a married  ftate  there  are  more  allurements  to 
draw  the  mind  from  God  than  in  a fingle  one, 
(o  (if  the  companion  be  a Chriflian)  there  are  al- 
fb  advantages  in  it,  which  perhaps  may  almoft 
make  the  balance  even.  But  how  dreadful  will 
it  be,  if  he  who  fhould  be  your  help,  prove  to 
you  an  occafion  of  falling  ? Above  all  things,  my 
dear,  try  the  fincerity  of  your  own  heart.  Exa- 
mine well  whether  you  can  accept  this  offer  with 
a fingle  eye  to  the  glory  of  God,  and  the  good 
of  your  own  foul;  and  fear  not,  if  you  afk  coun- 
fel  of  God  in  faith  nothing  wavering,  that  he 
will  give  you  freedom  of  mind,  either  to  accept 
or  refufe  as  will  be  mofl  profitable  for  you. 

I do  not  wonder  that  your  foul  is  at  prefent 
diftra&ed  with  worldly  thoughts.  An  affair  of 
this  kind  always  occafions  a thoufand  diffrac- 
tions, efpecially  where  it  is  in  fufpenfe.  I fear 
your  incrcafe  of  company  does  not  at  all  add  to 
vour  fpiritual  happinefs.  The  Lord  Jefus  blefs 
you  : I pity  you.  What  need  have  we  of  con- 
tinual alfilfance  from  above  P How  do  we  walk 
as  on  burning  coals  ? O let  us  firive  for  that  hate 
of  mind,  in  which  we  can  fay,  nothing  gives 
me  pain  but  what  is  contrary  to  the  will  of  God, 
and  tends  to  draw  mv  fou!  from  him  ; and  no- 
thing  gives  me  pleafure,  but  as  it  is  agreeable  to 
Iris  will,  and  tends  to  draw  my  foul  nearer  to 
him.  Amen. 


My 
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My  dear  Soul , 

I Am  glad  to  write  to  you  once  more  under  the 
name  of***,  and  I hope  God  will  give  me 
ftrength  to  fay  all  I wifh  at  this  important  junc- 
ture. Important  it  is  indeed  to  you;  ar.d  the 
nearer  the  time  approaches,  the  more  I feel  for 
you.-  Alas,  you  are  now  plunging  into  difficul- 
ties, which  you  can  have  no  notion  of  until  you 
experience  them.  You  will  have  need  of  more 
than  double  watchfulnefs.  Oh  cry  earnefly  to 
God  for  grace  and  ftrength  to  keep  your  foul 
from  finking  under  the  delufive  arguments, 
which  your  three  grand  enemies,  the  world,  the 
fieffi,  and  the  devil  will  be  continually  attacking 
you  with  in  your  new  fate  of  life.  You  know, 
my  love,  in  all  our  intercourfe,  I have  not  failed 
to  fet  before  you  the  difadvantages  and  difrac- 
tions you  muf  necefarily  meet  with  in  a marri- 
ed life.  This  I thought  it  my  duty  to  do,  though 
your  intentions  in  regard  to  marriage  were  al- 
ways founded  upon  Chrif  ian  motives.  Had  I 
found  you  inclined  to  dedicate  vourfelf  more 
particularly  to  God  in  a fingle  fate,  I fhould 
dotibtlefs  have  encouraged  that  inclination  ; but 
as  this  was  not  the  cafe,  and  I did  not  dare  ab- 
folutely  to  diduade  any  one  from  marrying,  I 
have  therefore  only  frove  to  guard  you  againft 
the  evils  attending  that  condition,  and  pray  God 

grant 
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grant  you  may  find  them  overbalanced  by  the 
good.  The  firft  evil,  which  people  are  apt  to 
fall  into  when  they  marry,  is  an  extreme  felfifh- 
nefs  : this  I have  feen  moll  flagrant  inflances  of, 
but  then  the  people  were  not  Chriftians.  Oh 
my  friend,  remember  you  have  taken  upon  you 
the  facred  name  of  Chriftian.  The  next  thing 
which  our  fex  in  particular  is  very  fubjeft  to,  is 
a pretty  indolence  of  foul,  and  a kind  of  hug- 
Ginf  thernfelves  as  though  they  were  become 
people  of  vafl:  confequence  ; and  then  all  they 
fay  or  do,  and  every  thing  which  belongs  to 
them,  is  of  importance.  You  will  think  per- 
haps there  is  no  danger  of  your  falling  into  any 
thing  fo  low  and  filly  as  this,;  but  do  not  think 
fo,  for  without  extreme  watchfulnefs  it  will  ffeal 
imperceptibly  upon  you,  and  ifyou  once  grow 
important,  (he  flood-gates  of  worldly-minded- 
nefs  will  be  fet  open,  and  your  faith,  your  love, 
and  peace,  will  be  borne  away  by  the  impetuous 
torrent.  The  Lord  Jefus  blefs  you  and  keep 
you,  and  grant  that  in  all  the  changes  of  this  mor- 
tal life,  your  heart  may  there  be  fixed  where  true 
joys  are  to  be  found. 

Your  ever -affectionate 

* * 


My 
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My  dear  Friend 

I Know  not  how  to  affume  to  myfelf  the  cha- 
racter you  mention,  and  yet  I dare  not  neg- 
le£t  to  do  anything,  which  you  tell  me  may  be 
of  benefit  to  your  foul.  I know  God  can  convey 
bleffings  by  the  meanefl  inftrument,  and  relying 
wholly  on  his  power  andgoodnefs,  I enter  again 
into  this  correfpondence.  You  complain  that  I 
have  not  lately  been  fo  watchful  over  you  as 
ufual  : In  writing  I certainly  have  not,  and  you 
know  the  reafon  ; but  as  to  fpeaking,  if  I have 
there  failed,  it  is  entirely  owing  to  my  being  fo 
apt  to  think  highly  of  you.  I fear  in  this  I may 

have  dealt  with  you  as  with  my  own  heart 

judged  too  favourably  of  both.  May  God  give 
me  a clearer  in  fight  both  into  you  and  into  myfelf. 

* I doubt  not  but  your  prefent  condition  con- 
tributes greatly  to  your  being  more  in  earned, 
and  you  have  need  to  lay  up  all  the  ftrength  you 
can  again  ft  what  may  be  a time  of  trial  indeed.  I 
am  glad  you  found  fuch  a blefiing  on  Sunday. 

I doubt  not  but  the  greater’degree  of  light  and  joy 
you  have,  the  more  you  will  be  affaulted  by  temp- 
tations, and  thefe  perhaps  not  only  of  a ftrancre, 
but  alfo  of  an  impertinent  and  ridiculous  kind. 
The  devil  will  fometimes  play  the  buffoon  : but 
I have  found  the  beft  way  of  dealing  with  thefe 
Vo  i..  XIII.  . N temptations 
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temptations  was  not  to  combat  them,  but  to  let 
them  pafs  through  the  mind,  as  you  would  let  a 
troublefome  croud  of  people  pafs  by  your  door 
withbut  regarding  them. 

* The  fpeaking  evil  of  your  neighbour  before 
you  are  aware,  though  it  has  not  all  the  black- 
nefs  of  premeditated  evil  fpeaking,  yet  it  is  a 
fure  fign,  that  you  have  not  that  fpirit  of  love, 
without  which  the  highcft  attainments  are  but  as 
founding  bra fs,  and  as  a tinkling  cymbal.  I often 
am  forty  to  fee  how  much  this  divine  temper  is 
wanting  among!!  religious  people.  For  my  own 
part,  I Hand  felf-condemned  in  this,  though  it  is 
a fm,  which  I have  even  a natural  averfion  to ; 
and  I fear  there  are  hut  few  hearts  in  which  this 
root  of  bitternefs  does  not  grow  aknoft  imper- 
ceptibly. However,  the  Captain  of  our  falvation 
can  give  us  to  tread  even  this  enemy  under  our 
feet.  Let  us  therefore  go  on,  nothing  difeourag- 
ed,  trufting  in  his  help,  and  following  lf.s  fieps, 
until  we  apprehend,  that  for  which  we  are  ap- 
prehended of  this  divine  leader. 

Your  ever  affcdionate  and  faithful &c. 


My  dear  Friend , 

* Ik  4"R.  V.  has  deftred  me  to  meet  Dr.  ***  at 
X'yjL  his  houfe  ; but  though  I honour  the 
charaftor  of  that  worthy  man,  yeti  rather ,fear, 

than 
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than  defire  to  do  this.  I really  now  dread  the  be- 
ing fet  up  as  fomething  to  be  thought  well  of. 

I fee  fuch  a depth  of  pride  and  felf-love  in  ray 
own  heart,  that  I dread  any  thing,  which  can 
give  the  leafl  food  to  tbefe  hellifh  tempers.  I am 
well  fatisfied,  that  there  can  be  no  perfect  peace, 
no  perfeft  love,  till  thefe  be  done  away.  Was 
not  the  bleffed  Jefus  meek  and  lowly  of  heart  ? 
Was  not  he  defpifed  and  rejected?  And  we  ? 
Oh,  my  dear  love,  tremble  for  yourfel  f and  for 
me.  We  are  elteemed,  admired,  and  fought 
after.  Do  we  not,  think  you,  tread  upon  burn- 
ing coals  ? How  dangerous,  how  difficult  to  a£t 
for  the  glory  of  God,  without  facrificing  fome- 
thing to  felf?  And  this  felf  is  all  that  feparates 
from  God — this  felf  is  all  that  keeps  the  bleflings 
both  of  time  and  eternity  from  our  fouls.  Oh 
let  us  learn,  and  know  and  feel,  that  we  are  no- 
thing, and  that  God  is  all  in  all.  Certain  it  is 
that  unlefs  we  die  with  Chriit,  we  cannot  rife  to 
his  life.  Unlefs  we  are  crucified  with  him  here, 
we  cannot  reign  with  him  hereafter.  Let  us  then 
nail  our  corrupt  nature  to  his  crofs,  and  conti- 
nually mortify  every  temper  that  is  contrary  to 
his  perfect  will.  Suffer  we  mulf;  but  the  love 
of  God  will  make  all  fufferings  fweet,  and  his 
grace  will  enable  us  to  conquer  all  difficulties.  I 
rejoice  at  the  viftory,  which  you  tell  me  has  been 
given  you  over  (I  fuppofe)  fome  reigning  fin] 
Is  not  this  encouragement  to  profs  forward  ? If 
you  would  preferve  conftant  peace  and  recpllec- 
N 2 tion, 
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tion,  look  more  into  your  own  heart,  and  lay 
notout  yourfelf  too  much  upon  others.  I have 
feen  fo  much  of  the  ill  effects  of  this,  that  I 
dread  it  both  for  you  and  myfelf.  Watch  con- 
tinually. 

Your  ever  ajfeftionate , Sec. 

* # 


YOUR  letter,  my  dear  life,  has  given  me 
great  pleafure.  This  is  indeed,  as  it  ought 
to  be.  And  Oh  by  no  means  fuffer  this  anxious 
defire  after  God,  this  thirft  after  holinefs  to 
abate;  only  let  it  be  mixed  with  that  kind  of 
refignation,  which  implies  awnlingnefs  to  fuffer, 
fo  you  may  be  kept  from  fin.  The  pain  you  fpeak 
of  I rejoice  in.  Oh  my  love,  this  is  right ; and 
may  you  more  and  more  be  conformed  to 
Jefus  Chrift,  and  him  crucified.  A foul  thus 
pained,  thus  longing,  thus  fl niggling  for  fal- 
vation,  and  at  the  fame  time  lying  low  at  the  foot 
of  the  crofs,  and  crying,  “ Lord  thy  will  be 
done,”  is  an  obje£l  in  which  the  holy  angels 
rejoice,  nay  on  which  God  himfelf  looks  down 
well  pleafed.  To  fuch  a foul  every  gofpel  bleffing 
is  near  at  hand.  The  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs  is  on 
the  point  of  riling  in  it  with  healing  in  his  wings  ; 
the  eternal  Comforter  is  ready  to  witneis  with 
it,  that  it  is  born  of  God,  and  to  fill  it  with  that 
peace,  which  paffeth  all  underflaiiding.  The 
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b leffed  and  adorable  Trinity  is  ready  to  raife  it 
from  its  fallen  flate,  and  to  perf'ed  the  new 
creation.  What  encouraging  profpefts  ! Only 
let  not  this  happy  pain  be  taken  from  you  by  any 
comfort  the  world  can  give,  but  hold  it  dear  to 
your  heart,  as  light  to  your  eyes,  tiil  God  himfelf 
change  it  to  joy  unfpeakable. 

* I have  long  thought  that  to  wifh  for  anv 
thing,  but  the  falvation  of  our  own  fouls  and  that 
of  others  is  wrong : becaufe  in  nothin:*  elfe  can 
we  be  fure  that  our  wifhes  are  agreeable  to  the 
will  of  God.  I do  not  know  how  to  believe,  that 
you  could  wifh  for  more  riches:  and  if  the  being 
pleafed  with  the  thoughts  of  gain  proceeded  only 
from  this  motive,  that  you  thought  God  was 
putting  it  more  in  your  power  to  relieve  the 
neceflities  of  others,  I would  not  dare  to  condemn 
you  : but  it  is  fo  difficult  to  take  any  fatisfadion 
of  this  kind  without  feme  mixture  of  worldly- 
mindediiefs,  that  we  cannot  be  too  careful  in  this 
refped  ; nay  we  ought  rather  to  fear  led  we. 
fhould  not  be  found  faithful  flewards  of  the 
talents  put  into  our  hands,  as  knowing,  that 
both  in  fpiritual  and  temporal  blefiings,  “ To 
whom  much  is  given,  of  them  fhall  much  be 
required.” 

N 3 
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My  dear  Ft  iendy 

IF  it  fhould  pleafe  God  to  make  any  thing  I 
write  of  benefit  to  your  foul,  I fhould:  great- 
ly rejoice,  but  without  that  my  words  will  avail 
nothing.  And  really  the  account  you  give  of 
yourfelf  at  prefent  is  fo  ftrange,  that  1 know  not 
how  to  fpeak  to  you,  0v  whether  harfhnefs  or 
love  is  moft  neceffary.  This  I know,  that  my 
own  foul  is  greatly  pained  for  you,  hut  I dare 
not  flatter  you,  “ If  any  man  hath  not  the  Spirit 
of  thrift,  he  is  none  of  his  ; 3 and  doubtlefs  to 
take  a pleafure  in  expofing  the  faults  of  others  is 
a temper  as  diftant  from  the  Spirit  of  Clnift,  as 
hell  is  from  heaven.  * Believe  me,  my  dear 
life,  if  the  love  of  God  reigned  in  your  heart, 
you  would  rather  cover  than  expcfe  the  faults 
even  of  the  vileff  of  men.  And  when  obliged 
for  their  own  good,  or  the  warning  of  others,  to 
fpeak  to  the  difadvantage  of  any  one,  vou  would 
do  it  with Jear  and  caution,  at  the  lame  time 
looking  up  to  God,  left  any  bitternefs  fhould 
mix,  either  with  your  thoughts  or  words.  God 
is  love,  and  infinite  ftreams  of  love  are  perpetual- 
ly flowing  from  him  through  all  created  nature. 
His  afts  of  judgment  as  well  as  mercy  are  only 
atls  of  love,  and  defigned  either  to  remove  or  to 
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leffen  the  evils  occafioned  by  the  fail  of  angels 
and  of  man  ; and  the  foul  which  is  born  of  God 
wiil  as  neceffarily  partake  of  this  divine  princi- 
ple of  univerfal  love,  as  the  child  you  now  carry 
within  you  partakes  of  your  corrupt  nature.  \ ou 
have  great  reafon  then  to  tremble,  while  this 
temper  has  any  footing  in  your  foul.  Don’t  fit 
down  contented',  becaufe  you  have  Intervals  ol 
recollefhcn,  but  wreftle  mightily  with  God  in 
fervent  prayer,  until  he  fpeak  peace  to  your  foul, 
and  his  love  be  Ihed  abroad  in  your  heart,  before 
which  this  evil  difpofition  will  fly  as  a mift  before 
the  morning  fun.  You  greatly  aiTecf  me  by  what 
■ you  fay  in  regard  to  the  expefled  hour  of  danger ; 
but  fear  not.  No  creature  on  earth  can  be  more 
unworthy  than  I am  ; and  the  God  of  mercy  pro' 
teffed  me,  and  gave  me  firenglh,  and  courage, 
and  calmnefs  ; and  I doubt  not  but  he  will  (hew 
the  fame  mercy  to  you  : nay  I have  a ftrong  con- 
fidence he  will  in  your  hour  of  extremity  give 
,you  a clearer  fenfe  of  his  pardoning  love, 
than  you  have  yet  experienced.  Fear  not,  only 
believe,  “ All  things  are  ponible  to  him  that  be- 
lieveth.” 

It  has  pleafed  God  within  thefe  few  days  to 
give  me  a fevere  trial,  and  eternal  glory  be  to  his 
name,  I have  flood  it,  crying  only,  Lord,  thy 
will  be  done.  My  little  boy  was  taken  on  Satur- 
day evening  with-  flrong  convulfions,  and  be- 
tween that  time  and  Sunday  evening,  had  I be- 
lieve, full  forty  fits.  Fie  is  now  much  better. 
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God  is  ever  merciful : he  brings  to  the  borders 
of  the  grave,  and  raifes  up  again.  O how  good 
it  is  to  fuffer  ? How  glorious  to  have  grace 
triumph  over  nature  ? How  fweet  to  lay  low  at 
the  foot  of  the  crofs,  and  blefs  God  for  every 
thing  which  more  conforms  us  to  the  buffering 
Jefus  ? Be  watchful,  and  earneft.  Adieu. 


My  dear  Friend, 

* TI7KERE  the  confideraticn  of  the  pro- 
» V phecies  is  a means  of  ftirring  any  one 
up  to  greater  diligence,  or  making  them  fit  loofer 
to  the  things  of  this  world,  and  feek  more  earneftly 
after  the  things  of  God,  they  cannot  confider 
them  too  attentively.  Every  foul  fhould  care- 
fully obfervethat  way,  in  which  God  particular- 
ly leads  it,  and  punctually  follow  ever)'  means 
which  it  finds  by  experience  brings  it  nearer  to 
God.  Some  are  awakened  and  brought  low  by 
meditating  on  the  fevere  judgments  of  God; 
others  are  melted  down  by  reflefiing  on  his  mer- 
cies. Some  ate  employed  ufefully  to  themfelves, 
and  it  may  be  to  others,  by  accurately  confider- 
ing  the  feveral  amazing  difpenfations  of  God  in 
the  whole  fcheme  of  our  redemption.  Others 
by  a more  fimple  and  general  view  of  God,  as 
infinite  wifdom  and  infinite  love,  reft  calmly  on 
his  will,  and  though  in  a lower  and  lefs  Alining 

way. 


[ 297  ] 

way,  purfue  the  fame  end,  viz.  falvation  by  the 
blood  of  the  Lamb  from  the  power  as  well  as  from 
the  guilt  of  fin,  and  union  with  the  pure  foun- 
tain of  all  happinefs.  All  thefe  wavs  are  good 
in  themfelves,  and  are  made  fo  to  every  foul, 
which  in  them  follows  the  leadings  of  the  Spirit 
of  God.  But  I may  make  that,  which  is  good 
in  itfelf,  evil  to  me,  by  ufing  it  only  be.caufe  ano- 
ther thinks  it  right,  and  not  becaufe  I find  it  the 
means  which  mofl  unites  my  foul  to  Chrifl ; and 
therefore  we  ought  never  to  blame  any  one  for 
not  being  afieffed  by  that  which  affefls  us. 

’Tis  very  certain  that  the  judgments  of  God 
are  now  abroad  in  the  earth,  and  that  fome  of 
the  figns  of  the  lafi;  times  plainly  appear;  this 
(whether  the  calculation  in  the  letter  be  right  or 
wrong)  is  obvious  to  every  one,  and  calls  aloud 
for  ferioufnefs  and  watchfulnefs.  Happy  are 
thofe  who  fhall  Hand  unmoved  in  the  time  of 
temptation.  Happy  are  thofe  who  when  all  na- 
ture is  agonizing  around  them  can  fly  to  the  only 
rock  of  refuge,  and  there  find  fhelter  from  the 
ftorm,  and  fhadow  from  the.  heat.  But  above  all 
happy  are  thofe,  who  (hall  have  the  glory  of  buf- 
fering for  their  Redeemer,  of  fealing  their,  tefli- 
mony  with  their  blood,  or  in  the  midft  of  the  fire  - 
fhouting  for  joy,  andbleffing  God  for  a.  martyr’s 
crown.  Thefe,  thefe  are  glorious  profpedls,  and 
weak  as  we  are,  (hould  God  honour  us  with  a 
trial  like  this,  he  would  alfo  give  us  firengtlr  to 
be  more  than  conquerors.  In  the  mean  tjme  let  ■ 
N .5  im 
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us  not  be  weary  or  faint  in  our  minds,  but  man- 
fully fight  till  we  obtain  complete  victory  over  our 
evil  hearts;  and  then  fhall  we  Hand  with  hum- 
ble confidence  even  before  our  judge,  and  though 
all  nature  was  diffolved,  we  ihould  remain  un- 
fhaken,  and  be  wholly  fwallowed  up  in  joy  full 
of  glory.  Amen,  Lord  Jefus. 


My  dear  Friend, 

* T Thank  you  for  your  lalt  letter,  and  I blefs 
God,  that  you  was  not  offended  at  mine. 
This  bearing  of  plain-dealir.g  is  a comfortable 
proof  to  me  of  your  fincerity.  If  temptations 
increafe,  God  will  give  a propot tionable  increafe 
of  ftrength.  There  wants  nothing  but  faithful- 
nefs  on  your  part  to  the  grace  already  given.  I 
know  not  the  particulars  of  your  fufferings,  but  I 
know  it  is  good  to  fuller.  It  is  a difcipline  all 
mult  go  through,  who  make  any  tolerable  ad- 
vance in  the  fchool  of  Cbrilt.  I could  wilh  you 
to  feek  more  after  religion,  than  comfort.  Con- 
kant  and  heart-felt  refignation  is  a bulwark 
againft  every  trial,  and  a foundation  for  folid 
peace,  and  joy  tranfcendently  pure.  The  whole 
Hate  of  a foul  made  perfect  in  love  Hands  in  that 
one  petition,  Thy  will  be  done  : and  if  we  could 
but  pre.ferve  that  temper  which  thefe  words  def- 
cribe,  I know  not  what  could  hurt  us.  Suppofe 
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now  when  I firfl:  wake  in  a morning  I fhould  lift 
up  my  heart,  “ Lord  I blefs  thee  for  this  new  day 
“ which  thou  hah  given  me.  In  this  day  I final  I 
“ have  frefh  mamfeflations  of  thy  will  concern- 
“ ing  me,  either  in  comforts  or  in  fufferings, 
“ Lord,  I am  thy  creature,  deal  with  me  as  it 
“ fhall  pleafe  thee  : only  leave  me  not  to  mylelf, 
“ but  let  thy  grace  be  fufficient  for  me,  and  thy 
“ {Length  be  made  perfeft  in  my  weaknefs.” 
When  fettled  in  this  frame  of  mind,  fuppofe  my 
trials  to  begin,  I am  tempted  by  the  perverfe- 
neTs  and  evil  tempers  of  my  own  family  to  impa- 
tience, to  anger  ; but  I immediately  recollect 
myfelf,  Lord  it  is  thy  will  I fhould  bear  this  ; 
pardon  their,  pervei  lenefs,  and  give  me  to  be 
thankful  for  every  opportunity  of  felt-denial  and 
forbearance.”  Well ! now  another,  and  more 
difficult  trial  appears.  I am  to  behave  to  peo- 
ple, whom  I know  to  be  my  bitter  enemies, 
whom  I know  to  be  continually  leeking  occafions 
of  evil  agaiult  me,  as  if  they  were  my  dear 
friends.  Here  every  faculty  of  the  foul  is  alarm- - 
ed,  and  nature  fhr inks  back  affrighted.  But  what 
does  grace  fay?  “ Lord  I thank  thee  for  this, 
glorious  trial ! What  a Lie  fling  is  it  I fhould  be 
permitted  to  drink  of  the  fame  cup  my  Saviour  • 
drank  of!  Oh  blefs  thefe  mine  enemies  ; fill  their 
hearts  with  thy  love  ; let  thy  will  beperfefcted: 
both  in  them  and  me.”  This  temptation,  is  ecu-  . 
q, uered,  but  another  and  a more  trying  one  im- 
mediately fucceeds.  I am  treated  unkindly  by 
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people  I love,  and  who  are  really  my  friends. 
Here  my  heart  is  wounded,  it  finks,  it  is  ready 
to  faint ; but  recovering  itfelf  it  refls  upon  God, 
and  fays,  “ Lord,  even  in  this,  thy  will  be  done, 
and  let  the  fufferings  of  C hr i ft  be  perfefted  in 
me,  that  I may  be  alfo  a partaker  of  his  glory.” 
In  this  manner  one  might  inflance  in  all  kinds  of 
affliftion,  and  find  comfort  and  ftrength  in  each. 

I know  not  how  to  think  fo  meanly  of  you, 
as  to  imagine  your  heart  in  danger  of  being  drawn 
away  by  the  world.  But  I know  I am  always  apt 
to  fet  you  in  too  high  a light,  and  it  may  be  fo,  in 
this  cafe  ; this  one  thing  however  I am  fure  of, 
that  we  are  fighting  for  eternity,  and  this  againft 
innumerable  enemies,  dangerous  ones  without, 
but  far  more  dangerous  ones  within.  If  the  Lord 
himfelf  was  not  on  our  fide,  how  could  we 
maintain  our  ground  one  moment.  To  his 
almighty  proteftion  I commend  you  and  yours, 
and  am 

Your  evcr-ajftclionate,  &c. 


To  the  Rev.  Mr.  * * * * . 

Dear  Sir, 

I AM  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  kind 
concern  on  my  account.  My  illnefs  I believe 
rather  troublefome  than  dangerous,  a diforder 
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in  my  ftorriSth,  which  has  been  attended  with  a 
flight  fever.  I was  ill,  when  you  and  Mr.  *** 
were  to  fee  me  though  I did  not  complain,  and 
I looked  upon  it  as  a particular  blefling  : for  had 
my  fpirits  been  in  their  full  flow,  an  event  fo 
much  wiflied,  would  have  too  much  elated  me  : 
but  my  diforder  ferved  to  keep  the  balance  of 
my  mind  even.  I fee  thegoodnefs  of  God  to  me 
in  every  thing,  and  therefore  ficknefs  or  health, 
life  or  death  are  equally  welcome  to  me,  as  com- 
ing'from  the  fame  gracious  hand.  Nature,  its  true, 
fhrinks  at  buffering,  but  grace  triumphs  in  re- 
fignation,  and  is  thankful  for  the  difpenfation  of 
the  prefent  moment,  without  wifhing  or  willing 
in  regard  to  the  future.  But  I hope  to  learn  fome 
leffonsof  this  kind  from  you  next  Sunday.  Til! 
then  farewell,  and  may  the  fulnefs  of  every  gof- 
pel  blefling  reft  upon  your  foul. 

Yoitr’s,  &c. 

* # 


Dear  Sir, 

TH  E judgments  of  God  upon  Lijbon  are 
dreadful  indeed.  I know  not  what  heart  can 
be  hard  enough  to  hear  of  them  without  concern. 
What  but  the  amazing  mercy  of  a long-fuffering 
God  can  prevent  London  from  feeling  the  fame 
dreadful  blow  ! And  if  God  fhould  arife  to  fliake 
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terribly  our  land,  what  great  reafon  will  thofc 
perfons  have  to  be  thankful,  whom  God  has 
drawn  from  all  worldly  fchemes  of  happinefs, 
and  fixed  their  hearts  on  a bafis,  which  can  never 
be  Ihaken,  though  the  earth  be  moved,  and  the 
mountains  cafr  into  the  midft  of  the  fea  ? I have 
been  much  comforted  in  refpectofthe  miferies 
of  others  by  this  fcripture — When  tht  judgments 
of  God  are  abroad  in  the  earth , the  inhabitants 
thereof  will  learn  righteoufnefs.  If  fuch  a blefled 
end  is  produced  by  thefe  fevere  acis  of  juftice, 
have  we  not  reafon  even  in  the  midft  of  terror  to 
admire  and  adore  ? The  whole  univerfe  appears 
to  me  to  be  in  the  hand  of  God,  as  a grain  of 
dull  in  the  balance  ; and  I,  a creature  more 
infignificant,  more  worthlefs,  and  fmful  than 
can  be  conceived,  am  among  the  reft  in  this  al- 
mighty hand,  and  all  is  fife.  My  heart  is  by  na- 
ture painfully  tender,  and  yet  in  the  midft  of 
feeling,  either  for  myfelf  or  others,  there  is  a fe- 
cret  fatisfa&ion  in  my  inmoft  foul,  that  God  is 
glorified  in  every  a£t  of  his  providence,  whether 
of  judgment  or  mercy;  and  I hardly  knowhow 
to  form  any  other  prayer  than  Thy  will  be  done. 

I fear  I fhall  not  fee  you  on  Thurfday  ; — ■ 

but  wherever  you  are,  may  the  God  of  all  con- 
folation  be  your  light  and  your  fhield,  and  bring 
you  fafe  to  that  city,  which  has  eternal  founda- 
tions. 

I air.  your  ever-obliged  friend  and fa  vant.  &c. 
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* T>  Y what  you  faid  to  Mr.  ***  when  he  had 
-O  the  pleafure  of  hearing  you,  I imagine 
you  think  my  illnefs  is  owing  to  a caufe  of  which 
I am  by  no  means  certain  ; however  the  bare 
probability  of  fuch  a charge  would  not  be 
without  my  immediately  refiedting  on  the  dan- 
gers and  temptations  that  would  attend  it.  A 
foul,  that  is  really  defirous  of  attaining  the  pure 
love  of  God,  is  exceedingly  jealous  of  any  thing 
that  has  a pofhbility  of  drawing  it  from  its  centre 
ofhappinefs,  and  looks  upon  any  event  which 
has  this  poffible  tendency  (let  the  world  term  it 
. bleffing  or  misfortune)  with  a tender,  anxious 
fear,  which  none  can  underhand  but  thofe  who 
have  felt  it.  This  was  my  cafe,  and  my  imagi- 
nation wmuld  fometimes-  paint  a thoufand  infian- 
ces which  might  draw  my  foul  down  to  earth. 
And  this  fear  (though  it  never  made  me  with  an.y 
thing  but  what  was  the  will  of  God)  would  bring 
the  tears  to  my  eyes,  and  caufe  an  uneafinefs, 
which  doub'-lefs  proceeded  from  want  of  faith. 
But  that  God  whofe  mercies  are  renewed  every 
morning,  foon  delivered  me  from  thofe  fears,  and 
calm  peace,  perfeft  resignation  and  watch fulnefs 
fucceeded.  And  for  this  fortnight  pafi,  though 
I have  been  in  continual  uncertainty,  whether  I 
fhould  continue  in  the  condition  I am  thought 
ip  be  in  or  not,  my  mind  by  the  all-fufficiept 
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grace  of  God  has  been  fo  equally  kept,  that  I 
have  not  had  the  lead  wifh  or  choice  of  my  own, 
but  have  been  equally  pleafed  with  whatever 
feemed  to  be  the  leadings  of  Providence  con- 
cerning me.  And  you  cannot  think,  what  a 
work  of  annihilation  this  uncertainty  has  been 
the  means  of  carrying  on  in  my  foul,  which  I 
fee  plainly  in  the  nature  of  things  could  not  fo 
well  have  been  effected  by  any  other.  I never 
can  be  enough  thankful  for  the  unfpeakable  mer- 
cies of  God  to  fo  unworthy  a creature.  My  will 
has  been  brought  into  deadnefs,  which  I,  even  a 
few  months  ago,  fhould  have  thought  almoft  im- 
poffible  ; and  I fee,  and  have  fome  foretaftes  of 
that  ftate  which  is  called  the  pure  and  difinter- 
efted  love  of  God,  in  a manner  I cannot  exprefs. 

I fhould  be  very  glad  to  fee  you  when  your 
affairs  will  permit,  for  I have  not  had  one  help 
from  without  fmce  I faw  you  lad  ; nor  have  I had 
many  of  thofe  joys  and  comforts  from  within 
which  have  fometimes  been  indulged  me.  And 
indeed  my  animal  frame  would  have  been  loo 
weak  to  have  borne  them,  unlefs  God  had  in  a 
particular  manner  fupported  it  : lor  every  faculty 
of  my  foul  has  been  weighed  down  by  continual 
ficknefs.  I have  not  only  been  incapable  of  any 
outward  application,  but  alfo  of  intenfe  thinking 
or  fervent  prayer.  But  in  the  midd  of  this  my 
weaknefs,  the  drength  of  God  has  more  abun- 
dantly been  made  manifeft,  that  I might  be  abafed 
even  to  the  duff,  and  his  free  grace  exalted  ; fo 

that 
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that  I well  underhand  what  St.  Paul  meantr 
when  he  faid,  Therefore  will  I glory  in  weaknejs, 
in  dijlreffes , that  the  power  of  Chrift  may  rejl  upon 
me. — But  I mud  finifh  this  already  too  long  let- 
ter. Farewell ! May  the  dew  of  heaven  conti- 
nually refreflr  you! 

* *• 


January  19,  1756. 

Pear  Sir, 

T Am  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  letter,  front 
•*-  which  I have  learnt  a very  ufeful  leffon,  viz- 
Never  to  fancy  that  the  particular  circumflances 
of  others  would  be  more  advantageous  to  me 
than  my  own.  You  are  ready  almofl  to  envy 
me  my  many  hours  of  retirement ; when  at  the 
fame  time,  I am  continually  complaining  that  I 
have  fo Jew,  and  often  crying  out,  when Jhall  I 
have  a whole  day  to  myfelf  ? And  then  I fre- 
quently think,  were  I a man  and  in  the  miniftry, 
my  time  would  then  be  all  fpent  for  God  ; but 
now,  what  an  inundation  of  trifling  flows  in  upon 
me,  which  ’tis  impoflible  for  me  to  avoid,  with- 
out altogether  going  out  of  the  world. 

I enter  upon  the  fubjeft,  on  which  you  bid  me 
write  with  fear  and  trembling.  My  abilities  are 
really  far  from  being  equal  to  it : for  although  I 

know 
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know  many  Chriftians,  who  would  immediately 
cry  out,  that  it  needed  not  one  moment’s  confi- 
deration,  I dare  not  do  fo ; fori  now  really fed 
the  weight  of  it  upon  my  foul.  * Tis  a mod 
alarming  truth,  that  a mtnifter  may  fpeak  with 
the  tongue  of  men  and  of  angels,  and  that  the 
power  of  God  may  to  accompany  his  words  as  to 
make  them  the  means  of  converting  thoufands ; 
and  yet  for  want  ot  duly  fearching  into  his  own 
heart,  he  may  fuffer  it  to  be  overgrown  with 
poifonous  weeds,  with  tempers  and  inclinations, 
which  if  unfubdued,  will  abfolutely  {hut  him  out 
from  the  kingdom  ofg'orv,  to  which  he  is  leading 
others.  How  eafy  lor  a man  who  is  continually 
fetting  forth  the  glorious  truths  of  the  gofpel, 
and  inforcing  holinefs  of  heart  and  life,  to  ima- 
gine (for  want  of  conftant  felf- examination)  that 
ht  hwijiy  is  what  he  preaches  ? This  is  a moft 
dangerous  fnare;  and  therefore  how  abfolutely 
neceffary  is  that  retirement  which  affords  oppor- 
tunity for  a diligent  fearch  into  the  receffes  of  the 
heart,  and  gives  the  foul  leifure  to  wait  in  awful 
ftlence  before  God,  where,  free  from  every  ob- 
je£i  of  fenfe,  ar.d  from  the  workings  of  imagina- 
tion, it  may  with  all  its  faculties  proilrate  before 
the  eternal  Trinity,  and  feel  itfelfto  be  nothing, 
and  God  to  be  all  in  all?  But  then  it  may  be 
afked,  final  1 not  a man  who  with  fmglenefs  of 
heart,  fpe.nds  and  is  fpent  for  the  ferviee  of  God, 
be  fo  kept  by  divine  grace,  that  his  foul  fhall 
fuffer  no  lofs  by  the  want  of  retirement  ? Doubt- 
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lefs.  Where  Jincerity  and JingleneJs  of  heart  are 
preferved,  that  foul  fhall  be  defended  as  with  a 
fhield.  But  this  I take  to  be  the'  grand  tempta- 
tion of  every  minifter  of  the  gofpel ; he  fets  out  * 
perhaps  (though  this  is  not  always  the  cafe)  with 
a {ingle  view  to  the  glory  of  God  and  the  falva- 
tion  of  fouls.  The  power  of  God  accompanies 
h;s  words,  the  hearts  of  the  people  fall  under  him. 
His  reputation  daily  increafes,  till  at  la  ft  he  be- 
comes popular.  He  fees  himfelf  furrounded  by 
a croud  of  people,  who  for  the  mod  part  hear 
him  as  an  angel  of  God,  their  thirfty  fouls  gafping 
after  the  truths  he  utters.  An  innocent  and  an 
holy  joy  fills  his  heart;  “ Here  are  fouls  that  may 
be  won  to  Chrift,  and  that  by  vie  ! Lord,  what 
amazing  love,  that  I who  am  the  lead:  of  all  thy 
_ fervants  ftrould  be  thus bleft !” — So  far  all  is  well, 
all  is  happy : but  the  fubtil  enemy  of  mankind 
fo  ftrongly  imprefies  this,  by  ?ne,  that  a felf- 
compiacency,  feparate  from  the  glory  of  God, 
arifes  in  his  heart,  and  this,  if  not  immediately 
quelled,  leads  him  to  the  brink  of  a precipice. 
Goa  Hill,  for  the  fake  of  others,  continues  his 
ufefulnefs;  but  every  converfion  which  he  is  the 
-means  of  making,  is  frelh  food  for  his  felf-love; 
and  by  degrees  he  becomes  fo  dead  to  the  love 
of  God,  that  he  preaches  even  the  pureft  doc- 
trines of  the  gofpel,  with  the  fame  fpirit,  with 
which  a lawyer  pleads  at  the  bar.  But  on  the 
contrary,  that  blejjed ' Jervant  of  Chrift  who  fted- 
faflly  purfues  the  narrow  path,  who  conquers 

every 
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ivery  riflng  of  felf-Iove  in  its  firfl  appearance, 
and  conftantly  refers  all  the  good  he  does  or 
fpeaks  to  the  author  and  giver  of  all  good,J&e 
fhall  be  kept  in  alf  his  ways,  and  blefl  in  all  his 
works.  And  though  his  foul  may  pant  for  retire- 
ment, as  thinking  he  fhould  there  enjoy  nearer 
communion  with  God,  and  make  higher  advan- 
ces in  the  divine  life,  this  max  not  perhaps  be 
immediately  permitted  him  : but  in  order  that  his 
future  crown  may  be  the  brighter,  God  may  make 
his  prefent  ufefulnefs  a Jure  J/gn  to  him,  that  he 
ought  to  continue  his  conftant  labours  for  others, 
though  it  fhould  be  with  much  temptation,  fear, 
and  trembling.  However  this  is  very  certain, 
that  God  to  a fervant  thus fincere,  will  point  out 
a plain  path,  either  by  inward  leadings  which 
cannot  be  mi /taken,  or  outward  providences. — 
Adieu  ! Pardon  the  weaknefs  of  this  ; let  me  fee 
you  the  firft  time  you  have  to  fpare,  and 
believe  me 

Your  ever  obliged  and  affeclionate  fervant, 

jv 


Dear  Sir, 

WHATEVER  the  Spirit  of  God  makes  ufeful 
to  my  heart,  either  from  feripture  or  from 
fpiritual  authors,  I thankfully  receive,  and  give 

him 
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film  the  glory : but  I well  know  there  is  but  one 
great  touch-done,  by  which  ali  do&rines  are  to 
he  tried  ; and  therefore  I hope  your  kind  fears 
for  me,  left  I Chou  Id  not  enough  efteem  the  writ- 
len  word  of  God,  are  needlefs.  I am  fo  far  from 
fetting  any  human  writer  on  a footing  with  this, 
that  I fcarcely  read  them  at  all,  i.  e.  in  compari- 
fon  of  my  bible.  I look  over  foine  few,  but  this 
is  very  different  from  the  manner  of  reading  you 
recommend,  and  which  I drive  by  the  grace  of 
God  to  pradlife ; nay,  it  would  be  the  greateft 
flavery  to  me  you  can  conceive,  if  I were  ob- 
liged to  read  many  religious  books  : however  I 
return  you  the  fincered  thanks  for  your  care, 
and  beg  you  will  in  all  things  watch  over  me 
with  a “ godly  jealoufy.” — But  my  dear  friend, 
could  ) ou  imagine  that  I enquired  alter  th ejlate 
of  your  mind  according  to  the  common  acceptation 
of  the  word  ? i only  defired  to  know  what  fpiri- 
tual  bleffmgs  you  had  both  from  without  and 
within,  that  I might  fhare  them  with  you.  And 
this  I was  emboldened  to  do  by  the  fweet  account 
you  had  given  in  your  fortner  letter,  of  the  blef- 
fings  you  enjoyed  at  BnJloL  The  Lord  refrefh 
your  lou!  continually  with  the  rich  dreams  of  his 
•redeeming  love,  and  may  his  everlading  arms 
be  beneath  you  ! I know  your  prefent  date,  of 
hanging  as  it  were  in  fufpence  between  the  vifi- 
ble  and  invifible  world,  is  a difpenfation  big  with 
divine  love.  And  was  I to  pray  for  you  that 
prayer  which  my  foul  mod  loves,  it  would  be, 

“ that 
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that  you Jhould  lie  in  the  hand  of  God  as  an 
inftrument,  without  choice,  till  the  will  of  God 
was  perfected  in  you.”  This  would  be  the 
prayer  of  pure  love  and  enlightened  faith  ; but  if 
I defcended  to  the  tendernefs  of  friendfhip,  I 
fhould  afk  your  fpeedy  recovery.  If  it  fhould  be 
given  me  to  fee  you  again  in  this  world  of  vanity 
and  woe,  I fhall  be  thankful,  and  perhaps  it  may 
be  fo  : but  I know  not  —fomtthing  feems  to 
whifper  me  that  the  thread  both  of  your  life  and 
mine  is  nearly  fpun.  For  my  part,  I ha\e  within 
thefe  few  days  had  a fweet  call  to  eternity,  by  a 
fudden  and  violent  diforder  in  my  flomach  and 
bowels  (called  according  to  the  fafhicnable 
phrafe  a nervous  cholick)  which  feems  to  have 
fet  me  a good  way  forwards  on  my  journey. 
Happy  pain!  Kind  meffengcr!  O my  friend,  I 
have  nothing  but  mercies  to  tell  you  of.  So 
fupported  ! Such  wonderous  grace  ! Such  bound- 
lefs  love  ! / all  fm  and  mifery  : the  Saviour  all 

tendernefs  and  mercy  : the  probable  approach  of 
death  delightful : no  fling  remaining.  No  clog 
upon  my  chariot-wheels.  Mercies  too  from 
without  which  I had  never  before  experienced  in 
a time  of  ficknefs.  The  Rev.  Mr.  ***  praying 
and  Tinging  by  my  bed,  with  fuch  power  of  faith 
and  love,  fuch  unclion  from  above!  Does  this 
hurry  the  fpirits  ? Does  this  endanger  ? How  far 
from  it  ? I protefl  not  only  my  foul  rejoiced,  but 
even  my  body  grew  bettei  as  he  pi  a . . Do 
not  fail  to  thank  God  on  my  behalf,  and  pray  f r 
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me  that  I may  not  be  ungrateful  to  Rich  amazing 
'mercy.  May  the  Lord  Jefus  preferve  you, 
fweeten  every  pain,  and  make  you  rejoice  con- 
tinually with  joy  unfpeakable  and  full  of  glory. 

Your  ever-ajf ddio  nate  and  obliged  friend, 
June  7,  1756.  * * 


June  15-,  1 756. 

Dear  Sir, 

YOUR  very  kind  letter  has  pained  me  ex- 
tremely, but  I hope  it  has  been  made  a 
means  ol  humbling  mv  foul  before  God.  How 
little  do  I deferve  that  you  flrould  write  to  me 
in  this  manner?  Alas  you  do  not  know  me  ; I 
am  lefs  than  the  leafl  of  all  the  mercies  of  God  ; 
do  not,  I befeeeh  you,  think  fo  highly  of  me; 
it  really  makes  me  afhamed  of  myfelf.  Oh  that 
I could  be  lower  than  the  dull  1 Oh  that  I could 
fhrink  into  nothing  at  ihe  prefence  of  my  God  ! 
The  way  too  in  which  you  fpeak  of  yourfelf, 
puts  me  in  a llrange  dilemma.  I dare  not  pay 
religious  compliments,  and  yet  how  lhall  I write 
to  you,  as  if  I believed  you  ? How  much  greater 
has  your  crofs  of  ficknefs  been  than  mine?  So 
long,  fo  lingering,  Rich  inconveniences  as  it  lays 
you  under.  But  yet  this  is  certainly  no  excufe 
for  a foul,  taught  of  God,  as  your' sis,  to  wifh  its 
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5*emoval.  * Did  you  indeed  wifli  for  any  thing  but 
fanftification  ? Surely,  my  dear  ftiend,  you 
wrong  yourfelf;  it  cannot  be.  Oh  remember 
the  glorious  path  you  have  often  pointed  out  to 
me,  of  perfect  refignation  ! I have  confidered 
you  as  a pattern  to  me,  particularly  in  this.  I 
muff  not  think  that  you  have  any  “ reluctance  to 
bear  the  crofs;”  it  would  wound  my  heart  too 
much.  Do  I not  know,  that  you  love  God  above 
all  things  ? Do  not  I know  the  fincere  defires  of 
your  foul  after  holinefs  P And  is  there  any  way 
in  the  fpiritual  life,  which  fo  immediately  leads 
to  holinefs,  as  willing fujf  cring  ? Happy  are  t'nofe 
to  whom  God  gives  the  grace  of  doing  much  for 
him,  for  his  caufe,  for  his  people;  but  ten  times 
more  bleffed  are  they  who  Jujfer  with  Chrift. 
Is  there  a joy  absolutely  pure  ? It  is  that  of  fuffer- 
ing.  Oh  did  we  but  know  the  health,  the  peace, 
the  life  that  is  at  the  bottom  of  every  bitter  cup; 
with  what  alacrity  fhould  we  drink  it  ? With 
what  thankfulnefs,  nay,  with  tears  ofjoy,  fhould 
we  crv,  Lord,  what  unbounded  mercy,  what 
aflonifhing grace  is  this,  to  a worm  like  me;  that 
I fhould  be  led  in  this  mojl  excellent  way  ; that  I 
fhould  be  made  to  tread  in  thofe  footlleps  which 
are  mojl  eminently  thine?  Deareff  Saviour,  fweet 
is  thy  crofs,  fweet  is  thy  thorny  crown ; thy  flrpes, 
thy  wounds,  thy  pain,  more  delightful  than  beds 
of  rofes.  Let  other  fouls  glory  in  mount  Tabor ; 
■my  joy  fhall  be  to  flay  with  thee  on  mount  Calvary , 
that  I may  be  made  conformable  to  thv  death. 

Such 
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Such  would  be  the  language  of  a foul  truly  fenfi- 
ble  of  the  great  benefit  of  fuffering,  and  em- 
bracing, with  fweet  complacency,  the  crofs, 
which  thus  united  it  with  its  Redeemer.  May 
this  be  the  language  of  your  foul  and  mine  ; then 
fhal!  we  be  found  unlhaken  in  the  fiery  trial,  and 
come  out  as  gold  purified  feven  times.  But  after 
all,  what  fuffering  have  1 had  in  this  illnefs  p It 
can  fcarce  be  called  fuffering,  when  God  fenfibly 
fupports.  The  fuffering  is  when  he  leaves  the 
foul  (as  it  were  alonej  in  pain  or  in  aflliftion,  to 
firuggle  with  the  powers  of  darknefs,  which  at 
fucl'i  a time  eagerly  befet  it.  This  I have  fome- 
times  known,  and  this  is  fuffering  indeed. — I have 
the  fame  confidence  in  God  for  my  dear  Mr.*w, 
that  you  have.  Was  I to  be  removed,  I doubt 
not  but  it  would  be  made  a means  of  good  to  his 
foul ; but  it  feems  at  prefent  to  be  the  will  of 
God  that  I fhould  continue  fame  time  longer. 
My  inward  weaknefs  is  not  fo  great,  and  my  pain, 
though  pretty  conflant,  is  fo  flight,  that  it  is  fcarce 
worth  the  mentioning.  I thank  God  that  your 
health  is  returning,  and  truft  we  (hall  meet  again 
on  this  fide  the  river  ; but  in  the  mean  time  pray 
earneftR  for  me.  I fear  eafe  more  than  pain. 
Farewell!  May  you  and  I confiantly  join  in  this 
prayer,  “ Thy  will  be  done  in  us,  and  by  us,  in 
time  and  in  eternity!” 

Your  ever-obliged  and  ajfedionale f riend, 

■ * * 

My 


Vo  L.  XIII. 
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My  dear  Friend, 


July  1,  1 756. 


I Received  your  letter  with  much  thankfulnefs, 
for  I began  to  be  very  uneafy  at  not  hearing 
from  you  in  fo  long  a time.  And  you  have  for 
thefe  two  days  lain  with  fuch  a weight  on  my 
fpirit,  that  I know  not  how  to  account  for  it. 
I well  know  the  manner  in  which  the  praife 
you  bedowed  was  meant.  But  you  know  not  how 
I dread  felf- complacency.  And  therefore  though 
I often  find  that  praife  humbles  me,  yet  it  gives 
me  a pain  I know  not  how  to  exprefs.  I have 
indeed  often  heard  you  fpeak  thofe  words  you 
mention,  but  they  never  affected  me  till  now. 
And  didyou  fpeak  them  “ in  the  bitternefs  ofyour 
foul?” — Call  me  no  more  your  friend!  I am 
not  worthy  the  name.  How  often  have  I heard 
them  with  unconcern,  looking  on  them  only 
as  words  of  courfe,  a kind  of  common-place 
humility.  Will  you  forgive  me  ? I promife  you 
for  the  future  I will  pay  more  attention  to  every- 
thing you  fay.  I will  not,  bv  the  grace  of  God, 
be  fo  indolent  and  fo  faith lefs  in  the  things 
which  concern  you  as  I have  been.  I know  I 
am  apt  to  think  too  highly  of  thofe  I love,  and  I 
hate  to  be  difturbed  in  the  thought.  You  can- 


not 


[ 3*5  ] 

not  imagine  how  ingenious  I am  in  carting  thefe 
burdens  from  me : a latent  fear  of  difpleafing, 
and  a falfe  humility,  furnifh  me  with  arguments. 
“ Why  would  I pretend  to  fpeak  fo  and  fo,  to 
people  fo  much  more  advanced  in  grace  than 
myfelf?”  Not  confidering  that  God  can  work  by 
the  weakeft  and  moil  unworthy.  .But  cannot  I 
pray  for  you  ? Oh  my  friend,  if  ever  I have  been 
wanting  in  ardent  prayers  for  you,  I hope  never 
to  be  fo  again.  That  communion  of  fpirit  which 
I have  with  you  in  the  life  of  Chrift,  fhall  I truft 
add  wings  to  my  prayers  on  your  behalf,  and 
gain  new  degrees  of  rtrength  to  my  own  foul. 

* Your  laft  letter  is  a comfortable  earneft  to 
me,  that  I fhall  at  leaf!:  have  one  companion  in 
the  way  which  God  has  fent  me  to  walk  in,  the 
way  of  the  crofs , the  inward  crucifixion , as  you 
fojuftly  call  it;  (thanks  be  to  God  for  this  re- 
frefhment  to  my  fpirit !)  Many  fpeak  of  this,  and 
becaufe  St.  Paul  mentions  the  being  crucified 
with  Chrift,  they  preach  about  and  about  it  ; but 
I fee  plainly  that  you  not  only  fpeak  but  feel. — 
And  do  you  know  fo  much  of  the  htternejs  of  the 
creature  ? The  Lord  be  praifed  ! May  you  daily 
know  it  more  and  more  ! I am  fure  this  experi- 
ence will  only  make  the  hidden  manna  the 
fweeter.  And  I am  equally  fure,  that  thofe  bit- 
ter draughts  are  abfolutely  neceffary  to  every 
foul  that  would  wholly  give  itfelf  up  to  God.  ’Tis 
eafy  to  talk  of  the  will  being  perfeftly  refigned, 
fwallowed  up  in  the  will  of  God,  &c.  And 
O 2 while 
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while  this  only  floats  as  a notion  in  the  brain,  no 
great  fufFerings  will  attend  it.  But  when  the 
foul  really  feels  what  this  implies,  that  it  is  a 
being  cut  off  from  the  creature,  then  it  knows 
indeed  what  it  is  to  fuffer;  then  it  fights  as  it 
were  in  the  midft  of  the  fire.  Every  thought 
mufl  be  brought  into  obedience  to  Chrift;  and 
God  effefts  this  in  the  foul  as  it  is  able  to  bear  it : 
firlf  one  trial  comes,  then  another.  One  ftrikes 
at  love  of  the  creature,  another  at  felf-love,  a 
third  at  fpiritual  pride.  And  the  fight  continues 
till  Chrift  has  brought  down  all  his  enemies,  and 
led  captivity  captive.  And  to  attain  this  fiate  of 
glorious  liberty,  w:ho  would  not  rejoice  to  fuffer  ? 
What  acov/ard  mufl  he  be,  who  would  fly  from  a 
field  of  battle,  where  to  die  is  to  conquer  ? Oh 
what  bleffed  encouragements  has  a Chriftian  to 
fight  manfully  ! Let  us  not  be  weary  or  faint  in 
our  minds.  We  have  not  yet  refilled  unto  blood, 
ftriving  again  ft  fin  : but  let  us  not  fail  to  do  it. 
Have  we  not  a captain  who  treads  all  the  powers 
of  death  and  hell  under  his  feet  ? Is  he  not  Je- 
hovah, mighty  tofave?  And  has  he  not  promif- 
ed  that  he  will  fave  even  to  the  utter  mo jl .?  The 
way  we  have  to  travel  is  indeed  long,  and  there 
are  lions  in  it.  But  what  of  that!  Jefus  the  de- 
liverer is  with  us,  and  nothing  fhall  hurt  us. 

Through  Jefus  we  can  all  things  do, 

all  things  fuffer,  all  things  conquer,  and  what 

would 
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would  we  more  ? Farewel  ! May  the  peace 
God  be  with  you,  and  make  your  foul  to  reft  on, 
him. 

Your  ever  obliged  and  ajfeBionate 

Friend  and  Servant, 

* *• 


To  Mifs  * * * *. 

Wednesday  Night,  February  13,  1754. 

A Cold  has  been  the  means  of  preventing  me 
from  fpending  the  evening  in  the  trifling 
manner  which  you,  my  dear  friend,  have  been 
forced  to  do  ; though  I cannot  but  hope  that  your 
mind,  in  the  midft  of  ail  this  noife  and  nonlenfe, 
has  been  enabled  to  keep  itfelf  in  a date  of  recollec- 
tion ; and  that  you  are  {till  more  fully  convinced 
that  all,  the  world  calls  pleafure  and  gaiety,  is 
mere  vanity  and  vexation  of  fpirif. — I thank  you 
for  your  letter  ; it  has  given  me  great  fatisfaflion, 
and  frefh  caufe  to  praife  God  on  your  account: 
I rejoice  in  your  joy,  and  may  our  gracious  and 
kind  Redeemer  increafe  and  eftablifh  yourjoy  and 
peace  in  believing  ! You  have  indeed  the  utmoft 
reafon  to  be  thankful,  that  fuch  a work  of  mercy 
has  been  begun  in  your  foul  ; and  fear  not  but 
that  bleffed  Ipirit  who  has  convinced  you  of  fin, 
and  led  you  to  look  to  the  only  means  of  deli- 
O 3 verance, 
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verance,  willperfeft  the  work  lie  hasbegunl-  What 
a happy  fign,  that  you  can  already  lay  hold  on , 
and  apply  the  promifes  to  yourfelf  ? G continue 
indant  in  prayer,  for  dill  greater  degrees  of  faith  ; 
and  fhun  as  you  would  the  mod  deadly  poifon, 
every  atlion , word,  and  thought , which  is  con- 
trary to  the  Spirit  of  God  ! And  always  reflect  — 
with  the  mod  thankful  heart  on  the  love  of  Chrift 
to  your  foul.  Think  that  our  merciful  Saviour  is 
more  ready  to  hear  than  we  to  pray.  Think  with 
what  joy  the  father  received  the  returning  prodi- 
gal, and  be  allured  that  you  and  I,  and  every 
returnin  % firmer,  will  be  received  with  the  fame 
joy,  cloathed  with  the  fame  glorious  robes,  and 
admitted  to  fit  down  at  the  fam efeaji,  even  the 
marriage-fupper  of  the  Lamb  ! 

I a?n,  with  the  utmojl  tendernefs. 

Your  ever-a.jj'iElionate  and faithf  ul  Friend, 

* * 


Wednejday  Night,  March  20,  1754* 

* My  dear  Friend, 

I AM  rejoiced,  and  blefs  God  that  your  mind 
was  in  fo  happy  a date,  tvhile  your  body 
was  in  the  midd  of  folly  and  confufion.  You 
obferve  veryjudly,  thatthofe  diverfions  are  abfo- 
lately  unfit  for  one  who  is  feekin gfalvation.  No- 
thing 
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thing  indeed  can  be  more  contrary  to  the  fpdrit 
of  the  go/pel,  than  what  the  world  calls  polite 
amufements.  What  can  be  more  abfurd  than  for 
one  who  defires  to  be  a Chriftidn , who  defiles 
the  mind  which  was  in  Chrijl , who  defires  that 
jujlification  by  faith , which  alone  can  produce  in 
the  heart  true  humility  and  meeknefs,  deadnefs 
to  the  world,  confiant  refignation  to  God,  and 
fervent  defire  to  do  his  will  : than  for  fuch  a per- 
fon  [in  all  the  extravagance  and  glare  of  drefsj  to 
be  fwimming  or flipping  about  a room,  and  wifh- 
ing  to  draw  the  attention  and  admiration  of  the 
mod  vile  and  profligate  part  of  the  human  fpe- 
cies  ? What  abfurdity  for  fuch  a perfon  as  this 
to  fit  in  thathoufe,  which  is  as  much  devoted  to 
the  devil  as  the  church  is  to  God,  for  three 
hours  together,  to  hear  obfcenities,  at  which  a 
virtuous  Heathen  would  have  blufhed  ? — If  you 
alk  twenty  of  the  people  who  do  thefe  things, 
whether  they  are  Chriflians,  nineteen  of  them 
will  anfwer,  they  are  Chriflians  tobe  furel  Whatdo 
you  think  of  them  ? Or  if  they  are  not  now  quite 
fo  good  as  they  ought  to  be,  they  hope  to  he  bet- 
ter by  and  by  ! But  can  a foul  which  truly  feeks 
after  falvation  do  thefe  things?  No  certainly. 
And  when  the  Spirit  of  God  has  wrought  in  a 
foul  this  hatred  of  the  vanities  it  ufed  to  delight 
in,  it  has  reafon  to  rejoice  indeed.  What  greater 
mark  of  the  love  of  God  to  us,  than  his  bavins 
thus  drawn  us  to  delight  in  himfelf  ? If  we  love  a 
friend,  we  defire  and  flrive  that  this  friend  may 
O 4 return 
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return  our  love,  and  joy  and  delight  in  us:  and, 
amazing  condefcenfion  ! will  the  Creator  of  all 
things  vifible  and  invifible,  the  God  who  called 
angels  and  archangels  into  being,  thus  deal  with 
us  poor  Jinful  worms  ? What  heart  can  wilhftand 
fuch  love  ? What  heart  but  mud  at  this  thought 
fink  into  the  dull,  and  lofe  itfelf  in  wonder,  joy, 
and  adoration  ? I have  time  for  no  more.  Adieu* 

* » 


BLESSED  are  they  that  mourn,  for  theyjhall 
be  comforted ! Biffed  are  they  uho  hunger 
and  thirfl  after  righteoufnefs , for  theyjhall  be  fil- 
led. Thefe  are  the  words  of  the  God  of  truth  : 
and  can  you  then,  my  dear  friend,  be  dtfcourag- 
ed  becaufe  you  are  now  mourning  after  this  God, 
who  only  hides  fcimfelf  from  you,  that  you  may 
more  earneflly  feek  him  ? — Heavinefs  may  endure 
for  a night,  but  joy  cometh  in  the  morning. 
There  certainly  is  no  heavinefs  like  this  heavi- 
nefs : when  a foul  has  been  fenfible  (though  in 
the  leaf}  degree)  of  the  influences  of  the  fun  of 
righteoufnefs,  and  finds  his  all-cheering  beams 
withdrawn,  how  painful,  hew  heavy  is  the  dark- 
nefs  ! This  is  indeed  darknefs  that  may  he  felt : 
but  when  the  joy  returns,  what  peace!  What 
happinefs  ! Look,  my  dear,  on  the  material  fun, 
obferve  how  all  the  creation  around  you  is  bright- 
ened 
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ened  and  gladdened  when  he  fhines ; and  be  af- 
fured,  that  on  your  earned  feeking  after  Chrift, 
he  will  in  like  manner  (hine  again  on  your  foul, 
and  make  it  glad  with  the  light  of  his  counte- 
nance. 

Your  ever  affectionate 

Wednefday  Night,  * * 

April  1754. 


July  19,  17.54,. 

I AM  very  glad,  my  dear,  that  your  mind  is  in; 

fo  happy  a date,  and  that  you  feem  to  have- 
fo  true  a fenfe  of  the  littlenefs  of  all  the.  world 
calls  great  and  defirable.  The  love  of  God,  and 
the  love  of  the  world  are  direftiy  oppoftts  to- 
each  other,  And  therefore  St.  John  fays,  If  any 
man  love  the  world,  the  love  oj  the  Father  is  not  in- 
him:  this  is  a fure  rule  to  try  curfelves  by.  We? 
may  talk  well;  and  aft  well  in  feme  outward 
things;  na-y,  perhaps  be  zealous  for  the  genuine- 
dodfrines  of  the  gofpel  : Yet  all  this  while, if  the- 
love  of  the  world  remains  in  our  hearts,  we  may;- 
be  very  certain  we  are  no  Chridians. — I fear  yotii 
have  not  much  opportunity  of  being-alone,  .outs 
fee  from  your  letter  you  make  good  ufe  of  thait 
you  have.  However  God  is  both  able  and'wil-- 
ling  to-preferve  (either  alone  or  in  company)  thee 
O 5 fctuil 
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foul  which  conftantly  looks  towards  him.  I was 
afraid  your  being  at  might  hurt  you,  but 
thank  God,  I had  no  caufe  for  fear.  You  feem 
I think  rather  to  advance  than  go  back.  Give 
God  the  glory  ! For  whatever  of  good  is  in  you,  is 
all  from  his  free  and  boundlefs  mercy.  And 
ceafe  not  conftantly  to  fight,  in  the  ftrength  of 
your  Redeemer,  againft  every  fin,  and  fear  not 
but  he  will  fet  you  free,  take  off  the  heavy  bur- 
den you  complain  of,  and  cloath  you  with  his 
perfect  righteoujnefs.  Adieu. 


* VOU  tell  me,  my  dear,  that  your  pre fen t 
-*•  dark  date  of  mind  is  owing  to  your 
thoughts  dwelling  fo  much  on  worldly  objedls. 
But  carry  your  fincerity  yet  a little  further,  and 
tell  me  if  it  is  not  fome  one  particular  object  on 
which  your  thoughts  are  fixed,  and  which  rivals 
your  Creator  in  your  heart  ? I much  fear  this  is 
the  cafe:  and  iffo,  you  will  find  it  very  diffi- 
cult to  conquer,  but  let  not  any  difficulty 
difcourage  you  from  driving  to  “ pluck  out 
this  right  eye,  and  cad  it  from  you.”  The  grace 
of  God  is  fufficient  for  you,  his  ftrength  is  made 
perfefi  in  your  weaknefs.  And  you  may  depend 
upon  it,  that  as  foon  as  ever  you  have  given  up 
your  idol,  the  iun  of  righteoufnefs  will  again 
arife  in  your  foul  with  healing  in  his  wings;  the 

God 
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God  of  mercy  will  again  be  known  by  you,  as 
your  reconciled  Father  in  Chrift;  and  the  blef- 
fed  Spirit  will  lead,  and  guide,  and  fill  you  with 
that  peace  which  palfes  all  uuderllanding ; and 
you  will  walk  in  all  the  ordinances  of  the  Lord 
rejoicing. 

I am  your  ever  affectionate  and faithjul friend, 
Tuefday  Morning,  * * 

Augujl  12,  1754. 


My  dear  friend, 

YOUR  laft  letter  gave  me  great  pleafure:  I 
fincerelv  rejoice  in  the  happtnefs  of  your 
foul,  as  in  that  of  mv  own,  and  I hope  God  wilL 
ftrengthen  you  more  and  more  by  his  grace,  fo 
that  you  may  forfake  every  thing  for  him.  Above 
all,  facrifice  your  own  will  : let  this  conftanrly  be 
the  language  of  your  heart,  “ Lord,  not  mv  will, 
but  thine  be  done.”  Strive  not  only  to  be  con- 
tent, but  to  rejoice  in  every  thing  that  mortifies 
your  corrupt  nature.  Hourly  refleft,  mat  you  are 
a fallen  creature,  fent  into  this  wot  Id  for  no  other 
end  than  to  be  refiored  to  tha  nature  w hich  our 
firff  father  foil,  and  fo  be  made  fit  for  the  king- 
dom of  heaven.  Remember,  that  C'nrifl  died  lor 
you,  that  you  might  live  wholly  to  lum  t and 
the  more  you  do  this,  the  more  you  will  cer- 
O & tainiy 
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tainly  have  of  that  peace  which  paffeth  all  un- 
derllanding. 

I am  your  ever  ajfe&ionate friend , 

Sept.  1 6,  1755.  * * 


My  dear friend, 

I Have  read  Mr.  B.’s  letter,  and  think  it  exceed- 
ingly pretty;  the  fli le  is  eafy  and  flowing, 
the  language  foft  and  affefting,  the  fentiments  he 
expreffes,  in  regard  to  his  friend  and  yourfelf, 
very  beautiful.  But  what  is  all  this  to  the  pur- 
pofe  ? Or  how  can  this  convince  you,  that  you 
ought  to  give  up  thofe  means  of  grace  which 
you  have  found  fo  extremely  beneficial  to  vour 
foul,  in  order  to  make  a proper  wife  for  Mr.  C.? 
’Tis  true,  there  are  feveral  affertions  in  Mr.  B.'s 
letter,  defigned  to  fltew  the  reafonablenefs  of 
your  making  the  proraife;  but  alferting  and  prov- 
ing are  two  things.  Whatever  has  the  appear- 
ance of  argument  in  this  letter  may,  I imagine, 
be  reduced  to  thefe  heads:  ft.  That  it  is  abfo- 
lutely  wrong  for  any  member  of  the  church  of 
England  to  attend  the  meetings  of  feparatifis. 
2 dly.  That  in  the  church  of  England,  a foul  may 
find  every  thing  neceffary  for  its  attaining  the 
higheft  degrees  of  faith  and  holinefs.  3 dly.  That 

Mr. 
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Mr.  W.  is  a feparatift  : and  4 thly.  That  your  hav- 
ing any  acquaintance  with  him,  will  hurt  Mr.  C.. 
both  in  his  temporal  interefl,  and  in  his  chara&er 
as  a minifter. — The  opinion  I had  conceived  of 
Mr.  B.  was  very  high,  I imagined  him  a&uated  by 
that  fpirit  of  universal  love,  which  is  thefirftand 
ruling  principle  of  every  foul  that  is  born  of  God; 
and  I make  no  doubt  but  this  is  his  real  character: 
however  (in  this  affair)  he  may  feem  to  incline  to 
a partial  JelfiJh  orthodoxy.  * Could  the  church 
of  England  be  proved  to  be  the  only  chunk  of 
Chrijl , there  might  be  fome  reafon  for  the  cry  of 
fchifm,  which  we  hear  fo  much  of : but  what  is 
fhe,  more  than  one  of  the  moft  unexceptionable 
of  thofe  many  di vi lion?  into  which  the  univerfal 
church  is  broken  P And  therefore  a feparation 
from  her,  though  caufelefs,  or  from  miflaken 
motives,  cannot  properly  be  called  making  a 
fchifm  in  the  church  of  Chrijl.  For  my  part  (but 
I fpeak  it  with  fubmiffion  to  Mr.  B.’s  judgment) 
I apprehend,  that  the  only  real  and  dangerous 
fchifm  is  the  want  of  that  fpirit  of  love,  which 
makes  us  rejoice  in  whatever  is  good  and  excel- 
lent in  people  of  all  denominations,  and  ready  to 
believe  good  even  of  thofe  who  mofi  differ  from 
its  in  ceremonies  and  opinion.  And  why  a per- 
fon  of  this  fpirit  (fuppofe  one  in  communion 
with  the  church  of  England)  may  not  be  allowed 
fometimes  to  hear  a minifier  among  the  Prefbyte- 
rians,  or  any  other  fc£l,  if  they  find  this  mini- 
ffer’s  preaching  bleid  to  their  fouls,  I cannot  ima- 
gine. 
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gine.  What  St.  Paul  fays  in  regard  to  giving 
offence  to  weak  brethren,  is  often  quoted  to 
prove  what  it  has  nothing  to  do  with  ; for  St. 
Paul  furely  does  not  mean,  that  he  negle&ed 
thofe  things  which  were  profitable  to  his  Joul, 
for  fear  of  giving  offence  to  the  weak  ; but  that  he 
refrained  from  outward  thing's  ffuch  as  making 
difference  in  meats,  &c.)  which  he,  as  flrong  in 
faith,  knew  to  be  wholly  indifferent,  left  his  ex- 
ample fhould  tempt  thofe  who  were  weak  to  do 
things  by  which  their  confciences  might  be 
wounded. — As  to  Mr.  B.’s  fecond  argument,  in 
one  fenfe  of  it,  I heartily  agree  with  him  : the 
homilies,  the  articles,  and  liturgy  of  the  church 
of  England,  doubtlefs  contain  all  the  doctrines 
neceffary  to  faith  and  holinefs.  But,  alas,  how 
little  are  thefe  doftrines  regarded  either  in 
preaching  or  p raff  ice,  by  the  generality  of  her 
miniflers!  Let  any  one  who  has  the  leaft  degree 
of  ferioufnefs,  look  round  the  churches  of  Lon- 
don. Will  he  not  fee  the  people  for  the  moft 
part  repeating  an  excellent  fet  of  pravers,  juft  as 
a parrot  repeats  a fong ; and  the  minifter  giving 
forth  doffrines  from  the  pulpit,  as  dire  fitly  con- 
trary to  thefe  prayers  as  darknefs  is  to  light  P 
This  is  fo  plain  a matter  of  faff,  that  it  cannot  be 
contradi&ed  ; and  it  is  as  notorious,  that  when- 
ever any  minifter  in  the  church  of  England  be- 
gins to  preach  her  real  doftrines,  and  live  up  to 
her  precepts,  he  is  immediately  called  a Met  ho  • 
difi.  This  name  is  given  to  him  as  a reproach. 

But 
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But  as  it  comes  upon  him  for  fpeaking  the  truth, 
it  is  in  fa£t  a glory.  Ever  fince  Chrift  was  upon 
the  earth,  real  Chrillians  have  had  a nick-name: 
but  furely  no  one  who  is  fincerely  bent  to  follow 
him  can  regard  this  : I doubt  not  but  Mr.  B.  bim- 
felfis  called  a Methodijl.  But  I now  come  to  Mr. 
B.’s  thiid  argument,  that  moll  dreadful  charge 
laid  againft  Mr.  W.  that  he  is  a feparatijl.  This 
charge  has  been  repeated  over  and  over  again, 
but  has  never  yet  been  clearly  proved.  If  four 
walls,  with  a fleeple  and  bells,  was  the  church  of 
England , Mr.  W.  might  with  fome  fhadow  of 
reafon  be  faid  to  have  feparated  from  it,  becaufe 
he  feldom  preaches  in  thefe  places:  but  this  is 
no  fault  of  his,  for  he  will  gladly  preach  in  any 
of  them,  when  their  refpeftive  minifters  will  let 
. him.  And  he  was  never  denied  preaching  in 
what  is  called  a church,  till  he  flrongly  infifted 
on  that  doElrine  for  which  the  martyrs  of  the  re- 
formation laid  down  their  lives,  and  which  is  the 
very  fundamental  doftrine  of  the  church  of  Eng- 
land, juJUJication  by  faith.  Anyone  who  would 
read  Mr.  W.’s  Appeals  with  a finceie  and  impar- 
tial fpirit,  would  I believe  be  fully  convinced,  that 
this  charge  againlt  him  could  not  hand. — As  to 
the  hurt  your  being  acquainted  with  Mr.  IV. 
might  do  to  Mr.  C.  in  his  temporal  interefl,  it  de- 
pends entirely  upon  himfelf.  If  he  preaches  to 
his  people frnooth  things,  and  prophefies  deceits  ; if 
he  joins  with  them  in  their  innocent  amufements^ 
which  lull  fouls  afleep,  and  keeps  them  in  an  utter 

ignorance 
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ignorance  of  their  fall  and  their  rede?nption,  till 
they  awake  in  a miferable  eternity:  go  you  where 
you  will,  not  a dog  will  move  its  tongue  againll 
him,  nor  will  thegenerofity  of  his  parifhicners  be 
in  the  leafl  abated  towards  him  ; and  all  they  fay 
of  him  will  only  be,  poor  man  ! what  pity  that 
fuch  a good-natured  good  fort  of  a man  Jhould 
have  fuch  a fad  wife.  But  do  I think  Mr.  C. 
will  aft  in  this  manner  ? No,  certainly  I do  not . 
I verily  believe,  from  what  you  yourfelf  have  faid 
of  him,  that  he  intends  to  prove  himfelf  a true 
minifler  of  Chrifl,  that  he  will  boldly  and  earnejlly 
call  finners  to  repentance,  and  that  his  life  and 
converfation  will  be  wholly  agreeable  to  his 
preaching.  And  if  this  is  the  cafe,  though  you 
were  never  to  fee  Mr.  IV.  again,  Mr.  C.  would 
be  called  a Methodijl,  the  greafelt  part  of  his  pa- 
rifhioners  would  cry  out  againfl  him,  and  in  all 
probability  their  generofity  towards  him  would 
gieatly  decreafe.  So  that  confider  the  affair  in 
what  light  you  will,  your  being  acquainted  with 
Mr.  IV.  cannot  materially  hurt  Mr.  C.  And  as 
to  the  objeftion  of  this  acquaintance  calling  a 
reproach  on  your  hufband's  miniflry,  !tis  quite 
Tieedlefs  ; for  it  is  not  to  be  fuppafed,  if  Mr.  C. 
be  the  man  you  can  approve  of  for  a hufband, 
that  you  will  leave  his.  church  when  he  himfelf 
preaches,  to  go  after  any  other  minifler  what- 
ever. And  whatever  you  may  do  at  this  time  at 
proper  oppoitunities,  will  I doubt  not  be  fo 
guided  by  Chrijhan  prudence,  that  he,  as  a good 
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and  pious  man,  cannot  reafonably  objeft  to  it. 
But  at  prefent  you  and  Mr.  C.  know  very  little  of 
each  other,  and  he  certainly  had  no  right  to  pro- 
pofe  fuch  terms  as  t'nefe  to  you,  till  he  had  given 
you  frequent  opportunities  of  judging,  whether 
his  heart  and  fentiments  were  fuch  as  you  could 
entirely  approve  of.  For  my  part,  by  the  little  I 
can  judge  in  this  affair,  I believe  him  to  be  a 
good  and  a fincere  man,  and  I heartily  wifh  him 
happy,  and  that  with  you , if  it  can  be  brought 
about  without  your  doing  any  thing  to  wound 
your  confcience.  In  the  mean  time,  whether 
this  affair  is*ever  concluded  upon  or  not,  frequent 
convening  together  in  the  fpirit  of  Chrillianity, 
may  be  a bleffmg  to  both.  And  how  is  it  polli- 
ble  for  you  to  give  a direft  anfwer  to  a man,  till 
you  are  in  fome  meafure  acquainted  with  him, 
and  can  judge  of  his  temper  and  difpofitions  ? I 
was  quite  delighted  with  the  foftnefs  and  affeftion 
for  you  with  which  your  pappa  mentioned  this 
affair  to  me  lad  night.  If  you  fay  any  thing  of 
my  writing  to  you,  give  my  refpefts  to  him  and 
your  mamma,  with  love  to  Mils  B.  and  believe  me 

Your faithful , 

* * 


To 
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To  Mr.  *-***. 


My  dear 

JOIN  with  me  in  praifing  the  free  grace  and 
mercy  of  God,  which  has  fo  wonderfully 
difplayed  it  felf  in  your  foul ! I don’ t know  whe- 
ther your  letter  mod  adonifhed  or  delighted  me  ; 
but  this  I am  fure  of,  that  I don't  know  how 
enough  to  exprefs  my  thankfulnefs  to  God  in 
your  behalf.  The  means  fo  weak  too  ! Nothing 
but  a book  put  into  your  hands,  which  thou- 
fands  might  have  read  without  regarding  it.  No 
examples  of  vital  religion,  no  one  to  urge  or 
encourage  you  to  feek  redemption  ! But  the 
Almighty  can  indeed  work  by  the  wrnaked  means, 
and  the  poored  indruments  ; nothing  is  too  hard 
for  the  Lord : and  Oh  may  he  perfect  the  work 
he  has  begun  ! — Oh  gracious  and  ever-blelfed 
Redeemer,  continue  thy  mercy  to  this  brother  of 
my  foul  ; convince  him  more  and  more  of  the 
dreadful  date  he  is  in  by  nature,  and  the  abfolute 
necedity  of  judification  by  faith  alone  ! Oh  judify 
him  freely  ; grant  him  redemption  through  thy 
blood,  the  forgivenefs  of  fins  : Fill  him  with  all 
peace  and  joy  in  believing,  and  give  him  to  go 
on  in  thy  drength,  till  he  arrives  at  that  fulnefs 

of 
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of  faith  here,  and  in  the  end  to  thy  eternal  glory 
hereafter,  which  thou  haft  purchafed  for  thofe 
who  love  thee  ! Amen,  Amen. 

I rejoice  in  your  defiring  to  receive  the  facra- 
ment.  The  only  preparation  required  of  us  is 
repentance,  faith,  and  love — love  to  God  and 
all  mankind.  I have  wrote  out  a little  catalogue 
of  books  which  I make  my  conftant  ftudy,  and 
which  I hope  will  be  yours;  always  remembring, 
that  the  Bible  is  to  be  efteemed  by  us  infinitely 
beyond  any  human  compofitions.  Other  books 
I fhall  occafionally  recommend  to  you,  as  they 
benefit  my  own  mind,  or  are  proper  for  the  ftate 
of  yours. — As  to  forms  of  prayer  in  private,  you 
have  no  occafion  for  them.  Pray  from  your 
own  heart.  There  is  no  need  of  elegance  of  ex- 
preffion,  to  make  a prayer  acceptable  to  God. 
The  defire  of  the  heart  is  its  prayer;  and  that 
once  fincerely  turned  to  God,  will  certainly  re- 
ceive  an  anfwer  of  peace.  When  you  firft 
awake,  ftrive  to  fix  your  mind  immediately  on 
God  : let  the  fir fl  book  you  open  be  the  New 
Tejlament.  There  read,  not  feveral  chapters,  but 
juft  fo  much  as  you  find  will  be  food  fufficient 
for  prefent  meditation.  If  the  firft  verfe  you 
read  particularly  affefts  you,  don’t  read  fur- 
ther, but  clofe  the  book,  and  let  that  verfe  have 
its  full  effeft  on  your  mind.  When  you  fall  on 
your  knees  before  the  Almighty,  recolleft  the 
dangers  and  temptations  you  are  moft  likely  to 
fall  into  that  day,  and  particularly  pray  to  be 

kept 


kept  by  the  grace  of  God  in  each  of  them.  Ear- 
nedly  pray  for  power  over  the  fin  which  moft 
eafily  befets  you.  But  above  all  things,  ft  rive  in 
your  morning  and  evening  prayers  to  gain  the 
moft  lively  fenfe  of  your  own  nolhingnefs,  nay 
to  feel  that  you  are  even  worfe  than  nothing, 
that  you  are  by  your  fallen  nature  fold  under  fin, 
and  deferving  nothing  at  the  hand  of  God  but 
eternal  punifhment.  And  when  your  mind  is 
deeply  impreded  with  this  confideration,  then 
look  to  the  Lamb  of  God,  who  taketh  away  the 
fins  of  the  world.  There  fee  the  power  by  which 
your  fallen  nature  may  be  reftcred  : there  fee  the 
blood  by  which  you  are  cleanfed  from  all  fin  : 
there  fee  the  full  redemption  purchafed  for  you, 
and  drain  every  faculty  of  your  foul  eagerly  to 
lay  hold  on  this  redemption  : and  be  alfirred  that 
the  eternal  Spirit  of  God  will  adift  you  in  thefe 
your  piayers.  The  Spirit  itfell,  fays  St.  Paul, 
maketh  interceffion  for  us. — In  the  courfe  of  the 
enfuing  day,  and  in  all  occurrences,  drive  to 
keep  your  heart  in  a date  of  prayer,  always  rea- 
dy to  be  lifted  up  to  God ; and  this,  even  in  the 
hurry  of  bufinefs,  may'  be  done,  and  no  one  be 
fenfible  of  it  except  yourfelf.  And  be  fure,  my 
dear,  never  to  omit  making  ufe  of  any  opportu- 
nity of  doing  good  which  falls  in  your  way,  either 
to  the  bodies  or  fouls  of  your  fellow  creatures. — 
At  night  follow  the  fame  rule  as  in  the  morning; 
only  examining,  before  you 
of  God  for  the  night,  every 
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4ay : what  good  you  have  done,  what  left  un- 
done, what  faults  you  have  been  guilty  of,  what 
mercies  you  have  received,  and  accordingly  ad- 
drefs  yourfelf  to  the  father  of  mercy. 

I have  time  to  fay  no  more  at  prefent.  Con- 
tinue to  write  to  me,  and  fail  not  to  pray  for 
Y-our  ever-affeBionate 

December  22,  * 46 

*753- 


January  7,  1754. 

I Return  my  deared  ***  thanks  for  his  lad 
letter.;  the  farislafciion  which  it  and  the  con- 
verfation  we  had  together  on  Saturday  gave  me, 
is  inexpreffible.  Oil  may  you,  by  the  afnding 
grace  of  God,  continue  in  the  happy  way  you 
are  now  in,  and  Hill  prefs  forward  to  higher  de- 
grees of  faith  and  love.  But,  my  dear,  you  mult 
not  think  too  highly  of  me  ; I am  one  of  the 
molt  unworthy  objefts  of  the  free  mercy  of  God. 
I fiand  more,  perhaps,  in  need  of  your  prayers 
than  you  of  mine;  you  mud  too  pray  for  me,  and 
we  mud  both  drive  to  drengthen  each  other.  I 
fliould  be  glad  to  know  whether  you,  lad  night, 
nofwithdanding  the  difagreeable  manner  of  the 
preacher,  received  any  comfort  and  fatisfaftion 
.from  what  he  faid  : I own  I did  ; his  words  (un- 
der 
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der  all  thefe  difadvantages)  raifed  and  ftrength- 
ened  me  in  a remarkable  manner.  I with  it  had 
been  the  fame  with  you  all ; but  your  expedi- 
tions were  fo  highly  raifed  by  (he  name  of  ***, 
that  an  angel  would  hardly  have  fatisfied  them  : 
and  thus  fhail  we  be  always  difappointed,  if  we 
look  more  at  man  than  God.  The  moll  famous 
preacher,  let  his  eloquence,  his  manner,  his  doc- 
trine, be  ever  fo  near  perfe&ion,  can  never  make 
the  foul  tafle  the  words  of  falvation,  unlefs  the 
Spirit  of  God  accompanies  and  inforces  his 
preaching.  And  the  fame  bleffed  Spirit  can 
make  the  words  of  the  meaneft,  the  mod  aefpi- 
cable  preacher  of  the  gofpel,  effectual  to  awaken, 
to  convince,  and  to  comfort.  But  in  order  to  our 
reaping  thefe  benefits,  we  muff  hear  with  Jingle.- 
nefs  of  intention  ; not  feeking  to  have  our  out- 
ward ears  and  eyes  delighted,  but  defirinji  the 
Jincere  milk  of  the  word,  to  nourifh  and  flrength- 
en  our  fouls.  Would  it  not  be  the  higheft  mad- 
nefs  to  throw  away  the  water  of  life,  becaufe  it 
was  brought  to  us  in  an  earthen  veffel  ? Solomon 
favs,  “ To  the  hungry  foul  every  bitter  thing  is 
“ foeet.n  So  to  the  foul  which  really  hungers 
and  tkirjls  after  Chrijl,  the  found  of  th ego/pel  of 
peace,  (let  the  voice  which  proclaims  it  be  harfi 
°r  foft)  will  be  fweet  indeed.  Oh  may  you  and  I, 
mv  dear  ***,  always  find  it  fo  to  us ! May  that 
bleffed  Redeemer  in  whom  we  have  peace,  be 
dearer  to  us  than  light,  than  life,  than  any  thing 
we  can  form  to  our  imagination  either  here  or 

hereafter  ! 
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hereafter  ! In  dangers,  in  difficulties,  in  tempta- 
tions, may  we  Hill  look  to  him  as  our  defence, 
cur  deliverer,  our  ftrength.  He  is  all  in  all 
throughout  the  oracles  of  God,  both  in  the  Old 
and  New  Tef  ament : may  he  be  all  in  all  to  our 
Jouls  ; may  we  walk  by  his  light,  conquer  by  his 
Jlrengt-k , and  in  the  end  be  joyful  partakers  of 
that  everlafling  felicity  which  he  has  prepared 
for  thofe  that  love  him.  This  is  the  conflant  wifh 
and  prayer  of, 

Your  ajfeBionate 

■»  *■ 


Saturday  the  \jtlu 

J Received  my  dearefl  long  letter,  and 

have  more  and  mot  e reafon  to  be  thankful  to 
God  on  your  account.  Oh  how  my  foul  exults  in 
your  happinefs,  in  your  increafe  in  faith,  and 
love  to  Chrijl ! — Your  converfation  with  the 
captain  delights  me  ; no  doubt  but  he  rejoiced 
over  you — there  you  fee  the  true  chriffian  fpirit. 
The  advice  he  gave  you  is  excellent  : Oh  may 
we  be  both  enabled  to  follow  it  ! Thofe  who 
forfake  all jor  Clnifl,  will  certainly  find  all  in 
Cbrift. — As  to  ***,  I would  advife  you  to  try 
firft,  to  raife  in  him  a defire  to  receive  the 
facrament,  before  you  perfuade  him  to  receive  it ; 

and 
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■snd  be  earned:  at  the  throne  of  grace  on  his 
behalf.  All  probable  means  are  to  be  made 
ufe  of,  but  it  is  the  Spirit  of  God  alone  can  con* 
vince  of  fin. — ■ ! have  been  lately  a good  deal 
affefted  with  the  death  of  a lady  in  this  neighbour- 
hood, who'  led  what  is  called  an  innocent  life. 
Mr.  ***  attended  her,  and  all  his  endeavours  to 
convince  her  were  in  vain  : her  anfwers  were, 
“ Though  (he  had  not  made  fuch  a (hew  of  reli- 
gion as  Joint  others , yet  Ihe  had  done  her  duty.” 
This  is  the  mod  fatal  ddufior.  of  all;  this  blind- 
nefs  is  the  mod  dreadful  date  in  which  a foul  can 
launch  into  eternity ! Can  you  and  I be  ever 
enough  thankful  to  that  God  who  has  opened 
our  eyes,  to  lee  the  things  which  make  for  our 
peace  P Was  our  whole  life  to  be  one  continued 
a£b  ofpraife,  it  would  be  nothing  in  comparifon 
to  the  bleffmgs  we  have  received;  nay,  e\en  the 
eternity,  which  we  lhali  fpend  in  continual praife , 
is  not  enough  fully  to  exprefs  all  we  owe  to  our 
redeeming  God — Redemption , how  much  is  com- 
prehended in  this  word  ! And  how  fweet  does  it 
found  to  a foul  fenfible  cf  its  wants  ! May  that 
pathetic  prayer  my  dear  ***  has  made  for  me  be 
heard;  then  (hall  I experience  that  julntfs  of  re- 
demption for  which  I long!  Then  (hall  I indeed 
be  inttrely  dead  to  the  world  and  fin,  and  live 
only'  to  Chrid.  All  this  unfpeakable  liappinefs, 

I as 
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I as  fincerely  wifh  to  the  brother  of  my  foul  as, 
to  myfelf ; 


My  dear  ***, 

AST  night  after  you  were  gone,  I xead 


your  letter,  and  thought  of  what  you  had 
told  me  with  the  greateft  fatisfadlion.  What 
reafon  have  you  to  be  thankful,  that  God  fhould 
at  fo  early  a time  of  your  life  convince  you  of  Jin, 
and  give  you  to  know,  that  you  have  redemption 
through  Chrift  ! How  might  you  have  plunged 
into  all  the  follies  and  vices  of  youth,  and  laid 
up  a large  flock  for  future  and  bitter  repentance, 
had  not  the  flee  and  unbounded  grace  of  God 
difplayed  its  power  in  your  foul  1 Oh  continue 
earneflly  to  feek  frill  more  and  more  of  th eful- 
nefs  of  Chrift.  Think  not  becaufe  you  have  had 
a fenfe  of  the  pardoning  love  of  God,  that  you  are 
to  rejlhere'.  no,  ftill  feek  for  frefti  evidences  o£ 
his  love  to  your  foul ; prefs  forward  with  un- 
wearied diligence  towards  the  mark  of  the  high 
calling  of  God  in  Chrift  Jefus ; feek  and  Jlrive- 
to  gain  the  abiding  witntfs  of  the  Spirit ; ftrive( 
for  that  per  feci  renewal  of  heart  by  which  you 


And  am  his  truly  ajfePlionate , 

Y? 


Sunday  Afternoon,  March  10,  1754. 
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may  fay,  “ Tis  no  more  I that  live,  but  Chrift 
hveth  in  me.  — You  tell  me  you  was  aflaulted, 
fome  days  after  you  had  this  dear  fenfe  of  the 
mercies  of  God  in  Chrift  Jefus,  with  doubts  and 
fears.  Whenever  you  are  attacked  in  this  man- 
ner  again,  argue  thus  with  yourfelf: — “ This 
peace  and  joy  which  I felt,  this  fenfe  of  forgive- 
nehjemed  to  me  to  be  the  work  of  God  upon 
my  foul  : but  was  it  really  fo  ? Might  not  a warm 
imagination  deceive  me,  or  might  not  the  great 
enemy  of  fouls  transform  himfelf  into  an  angel 
of  light,  in  order  to  lull  me  into  a fatal  fecurity? 
But  have  I not  an  infallible  rule  to  judge  by, 
whether  this  work  was  of  God  ? What  were  the 
fruits  it  produced  ? Did  I upon  this  grow  more 
oarelefs  and  remifs  ? Was  my  mind  puffed  up 
with  fpiritual  pride?  Did  I allow  myfelf  t li- 
berties which  'before  I was  afraid  to  take  ? — Or 
did  I,  on  the  contrarv,  watch  ft  ill  more  diligent- 
ly agai  11ft  the  moft  diftant  approaches  of  fin? 
Did  I find  increafing  power  over  fins  of  the  heart, 
as  well  as  outward  fin  ? Did  I find  in  me  a Jill 
deeper  fenfe  of  my  own  nothingnefs  and  the  all- 
fufficiency  of  my  Redeemer,  and  a large  increafe 
of  the  love  of  God  and  all  mankind  ? If  thefe 
were  the  happy  fruits  of  this  evidence,  I have  no 
caufe  to  doubt  this  work  was  certainly  of  God.” 

In  this  manner,  my  dear,  if  you  will  examine 
yourfelf,  begging  the  affiftance  of  the  bleffed  Spi- 
rit, to  enable  you  to  fearch  every  winding  and 
turning  of  vour  heart,  you  can  never  be  deceiv- 
ed, 
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ed,  and  will  always  be  able  by  the  ftiield  of  faith 
to  repel  all  the  fiery  darts  of  the  devil.  I thank 
you  for  your  affeftionate  prayer  for  me  (may 
God  return  all  thofe  bleffings  double  on  your 
own  head)  and  am, 

Your  ever-affeilionate  friend, 

* * 


I Did  not  expeft  to  fee  my  dear  ***  on  Satur- 
day, for  the  weather  was  fo  extremely  bad, 
that  I thought  you  would  make  the  beft  of  your 
way  to  ***.  I have  read  your  letter  with  great 
pleafure,  and  hope  you  will  continue  thus  dili- 
gently to  examine  the  ftate  of  your  own  mind; 
and  that  on  every  examination  you  will  find  an 
increafe  of  that  “ treafure  which  never  faileth.” 
— I rejoice  that  you  have  been  happy  enough  to 
fuffer  reproach  for  the  fake  of  Chrift,  and  more 
efpecially  for  the  grace  given  you  to  Jufftr  joy- 
fully.  You  may  depend  upon  it  that  there  is  the 
fame  real  diftin&ion  between  Chriftians  and  the 
world  now,  that  there  was  when  our  bleffed  Maf- 
ter  faid,  “ Becaufe  ye  are  not  of  the  world, 
“ therefore  the  world  hateth  you.”  And  how 
ought  our  hearts  to  exult  with  praife  and  thankf- 
giving,  when  we  can  fay  rue  are  not  of  the  world l 
What  unfpeakable  happinefs  will  it  be  for  us  to  be 
found  (when  our  Redeemer  comes  to  judgment) 
P 2 among 
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among  thofe  who  were  not  afhamed  of  him  in 
this  “ adulterous  and  perverfe  generation!”  Is 
any  thing  too  much  to  fuffer,  when  animated  by 
the  hopes  of  having  thefe  glorious  words  ad- 
dreffed  to  us,  “ Come  ye  bleffed!” 

I am  now  with  my  poor  aunt  ***,  who  is  in 
great  afflidlion  for  the  lofs  of  poor  Mrs.  C.  See 
my  dear  ***,  * how  little  all  that  is  efteemed  in 
this  world  avails,  when  God  is  pleufed  to  lay  his 
hand  upon  ns ! Here  was  youth,  beauty,  riches, 
friends ; but  how,  as  in  a moment,  was  the  pof- 
fefforofall  thefe  cut  off  ! And  by  a dreadful  dif- 
eafe,  brought  to  be  the  companion  ofloathfome 
worms  J Alas,  bow  is  that  fweet  fmile,  which 
once  fat  upon  her  countenance,  now  changed  to 
ghafllinefs  ! How  are  her  fine  features  and  deli- 
cate complexion  now  become  even  horrible  to 
behold  ! Oh  that  fome  proud  beauty  would  here 
flop,  and  confider  what  fhe  herfelf  mud  one  day 
affuredly  be  ! And  Oh  that  this  thought  might 
flrike  me  flill  with  deeper  ferioufnefs,  that  fhe 
who  was  my  friend  and  confidant,  even  from 
my -ear li eft  youth ; fhe  whom  I loved  with  more 
than  aj/fiers  tendernefs;  is  now — alas,  where  is 
now  her  precious  foul  ? Deareft  Redeemer,  thv 
grace  is  all-fufficient,  and  thy  mercies  infinite! 
Is  it  not  now  rejoicing  with  thee  ? Were  not  all 
thofe  helps  afforded  her  by  thy  boundlefs  love, 
which,  even  to  the  laft,  her  ill-judging  friends 
denied  her  ? O had  I but  feen  her  rejoicing  in 

the 
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the  love  of  God,  and  filled  with  the  profpefls  of 
a bleffed  eternity,  how  would  my  foul  have 
joyed  in  her  departure  ! How  would  my  heart 
have  dilated  itfelf  with  the  glorious  thought,  that 
my  friend  was  delivered  from  the  gilded  fnares 
that  furrounded  her,  and  gone  to  fure  and  un- 
bounded happinefs ! And  even  now  I cannot 
doubt  the  mercies  of  my  God  ; finely  we  (half 
meet  again,  and  join  in  eternal  praifes  to  the  great 
author  of  our  falvation  ! 

I am,  with  all  affetlion, your faithful friend, 

* * 


My  dearejl  ***, 

I Am  obliged  to  you  for  your  letter,  though  the 
firft  fide  of  it  frighted  me  extreamly,  I have 
been  fo  accuftomed  to  fee  you  ftrong  in  faith,  and 
rejoicing  in  God,  that  the  very  mention  of  weak 
faith  alarmed  me.  But  thanks  be  to  God,  who 
has  not  buffered  you  to  be  tempted  above  what 
you  were  able  to  bear,  but  has  with  the  tempta- 
tion alfo  made  a way  for  you  to  efcape  : and  I 
hope  this  trial  will  be  a means  of  making  you 
ftill  more  watchful.  You  have  need  to  watch  and 
pray  always,  and  more  efpecially  at  thofe  times, 
when  your  enemies  feem  to  be  at  peace  with  you. 
When  we  are  bleffed  with  the  light  of  God’s 
P 3 countenance, 
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countenance,  and  have  power  over  the  fin  which 
moll  eafily  befets  us,  we  are  very  apt  to  be  off 
our  guard  ; and  by  being  fecure,  we  lay  ourfelves 
open  to  danger  from  that  grand  tempter,  who  is 
always  watching  over  us  for  evil.  And  if  we 
take  not  care  to  keep  the  loving  eye  of  our  mind 
conftantly  fixed  on  that  God  who  is  always  watch- 
ing over  us  for  good,  we  mud  fall.  Here  all 
our  flrength  lies:  but  God  will  not  give  us  this 
lfrengtb,  unlefs  we  carefully  and  continually  feek 
it:  therefore,  now  the  free  grace  of  God  has 
again  raifed  you  up,  be  doubly  careful  in  every 
thought,  word,  and  aftion,  and  be  affured  that 
your  merciful  Redeemer  will  be  ever  ready  to 
hear  you  when  you  call  upon  him.  That  his 
love  may  daily  abound  in  your  heart  more  and 
more,  is  the  fincere  prayer  of, 

July  12,  Your  ajfeclionate. 


Monday,  Auguji  j,  17,54. 

My  dear  ***, 

‘VT'OU  are  indeed  a great  flranger;  fure  you 
might  contrive  to  call,  though  it  were  but 
for  half  an  hour. — I am  glad  you  heard  Mr.  ***  ; 
for  to  hear  him  and  to  profit,  to  a fincere  foul  is 

the 
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the  fame  thing.  I thank  God  too,  that  you  are 
in  fo  happy  a ftate  of  mind,  and  your  foul  fo 
charmingly  alive  to  God ; that  you  feem  fo  much 
in  love  with  holinefs,  and  fo  eagerly  prefling  alter 
it  in  all  its  branches  : depend  upon  it,  for  every 
degree  of  holinefs  you  gain  here,  you  will  alfo 
gain  a new  degree  of  happinefs  both  litre  and 
hereafter.  The  nearer  the  foul  is  to  the  image 
of  Chrift,  the  more  it  will  love  him,  and  the 
more  it  will  be  loved  by  him,  and  by  the  Father 
through  him  : and  this  love  is  the  highelf  felicity 
both  of  faints  and  angels.  Imperfeft  (in  degree) 
as  it  is  here  below,  the  foul  that  taftes  it,  would 
not  change  it  for  all  that  earth  or  heaven  could 
give.  And  what  then  muff  it  be  above  in  the 
kingdom  of  eternal  glory!  Where  the  foul,  deli- 
vered from  this  earthly  clog,  will  have  no  hin- 
drances or  oblfruftions  to  the  pure  love  of  God, 
but  will  be  wholly  fwallowed  up  in  it. 

Your  ***  gave  me  an  account  of  your  ycfter- 
day’s  converfation  : I congratulate  you  that  you 
can  fo  boldly  and  judicioufly  too,  fpeak  for  the 
truth.  I pray  God  to  increafe  you  in  every  good 
word  and  work,  and  am, 

Your  ever-ajfe&ionate  Friend, 

* x 
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My  dear  ***, 

I Return  you  many  thanks  for  your  letter.  Juft 
before  I received  it  I was  thinking  of  you, 
and  to  tell  you  the  truth,  with  fome  fear,  (occa- 
fioned  by  your  long  abfence)  either  that  you  were 
grown  coid  to  me,  or,  what  was  infinitely  worfe, 
were  grown  coid  to  the  ways  of  God.  But  your 
letter  difpelled  all  my  fears,  and  I rejoice  and 
give  thanks  to  our  heavenly  Father  for  his  great 
and  manifold  mercies  to  your  foul  ! — I with  I 
■v  could  have  feen  you  often  in  your  fa  ft  illnefs, 
hut  that  you  know  was  impoffible  : however,  the 
final!  time  I was  with  you  gave  me  the  utmoft 
fatisfa&ion,  and  I cannot  be  enough  fenfible  of 
the  goodnefs  of  my  God,  that  I (weak  and  un- 
worthy as  I am)  fhould  be  made  an  inftrument  of 
fuch  increafe  of  comfort  to  you.  Had  you  then 
died,  yon  would  doubtlefs  now  be  finging  praifes 
to  God  and  the  Lamb ; but  as  you  are  buffered 
to  continue  longer  upon  earth,  it  is  to  this  end, 
that  you  fhould  approve  yourfelf  a faithful  fer- 
vant  to  God,  in  the  midft  of  this  crooked  and 
perverfe  generation,  that  you  fhould  Ihine  as 
a light  in  the  world,  and  by  {pending  yourfelf  in 
the  fervice  of  God  here,  increafe  your  capacity 
•fhappinefs  hereafter.  God  is- merciful  to  you 
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in  a peculiar  manner.  To  be  kept  as  you  are, 
when  fo  much  engaged  in  bufinefs,  and  with  fo 
few  opportunities  ol  attending  the  means  of  grace, 
calls  for  the  utmofl:  gratitude ; therefore  let  no 
occafion  pafs  of  {hewing  your  love  to  that  Re- 
deemer,  who  has  thus  faved  you  from  fin  and 
the  love  of  the  world.  All  you  can  do,  is  by  far 
too  fmall  a return  for  fucb  unbounded  goodnefs. 
Your  prefent  hate  of  mind  is  a glorious  and  hap- 
py one  indeed;  bur  buffer  not  yourfelf  to  be  off 
your  watch  for  one  moment,  for  Satan  is  always 
watching  to  hurt  a foul  that  is  thus  happily  ef- 
caped  from  his  fnare.  But  your  certain  help  lies 
in  Chrift ; keep  therefore  the  eye  of  the  mind 
fixed  upon  him,  and  you  will  Hill  go  on  con- 
quering, and  to  conquer. 

1 am,  your  ever-affc8ionate friend, 
Sunday,-  * * 

Dec.  8,  1754.- 


My  dear  ***, 

■j  AM  delighted  with  the  rules  you  have  laid 
A down  for  your  conduft : you  mull  conffant- 
3y  look  up  to  God  for  grace  and  ftrength  faith- 
fully to  praQife  them  I rejoice  in  your  love  to 
your  Redeemer;  and  be  allured,  the  longer  you 
live,  the  more  you  will  be  convinced,  that  this 
P 5 is 
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is  your  only  fure  refuge  and  lafting  happinefs. 
* In  regard  to  your  going  fo  often  to  ***,  take 
the  following  advice ; fhun,  as  you  would 
poifon,  every  thing  that  you  find  a means 
of  making  you  lefs  alive  to  God.  Life  is 
fhort.  W e have  a great  work  to  do,  and 
God  only  knows  how  few  of  thofe  hours, 
which  are  ever  on  the  wing,  maybe  given  us  to 
doit  in.  Therefore  lofe  not  a moment!  Re- 
member a Chriflian  cannot  Hand  ftill ; he  muff: 
go  either  forwards  or  backwards  ; and  if  you 
have  not  made  fome  advances  toward  heaven 
fince  the  clock  [truck  laft,  you  have  gone  back 
towards  the  contrary  road.  Keep  this  conftant- 
]y  in  your  mind,  particularly  in  your  vifits. — 
May  the  peace  and  love  of  God  be  ever  tvith 
you,  and  fail  not  to  remember  at  the  throne  of 
of  grace. 

Your  ever-ajfeclionate friend , 

* * 

Nov.  2 7, 

*755' 


To  Mifs  * * * *. 


Sunday  Morning. 


My  dear  Friend , 

I Have  juft  time  enough  to  wifh  that  your 
foul  may  this  day  profper,  and  that  God 

may 
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may  be  found  by  you  in  all  his  ordinances.  Oh 
that  his  love  may  be  more  and  more  fhed  abroad 
in  your  heart ! And  this  it  certainly  will  be,  if 
you  walk  clofely  with  him,  and  fulfer  not  your 
imagination  to  lead  you  from  your  only  true 
happinefs.  Oh  ftrive  continually  after  a conflant 
recolle&ion,  and  communion  with  God. — I 
know  the  unprofitable  manner  in  which  you  will 
be  employed  this  afternoon  ; but  this  need  not 
hinder  your  heart  from  being  with  your  Saviour; 
he  will  fupportand  comfort  you.— Take  cate  that 
you  run  not  into  making  obfervations,  either  on 
the  perfons,  manners,  or  drefs  of  your  vifitors  : 
four  young  ladies  in  a houfe  together,  are  in  he 
utmoft  danger  from  this  fin  : and  depend  upon  it, 
it  is  as  contrary  to  Chriflian  love  as  lying  or  Heal- 
ing. Adieu. 

* * 


My  dear  friend , 

I Have  been  thinking,  fince  I faw  you,,  of  all 
the.  fnares  to  which  you  are  going  to  be 
expofed,.  and  I fincerdy  pray  that  God  may 
protett  you  in  every  danger,  and  hold  up  your 
goings  in  his  paths.  But  in  order  to  gain  this  gra- 
cious prote&ion,  you  rnuft  take  the  greatefl  care 
that  you  do  nothing  to  grieve  his  blelfed  Spirit, 
and  eaufe  him  to  depart  from  you.  And  this  any 
P 6 finful. 
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finful  compliance  will  certainly  do  : therefore 
when  you  are  defired  to  io  any  thing  unbecoming 
achriltian,  fear  not  (young  as  you  are)  to  bear 
your  teilimony  for  God  againlf  an  evil  world. 
But  do  it  in  the  fpirit  of  meeknefs  ; and  if  by  this 
means  you  draw  upon  yourfelf  the  appellations 
of  whimfical,  obftinate,  and  ridiculous,  look 
upon  the  reproach  as  matter  of  rejoicing,  and 
as  adding  a greater  luftre  to  the  crown  you  will 
hereafter  receive  There  is  one  temptation,  which 
at  your  age  is  peculiarly  dangerous,  and  that  is  a 
defne  of  being  thought  handfome.  You  mull  be 
ever  on  your  watch  againft  this  ; for  it  will  raife 
a thoufand  tempers  in  your  foul,  as  contrary  to  the 
mind  which  was  in  Ciiriit  as  darknefs  is  to  light. 
There  is  nothing  which  is  a greater  counter-poife 
to  this  defire,  than  biinging  the  mind  to  be  con- 
tented, nay  even  to  rejoice  that  another  fhould 
outlhine  us.  Let  Mifs  J be  the  means  by  which 
you  acquire  a conqnefl  over  this  fir  ft  born  of 
female  pride  : fet  yourfelf  every  day  to  take  de- 
light in  her  beauty  ; to  wifh  for  its  embeiiifhment, 
and  to  be  mod:  pleated  when  lhe  appears  to  the 
greateft  advantage. — If  when  you  read  this  you 
colour,  and  cry,  “ Dear  ! what  can  (he  mean  ? this 
isvadly  odd  1” — depend  upon  it  there  is  fomething 
in  your  heart  which  makes  the  advice  I have  given 
highly  neceflary  ; and  tail  not,  as  you  prize  your 
peace  of  mind  and  increafe  of  grace,  to  put  it 
in  pratliye.  We  l'hould  enjoy  much  more  of  the 
light  of  God’s  countenance,  and  of  that  peace 

which 
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which  paffeth  all  underftanding,  if  we-  would 
attend  to,  and  watch  againft,  thofe  occafions  of 
falling,  which  from  their  commonnefs  we  are  apt 
to  call  little. — A foul  is  often  call  into  heavinefs 
for  hoars,  by  an  unguarded  word.  — You  will 
not,  my  love,  be  angry  with  me  that  I deal  thus 
freely  with  you:  I watch  over  your  foul  in  ten- 
der love  ; and  though  fenftble  of  my  own  untvor- 
thinefs,  either  to  advife  or  perfuade ; though 
fenftble  of  my  own  great  and  manifold  fins  and 
imperfefiions,  I cannot  defifl  from  guarding  you 
againft  all  that  mav  hinder  your  being  made  per- 
fect in  the  love  of  God.  Iam, 

Your  ever -ajfe.Elionate, 

November  30,  * * 

x754' 


I Thank  you,,  my  love,  for  writing  to  me,  and 
rejoice  that  you  are  happy  : God  never  fails 
to  hear  thofe  that  call  upon  him,  and  is  gracious 
above  all  that  we  can  either  afk  or  think.  As  to 
my  illnefs,  it  is  extremely  troublefome,  but  I 
believe  not  dangerous  : and  I muft  continue  to 
bear  it  for  a good  while  longer,  without  attempt- 
ing to  remove  it,  becaufe  my  apothecary  himfelf 
knows  not  what  to  make  of  it:  * however,  I am 
juft  as  I ought  to  be  ; I delight  to  do  and  to  fuf- 

fer 
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fertile  will  of  God,  and  his  mercies  are  fvveet  to 
my  foul.  I am  in  that  happy  {fate  of  refigna- 
tion,  that  I have  not  a wifh,  but  for  an  increafe 
of  grace  and  holinefs.  Sunday  my  foul  longed 
after  the  facrament,  and  the  tears  came  in  my 
eyes,  becaufe  I could  not  go  to  church.  But  are 
the  flowing  dreams  of  redeeming  love  confined 
to  place  or  time  ? I found  indeed  they  were  not ; 
for  my  foul  was  at  home  fweetly  replenifhed 
with  every  bleffing  I could  have  hoped  for  a't  the 
altar.  How  much  are  thofe  to  be  pitied  who 
know  not  the  love  of  God ! How  much  are  thofe 
to  be  pitied  who  let  their  hearts  on  any  thing  in 
this  infant-ftate  of  exiftence ! How  poor,  how 
low,  how  trifling  is  every  thing,  that  does  not 
look  towards  eternity  ! I have  fuch  an  experi- 
mental fenfe  of  the  nothingnefs  of  all  worldly 
things,  that  they  feem  no  more  to  me  than  danc- 
ing puppets  ; and  I am  fometimes  ready  to  af- 
front my  brother  and  Mr.  ***,  by  finding  at  the 
important  air  with  which  they  talk  of  their  bufi- 
tiejs,  as  they  call  it. — I think  there  is  very  little 
probability  that  1 fhall  be  fit  to  come  to  the  wed- 
ding. Pray  God  keep  your  filler’s  heart  in  this 
time  of  danger  and  diftraflion,  and  blefs  you. 
both  with  the  bleffings  of  his  chddren. 

* * 


January  7,  17,55. 
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To  the  Rev.  Mr.  * * * *. 

Reverend.  Sir, 

OUR  charafter  for  candour  and  piety  takes 


from  me  all  fear  that  you  fhould  be  offend- 
ed at  the  addrefs  of  a perfon  unknown,  even 
though  this  addrefs  is  defigned  to  point  out  fome- 
thing  atnifs  in  you;  which  it  is  abfolutely  necef- 
fary  (for  the  good  of  your  own  foul,  and  for  the 
eternal  welfare  of  thofe  who  hear  you)  that  you 

fhould  amend. You  believe  l — You  feel  the 

power,  and  live  the  life  of  faith  ! — Oh  why  will, 
you  not  drive  that  others  may  be  partakers  of 
like  happinefs  with  you  ? — I know  your  general 
manner  of  preaching  : I myfelf  have  heard  you  ; 
and  while  my  ear  has  been  delighted  with  your 
affe&ing  delivery,  your  elegant  language,  and, 
well-turned  periods,  my  heart  has  bled  to  think 
that  fuck  talents  fhould  he  fo  miferably  perverted:. 
bled  for  you,  and  for  thofe  poor  fouls,  whom  this 
way  of  preaching  lulls  into  a fatal  fecunty.  Par- 
don  my  freedom  of  fpeech  ; pardon  my  boldnefs 
towards  you  ; but  you  yourfelf  will  acknowledge, 
that  where  the  foundation  is  unfound,  the  build- 
ing mull  fall  ; and  no  true  foundation  can  be 
laid  except  Jefus  Chrift.  Your  own  experience 
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mud  tell  you,  that  a divine  power  can  alone 
change  the  heart  ; that  all  outward  regularity  of 
behaviour,  all  rounds  and  forms  o devotion,  and 
all  moral  duties,  without  this  change  are,  utieily 
unavailing,  and  only  like  beautifying  the  otufide 
of  a lepulchre,  which  within  is  full  of  dead  mens 
bones  and  of  all  uncleannefs.  You  are  fenfible 
too,  that  lauh  in  a dying  Redeemer  is  the  only 
means  given  us  by  which  this  change  of  heart  can 
be  effetted.  To  what  purpofe  then  is  it  to  tell 
poor,  loji,  undone  man,  ol  the  dignity  of  his  rati- 
onal nature,  and  the  beauty  of  virtue? — Dear  fir, 
for  the  fake  of  that  God  whom  you  love  and  a- 
do- e,  away  with  thefe  jhadows,  and  fubfti  ute  in 
their  place  realities.  How  would  it  delight  the 
heart  of  feveral  of  your  friends  (w  ho  greatly  love 
and  elteem  you,  and  who  wilh  well  to  the  gofpel 
of  Chrift)  to  fee  you,  with  all  the  force  of  elo- 
quence, labouring  to  convince  vour  hearers  of  the 
jin  of  their  natwe,  their  condemnation  in  the 
fight  of  God,  and  their  utter  incapacity  to  help 
tkernf elves  ; and  then  proclaiming  to  them,  “ Be- 
hold the  Lamb  of  God,  who  taketh  away  the  jins 
of  the  world  !” 

I am  fenfible  of  the  difficulties  you  will  have 
to  encounter,  in  thus  changing  your  manner  of 
preaching  : but  though  the  battle  be  hard  to  fight, 
great  will  be  the  glory  of  the  victory.  Tis  true, 
your  enemies  are  llrong  arid  powerful  ; the  devil, 
the  world,  all  the  wicked,  and  all  the  felf  righ- 
teous will  be  joined  together  againit  you  : but 

look 
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look  up  with  an  eye  of  faith,  and  fee  how  many 
more  are  for  you.  Think  of  the  holy  angels  re- 
joicing over  every  (inner  converted  by  your 
means  ; think  that  the  Captain  of  your  falvation, 
your  God  and  Redeemer,  will  be  ever  near  to 
help,  to  flrengthen  and  comfort  you  ! And  con- 
fider  what  unutterable  joy  your  foul  will  feel,, 
when  at  that  period  of  time  which  is  the  moll  de- 
lightful to  the  true  Chrillian,  you  can  with  firm 
confidence  cry  out  with  St.  Paul,  “ I have 
fought  a good  fight,  I have  finifhed  my  courfe,  I 
have  kept  the  faith  ; henceforth  is  laid  up  for  me 
a crown  of  righteoufnefs.” 

I am,  (though  your  unknown  and  unworthy) 

Your  truly  affectionate friend, . 


To  Mr.  G * * * 

I Am  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  letter  to 
• me;  and  if  it  will  increafe  your  joy  to  know 
that  I love  my  Saviour  more  than  health,  or  light , 
or  life,  be  allured  that  I do  ; and  that  I Ihould 
think  myfelf  the  moll  ungrateful  and  vile  of  all 
creatures  if  I did  not.  It  is  my  conllant  and  earned 
defire  every  day,  nay  every  hour,  to  increafe  in 
the  knowledge  and  love  of  God,  and  to  be  faved 
not  only  from  the  guilt,  but  alfo  from  the  power 

of 
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of  fin.  I know  that  the  grace  of  God  through 
Chrifl:  is  fufficient  for  me  ; I know  that  the  blood 
of  Chrift  cleanfeth  from  all  fin  ; and  I know  (bleff- 
ed  be  God  for  giving  me  that  knowledge)  that  I 
have  redemption  through  his  blood,  even  th z for- 
given fs  of  my  fins.  Think  now,  what  a wretch  I 
fhould  be,  if  I did  not  love  this  Redeemer,  and 
if  I did  not  wifh  above  all  things  to  be  conform- 
ed to  his  image  ? — And  in  confequence  of  my 
thus  loving  God  becaufe  he  firft  loved  me,  I love 
every  creature  which  God  has  made,  and  every 
foul  of  man,  without  any  regard  had  to  fefls, 
names,  or  parties.  The  Moravian  church,  though 
I am  certain  at  this  time  it  is  over-run  with  dread- 
ful errors,  I love,  pity,  and  pray  for.  Oh  may 
the  God  of  love  and  unbounded  mercy,  convince 
and  reftore  it  ! — I thank  you  for  the  glorious  ad- 
vice you  give  me,  of“  living  very  near  the  crofs:” 
there  is  life  indeed  ! Life  freely  given,  to  every 
foul  that  feeks  it.  And  that  you  and  I may  ever 
partake  of  this  life,  is  the  hearty  wifh  of,  your 


To  the  Rev.  Mr-  * * * *. 

November  30,  1755. 

Dear  Sir, 

T Am  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  apoifolical 
letter,  and  for  the  truly  chriftian  joy  you 

exprefs 
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exprefs  for  my  baby’s  happinefs.  That  I have 
felt  all  that  the  greateft  fenfibility  of  temper  is 
capable  of  feeling  on  fuch  an  occafion,  is  certain  : 
but  here  has  been  my  great  comfort,  that,  in 
every  thing  which  concerned  the  child,  I have 
had  neither  will  nor  wilh  of  my  own.  He  was  pe- 
culiarly dedicated  to  God,  even  before  he  was 
born  : and fmce,  he  has  been  daily,  nay  alrnoft 
hourly  offered  up;  and  that  not  in  word  only, 
but  in  truth  : and  as  it  has  pleafed  God  to  accept 
him  as  a facrifice,  rather  than  as  a fervant,  I have 
nothing  to  fay,  but  “thy  will  be  done!”  If  I 
could  have  feen  you,  or  any  of  my  Chriflian 
friends  at  this  time,  when  all  the  fineft  fprings  of 
human  nature  were  on  the  rack,  it  would  have 
been  a great  fatisfafiion  ; but  it  pleafed  God  to 
with-hold  all  creature  comfort  from  me  ; and 
though  his  own  arm  fuffained  me,  it  was  in  a 
manner  not  fenfibly  perceived  by  my  foul  : * fo 
that  I had  the  great  blefling  of  bearing  fomething 
of  the  crojs.  And  this  I look  upon  to  be  a par- 
ticular blefhng  to  me,  becaufe  I have  been  fo 
wholly  led  by  love,  that  before  this,  I knew  but 
very  little  of  what  it  was  to  fuffer  the  will  of  God. 
In  fhort,  every  difpenfation  of  my  heavenly  Fa- 
ther towards  me,  is  nothing  but  mercy  and  un- 
bounded goodnefs.  I fee  and  I adore. — The 
Lord  Jefus  blefs  and  preferve  you  in  body,  foul, 
and  fpirit.  Fail  not  to  pray  for, 

Your  obliged  and  affedlionate , 

* » 

Dear 
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Monday,  December  22,  1755^ 

Dear  Sir, 

I See  with  delight,  that  you  are  fet  up  as  a mark,. 

for  every  one  of  the  devil's  tools  to  (hoot  at  • 
and  he  certainly  wounds  the  deepeft  by  thofer 
who,  while  they  are  working  for  him,  imagine 
they  are  doing  God  fervice,  and  afting  with 
Chrijlian  prudence.  How  often  is  that  wifdom 
which  comes  from  beneath,  taken  for  that  which 
comes  from  above!  And  fear  of  man , fecret  de- 
fire of  preferment,  and  being  afiamed  of  the 
crofs  of  Chrif,  dignified  with  the  title  of  true 
difcretion,  and  caution  not  to  give  offence! — 
’Tis  hard,  indeed,  to  be  wounded  in  the  houfe  of 
your  friends;  nothing,  perhaps,  is  more  painful 
to  nature  ; but  if  they  have  called  the  mailer  of 
the  houfe  Beelzebub,  how  much  more  thofe  of 
his  houfhold  ! — Thofe  fervants  of  Chrift  who 
are  defigned  by  him  for  eminent  uftfulnefs,  muff 
of  necefifity  have  the  largeft  {hare  of  tribulation  ; 
for  the  higheft  place  of  honour  under  our  king,  is 
that  of  the  fharpeft  bufferings.  I fhould  not  won- 
der if  the  tongues  and  pens  of  all  your  brethren 
(except  two  or  three)  were  employed  againff 
you  ; and  I am  fo  far  from  being  forry  (on  your 
account)  for  Mr.  L’ s.  preaching  againff  you,  that 

I look 
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I look  upon  it  as  a precious  and  blejfed  mark,  and 
a feal  to  the  truth  of  your  miniftry. — Happy  part- 
ing, indeed,  with  the  world ! And  happy  parting 
with  every  comfort  in  it,  if  nearer  union  with 
God  is  the  confequence  ! Oh  ceafe  not  to  pray 
for  me,  that  all  things  may  thus  work  together 
for  my  good  ! — This  poor  dream  of  life  will  foon 
be  at  an  end  ; and  then,  if  thofe  who  have  only 
.given  a cup  of  cold  water  for  the  fake  of  Chrift, 
fhall  not  lofe  their  reward,  what  an  exceeding 
and  eternal  weight  of  glory  attends  thofe  happy 
fouls  who  conftantly  labour,  and  patiently  fuffer 
ior  him ! 

lam,  your  obliged  and  faithful 

Friend  and  Servant, 

* * 
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